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he ſtrikes each point wi: h native force of mind, 
While puzzled learning blunders far behind. 
Graceful to ſight, and elegant to thought, : 
The great are vanquiſh'd, and the wiſe are taught. "ISS 
Her breeding finiſh'd, and her temper ſweet; 
When ſerious, eaſy; and when gay, diſcreet ; 
In glitt' ring ſcenes o er her own. he rt ſevere, 
In crowds collected, and in courts fincere, Yovnct 
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LETTER c. V. 


The Marchioneſs Dx 8 to Mons 5 


x e Dx GRIGNAN, | 


| "Parks, 3x Tu, 1675. 
7; 1 * . 2 
. n T is to you m 
dear Count that I now addreſs myſelf, to poo 
you with one of the POD and moſt unfortunate 
oſſes that could ever have happened to France; it 


$ is the death of Mr, de Turenne, which I am per- 
. 0 OL, IV. 3 ſuaded 
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. | LETTERS OF THE. 
ſuaded will give you as much grief and concern as 


it has done all of us here. The king has been af- 


flicted in a manner ſuitable to the loſs of the greateſt 
general, and the beſt man in the world. The 
Whole court was in tears at this diſaſtrous news. 
Mr. de Condom was near fainting. Every thing 
was ready for ſetting out on a party of pleaſure to 
Fontainbleau, but this immediately broke it off: 
Never was man more ſincerely, more univerſally 
regretted. All degrees of people were in the 
greateſt conſternation and trouble. Every one was 
. making enquiries, and the ſtreets were filled with 
thoſe who gathered in crouds to lament the loſs of 
their hero. I have ſent you a very exact relation 
of his tranſactions for ſome days before his death. 
After three months of a conduct almoſt ſupernatu- 
ral, you are now to add the fatal day, that at once 
terminated his glory and his life. He had the plea- 
ſure to ſee the enemy's army decamp and fly before 
him; and the day, which was Saturday, he went 
up to a ſmall eminence the better to obſerve their 
march : his intention was to fall on their rear, that 
about noon he wrote a letter to the king, acquaint- 


ing him with his deſign, and that he had actually 


fent orders to Briſac to have the prayers of fort 
hours“ ſaid in the camp. He mentioned the . 
of young d' Hocquincourt, and added, that he 
would diſpatch a courier to acquaint his majeſty 
with the iſſue of his undertaking: He ſealed this 
letter and ſent it away about two o'clock. This 
done he mounts his horſe, and goes up to this little 
hill, attended by eight or ten of the other officers, 
when ill fortune would have it that a random ſhot, 


fired by the enemy at a diſtance, took him right in 


* A form of Prayer in the Roman Liturgy, ſo called, 


the 
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the middle of his body: and then I leave you to 
judge what were the cries and lamentations of his 


army : a courier was inſtantly diſpatched hither, 
who arrived on Monday, as I told you, ſo that the 
king received Mr. de Turenne's own letter, and 
the news of his death, within an hour of each other. 
Some time after arrived one of M. de Turenne's 
gentlemen, with the news that the armies were 
pretty near each other. That M. de Lorges com- 
manded in his uncle's place, and that nothing was” 
equal to the extreme aMiction of the army. The 
king immediately ordered the Duke to -repair 
thither poſt, till the Prince could follow in perſon; 


whoſe diſorder, and the fatiguing length of the jour- 


ney, make it to be apprehended, that it will be of bad 
conſequence to him. Pray Heaven he may get over 
it. M. de Luxembourg remains in Flanders as 
commander in chief. The Princes, Lieutenants 
General, are Meſſieurs de Duras and de la Feuil- 
lade. The Mareſchal de Crequi remains as 
he is. 7 


4 8 The morning after this melancholy 
news, M. de Louvois propoſed to his majeſty to re- 
pair the loſs, he had ſuſtained in this gallant leader, 
by creating eight generals in the room of one: 


This was certainly the way to loſe nothing. At the 


ſame time he made eight new marſhals of France, 


to wit, M. de Rochefort *“ to whom the others are 


indebted for their promotions, Meſſieurs de Luxem- 
bourgh, Duras, la Feuillade, d'Eftrades, Navailles, 


Schomberg, and Vivonne; the round number 


et 4 ; | 1 % 

M. de Louvois, being deſirous to make M. de Rochefort a mar- 

ſhal of France, could not compaſs it without propoſing the other ſe- 
van, who were elder lieutenants generals than M. de Rochefort. 
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eight. J leave you to make your own reflections 
on this part of my hiſtory. The grand - maſter * was 
in deſpair, at being left out; but they have made 
hin»wa duke: but of what ſervice is that dignity to 
him ? He has the honours of the Louvre already, in. 
virtue of his place: he will not be admitted to par- 
liament, on account of conſequences ; and his wife 


will accept of a tabouret no where but at Bouillét; ; 


however, it carries a mark of favour with it; and, 
if he was a widower, it might chance to get 360 a 
young and rich widow. You know the Count de 


Grammont hates Rochefort. I ſaw him yeſterday; 


he was ready to burſt with rage : he has wrote him 
a Letter, and acquainted the King with it. The 
Letter is as follows : : | | 


MonsHoNzvuR, | 


( 

L. A faveur Va 490 five autant 
que la merite: * Cift pour quoi je ne vous en dirai 
pas d avantage. | 2 

* {5 25 Le Comte de GRAMONT., 
| Adieu, RETHEPORT »; 


I Ai you will look upon this com- 
pliment i in the ſame light as we do here. | 


The Count de Ends, Grand-Mafter of * Ordnance. 


I The Counteſs de Lude was remarkable for paſſing all her time 
in the country, through her en fondneſs for the diverſion of 


hunting. 
1 Thus Engliſh'd, 


My Lom p, | 
Fawour Tas done at /raft as mi cb as merit $; an] therefore I ſhall 


ay ene to ; ou. 
The Count of GrRAMONT, 


Adieu, Roczzroxr. 
4A . he Cir, 


I have 
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| I have ſeen an Almanack, made at 

Milan, I think, where, in the month of Tuly, you 
read the ſudden death of a great General; and in 
the month of Auguſt, Ah what do I ſee? We live 
in perfect alarms here; but, however, the ſix thou- 
ſand men are gone to ruin our Brittany: they are 
two Provencals, who are charged with the com- 
miſſion; the Baillie de Forbin, and the Marquis de 
Vins. M. de Pomponne has recommended our 
poor lands to them. M. de Chaulnes and M. de 
Lavardin are in perfect deſpair: theſe are in the 
number of difagrecable things. If ever you play the 
fools in your province, I ſhould never wiſh them 
to ſend Bretons to correct you. See how far 9 1 


heart is from harbouring revenge. 


| And now, my dear Count; you have 
all the news that is ſtirring hitherto: and in return 
for a moſt amiable and pleaſing Letter, I ſend you 
one which cannot fail of giving you the greateſt 
diſpleaſure : believe me, F am as much concerned 
as you can poſkbly be. How have we paſſed a 
whole winter in hearing relations of the virtues and 
amazing perfections of this hero ! Never did man 
approach ſo near perfection. The more he was 
known, the more every one eſteemed him, and the 
greater is their reges for his loſs. 


: My dear children, Tembrace you 
both a I pity you, that you have no body 
to talk with upon this great event. It is natural to 
be fond of communicating one's thoughts on ſuch 
an occaſion. If you are gueved, it is no more than 
what \ we all; are . i * 


. 
: . 
1 * 
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RR RS Ne-. 
LETTER ceo. - 
To id DE GRIGNAN. 
Paris, Friday, 2 Auguſt, 167 5. 


& CANNOT forbear think- 
ing, my dear, of the aſtoniſhment and grief you 
will have been in, at the death of M. de T urenne. 
The Cardinal de Bouillon is inconſolable: he learnt 
the neus of it from a gentleman of Louvignie's, 
who, willing to be the firſt to make his compli- 
ments of condolance on the occaſion, ſtopt his 
coach, as he was coming from Pontoiſe to Ver- 

failles. The Cardinal did not know what to make 
of his diſcourſe ; and the gentleman on his part, 
finding he knew nothing of the matter, made off as 
faſt as he could, The Cardinal immediately dif- 
patched one of his people after him, and ſoon learnt 
the fatal news; at which he inſtantly fainted away: 
he was directly carried back to Pontoife ; where he 
has been thets two days without eating a morſe], 
paſſing his whole time in continual tears and lamen- 
tations. Mad. de Guenegaud and Cavoir have 
been to ſee him; who are no leſs afflicted than 
himſelf. I have juſt wrote him a billet, which I 
think a pretty good one: I acquaint him therein, 
by way of advice, of the affliction you are in, both 
from the ſhare you take in all that concerns him, 
and from the ſincere eſteem and admiration you en- 
tertained for the deceaſed hero. Pray do not for- 
get to write to him yourſelf ; for I think you write 
| 5 parti- 
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particularly well upon fueh ſubjeQs : in this caſe, 
indeed, you have nothing to do, but give a looſe to 
your pen. Paris is in a 3 conſternation ot 
grief at this great loſs. We wait in the greateſt 
anxiety for another courier from Germany. Monte- 
cuculli, who was retreating, is returned back; and, 
doubtleſs, hopes to profit not a little, by an event 
ſo favourable for him. They ſay, that the troops 
gave a cry, that might have been heard at two 
leagues diſtance, when news was brought them of 
their General's death. No conſideration was capa- 
ble of ſtopping them : they demanded to be led im- 
mediately to the fight; they were reſolved to avenge 
the death of him who had been their parent, their 
leader, their protector, and defender; that, while 
he was with them, they feared no danger, and 
.. were determined to avenge his death: So lead us 
on, “ they cried, „think not to ſtop us; we are 
& bent for the fight.” This I had from a gentleman 
who belonged to Mr. de Turenne, and was ſent 
from the camp to his Majeſty. 'While he was re- 
lating all this, he was bathed in tears, and all the 
time that he was relating the circumſtances of his 
maſter's death. The ball ſtruct M. de Turenne 
directly acroſs the body. You may eaſily imagine 
he fell from his horſe, and expired ; but he had juſt 
life enough, Jef to crawl a ſtep or two forwards, 
and clinch his hands in the agonies of death ; and 
then a cloak was thrown over the body. Boiſ- 
guyot, which is the perſon's name who made the 
relation, never quitted him til] he was carried, with 
as little noiſe as poſſible, to the firſt houſe, M. de 
Lorges was about a league diſtance from the place 
Where the accident happened ; judge what muſt be 
his condition, when he heard of it. His is the 
chief loſs, who muſt * charge of this army, _ 
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be anſwerable for all events, till the arrival of the 
'Prince, who cannot Join him in leſs than three 
weeks. As for me, I am thinking, twenty times 


ina day, of the poor Chevalier de Grignan : he cer- 


tainly will neyer be able to ſupport this loſs, with- 
out loſing his reaſon. Indeed, every one who 
knew and loved Mr, de Turenne, are greatly to be 


- 


'piticd, 


252 The King ſaid yeſterday, in ſpeak- 
ing of the eight new Marſhals which had been made, 
that, if Guilleragues had had a little patience, he 
ſhould have been of the number ; but, as he thought 
fit to be out of patience and retire, it was very well 
as it was. They ſay, that the Count d'Eſtrées is 
looking out to diſpoſe of his place, being in deſpair, 
at not having had a Baton. Gueſs what d'Harroues 

is about: he is copying word for word, and with- 


cout being the leaſt tired, all the news that I have 
here wrete you. I acquainted you with the Grand- 


Maſter's being made a Duke : he dare not com- 
plain; he is to be made a Mareſchal of France by 
the firſt carriage; and the manner in which the 


King ſpoke to him, has done him infinitely more 


.Zonour, than the dignity he has had conferred on 


him. His Majeſty ordered him to give Pomponne 


his name and qualifications: “ Sire, replied he, I 
e will give him the patent conferred on my grand- 
© father, and he will have nothing more to do, 


d than to have that copied.” We muſt make him 


our compliments. Mr. de Grignan will have a 
great deal to do upon all theſe promotions; and it 
1s not unlikely he may make himſelf ſome enemies : 
for our new dignitaries aſpire to the title of Mon- 
-SEIGNEUR ; and will not be convince ] of the in- 
J) ENT 
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| But, to return to Mr. de Turenne, 
When he took his leave of the Cardinal de. Retz, 
he ſpoke to him thus: © Sir, I am no great talker ; 
e but let me beg of you. to believe me ſincerely, 
* when l tell you, that were it not for the preſent ſtate 
c of affairs, in which I may perhaps be alittle want- 
ed, I would abſolutely follow your example, and 
< retire from the world: and I give you my word, 
&« that, if I live to return, I will think of my ſalva- 
* tion in time; and, as you have done, ſet apart 
< ſome few moments between life and death,” I 
had this from d' Hacqueville not two days ago. 


| Villars is returned; but St. Geran 
and his head remain behind; His wife was in 


hopes that they would have had ſome pity on 


him and brought him back with the reſt. I ſup- 
poſe La Garde has acquainted you with his 
deſign of paying you a viſit, I long to take my 
leave of him for that journey. Mine, as you know, 
is put off for ſome time. We muſt wait to ſee 
what effect the march of 6000 men, commanded 
by two Provencals, will have in our country. It is 
very hard for M. de Lavardin, to have given 
400, ooo francs for his place, and to be obliged: to 
command under M. de Forbin; for M. de Chavlncs 
ſtill retains the ſnadow of ſirſt commander. Mad. 
de Lavardin and M. de Harrouis are the compaſſes 


whom I ſteer by. Be under no concern about me, 


my dear, nor my health: [ ſhall take phyſic af- 
ter the full of the moon, and news from Germany. 


Adieu! my deareſt child. I love you fo paſſionate- 


ly, that if any one was deſirous of my friendſhip, 


they might think themſelves quite happy, If I loved 
them only ſo well as I do your picture. 


B 5 LETTER 
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Nx 
LETTER ceLvn. 
To the Same. 
Paris, Wedneſday 7 Auguſt, 1675. 


| O you ſay, my dear, that I 
mentioned nothing of St. Marceau, in my deſcrip- 
tion of the proceſſion of St. Geneviẽvẽ? I cannot 
imagine how I came to be guilty of ſuch an omiſ- 
fron. St. Marceau came to fetch. St. Genevieve as, 
far as her own chapel, otherwiſe the laws of de- 
cency had not permitted her to advance a ſtep to- 
wards him. Phe ſhrine of this virgin faint was. 
earried by the company of goldſmiths, who had 
| adornedit with an infinite variety of precious ſtones, 
valued at near two millions: it was the fineſt thing 
that can be imagined. Beneath this glittering ca- 
nopy appeared the beauteous ſaint, carried on the 
ſhoulders of her dutiful children; the monks of her 
order, who trod the ſtreets with their naked feet, in 
all the pomp of devotion. When they returned 
from: Notre-Dame, the gentleman faint re-con- 
. ducted the lady, with all poſſible marks of civi- 

lity, to a place appointed, where they parted : but 
can you imagine with what violence ? The efforts, 
they made to rejoin each other were ſuch, that the 
number of the bearers of them was increaſed by ten: 
on each ſide, to prevent their meeting; and if by 
chance they had joined hands a ſecond time, no 
human force coal have ſeparated them, If you 
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are not ſatisfied of this, you need only aſk the good 
citizens of Paris, who were all witneſles of it. 
This however was prevented; ſo they only made a 
civil bow to-each other, and retired each of them 
to their ownhabitation. I wonder what my thoughts 
could be employed on, to divert me from entertain- 
ing you with ſo miraculous a tale. 


| As to the fire- works intended on St. 
John Baptiſt's day, I cannot think on it without 
being in a fright. What a folly would it be, in the 
condition youare in! What a crowd ! What a con- 
fuſion. My dear, I beg you not to ſpeak to me of 
it any more. W 8 5 


I have acquainted you, that J am not 

going to Brittany. You will eaſily believe, that I 
all not go before I have ſettled our correſpon- 
dence by our new friend at the Poſt-office : we ſhall 


hear trom each other twice in the week; my inte- 


reſt is concerned in it more than yours, and even 
my life. I ſhall carry with me books and work: 
Theſe amuſements will ſufficiently entertain me, 
together with our correſpondence, which. is my 
chief care.. e | 


All the letters from the army repre- 
ſent things in a ſtrange ſituation :: But, my dear, 
what a terrible piece of news I have to acquaint 
you with !-— The death— Alas can I have the bar- 
barity to write it to you !—the death of M. de Tu- 
renne. Every thing is in confuſion: There is 
now no hopes of any good from Flanders, or from 
Germany, or of your brother's paying us a viſit. 
We ſhall ſee in. a few days how things will be or- 


dexed, what train affairs will take in your province, 
| „„ and 


1 LETTERS OF THE | 
and the conduct of Mr. Fourbin with his little 
Madame de Schomberg will now be- 

come the wife of a marſhal of France: for this 

will doubtleſs occaſion the advancement of her huſ- 
band. My ſon informs me, that the deſolation of 
the army where he is, makes him comprehend the 
miſerable condition of that in Germany: He ſays, 
they are happy however in being leſt under the con- 
duct of Mr. de Luxembourg, ſince they have no 

Jonger the prince for their general. Poor Mad. de 
Vaubrun is in deſpair upon the death of her huſ- 

dand; ſhe is much pitied. I ſaw the other day at 
maſs the Count de F— and ſome others, who cer- 
tainly cannot appear here with a good grace, I 
thought thoſemothers happy, whoſe ſons were nei- 

ther at the + Minims, nor in Germany; including 
myſelf, who have the ſatisfaction to know that my 
fon is upon duty, and yet in no danger at preſent. 


- The other day the Dauphin was 
ſhooting at a mark, and ſhot very wide of it : Mr. 
de Montauſier rallied him upon it; and ſaid, point- 
ing to the Marquis de Crequi, who ſhoots perfectly 
well, fee how near this gentleman will come to the 
mark, The arch youth had the complaiſance to 
Thoot a foot wider of it than the Dauphin, which 
turned the laugh on Mr. de Montauſier, who could 
ſcarce forgive him for his fraudulent piece of civili- 
ty. Mr. de Grignan muſt very well remember this of 
young courtier ; he diverted us extremely, FW 


des VI went a few days ſince to Verſailles, 
T be ladies about the queen are the very ſame, who 
e 3 A convent in Paris. ö RY FR 
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are the companions of Madame de Monteſpan. 
They play and ſup together by turns, and have en- 
tertainments of muſic every evening. Nothing is 
concealed, or ſo much as pretended to be made a 
ſecret of; they are ſeen in triumph in the public 
walks together: and there is no appearance of diſ- 
content. . f WET FED 


| | I have been at Clagny : How ſhall I 
expreſs my admiration of it! It is the inchanted 
palace of + Armida, The building advances fo 
faſt, it may be diſcerned by the eye: The gardens 
are finiſhed. You are well acquainted with + No- 


tre's manner of gardening. He has left ſtanding an 
ancient ſhady wood, which has an admirable effect. 


There is a little grove of orange trees planted in 
large vaſes, and tall enough to ſupply a ſhade; it is 
divided into walks and alleys, bounded by palliſa- 
does on each fide, interwove with jeſſemin and tube- 
roſes, and a variety of other flowers. This flowery 


fence, which is made breaſt-high, by concealing the 
vaſes in which the orange-trees are planted, makes 


them appear to grow out of the ground. This ap- 
pearance of a natural orange grove in our climate, 
is the moſt beautiful, the moſt ſurpriſing,” the moſt 
enchanting novelty that can be imagined : It is 


very much admired, - * 


M./u dear, I will give you a little view 
of the inſide of the cards, that you will be ſurpriſed 


with. It is, that the perfect friendſhip between 


— 


J ¼ r ˙Ü » 
1 A famous gardener, It was he that made the gardens of Villars, 
d thoſe of the Thuilleries, and Verſailles. 1 
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Madame de Monteſpan, and her travelling þ friend, 
has been for theſe two years an utter averſion. It 
is a keenneſs of reſentment, an antipathy, a con- 
trariety like that of white and black. You aſk, 
from whence 1t proceeds: it is becauſe the inferior 
friend has an haughtineſs that makes her rebel againſt 
the orders of her ſuperior. She does not love to 
obey; ſhe is willing to comply with the father, but 
not with the mother. It is to oblige him, that ſhe 
undertakes this journey, and not in the leaſt to gra- 
tify her; ſhe gives an account of every thing that 
paſſes to him, and not to lier. He is pouted at, for 

having tos much amity for a woman of ſo much 
vanity; but it is not thought this affection will con- 
tinue, unleſs the averſion ceaſes, or the ſucceſs of 
this voyage cauſes a change in the hearts of ſome 
perſons. This ſecret has been rolling, like an 
earthquake, under ground, theſe ſix months; it 
begins a little to take air; I believe you will be 
ſurpriſed at it. Tho friends of the friend are much 
concerned at it, and it is thought that ſome of 
them have felt the ill effects of this miſunderſtand- 
ing. Do not you wonder how it happens that we 
reaſon ſometimes without being able to comprehend 
how things are ? I often ſay ontheſe occaſions, that WU 
a threed has been worked falſe, One is ignorant Ne; 
of the true ſituation of affairs, and can diſcover yo 
nothing clearly, till one ſees the right fide of the ex 
cards. It is the pleaſanteſt thing in the world, to yo 
obſerve the miſtakes of this kind. o 


| Iexpect with impatience the Letters the 
of the Chevalier de Grignan; we deſire freſh ad- you 


Madame de Maintenon who at that time was conducting the 
Duke of Maine to the waters de Barege, purely to do a pleaſure to the 
Ring, and in all the voyage gave an account ofevery thing directlyto bim 
vices 
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vices every hour, for we ſhall always be in pain, 
till our army has repaſſed the Rhina T have ſent 
you a relation of the battle of Mr. de Lorges, who 
has ſhewn himſelf worthy of his + uncle. Heaven 
orant our profperities may always continue : I be- 
lieve they are owing to the ghoſt of Mr. de Tu- 
renne, which {till hovers about the army,. and con- 
ducts it. 

; The Count de Lude is here: No 
one has ever had a thought of cenſuring his return; 
but I own to you, there are ſome young gentlemen: 
who appear here at maſs, who well deſerve to meet 
with ſome diſgrace. Madame de Monaco is ſtill 
indiſpoſed: I do not ſee what her indiſpoſition is 
like to end in. Monſieur the 4. duke is here for 

one day: He is going to join the prince his father, 
who marches ſlowly with four or five thouſand men. 

He has taken this time to ſee the king and the- 
dutcheſs. Adieu, my deareſt lovelieſt child. I 
embrace and kiſs Mr. de Grignan. It is to him L 
ſend the opera, | 


I am going to anſwer your Letter of 
the laſt of July. Your correſpondence, my dear, is 
excellent ;. our Letters are converſations ; I ſpeak to- 
you, and you anſwer me: I admire your care and 
exactneſs; but I deſire you. not to make it a. law to- 
yourſelf; for if it cauſes the leaſt inconvenience to- 
you, or the leaſt head-ach, believe me, whatever is: 
eaſe to you, will to me be pleaſure: For, without 
the leaſt exaggeration, your intereſt, your pleaſure, 
your health and relief from any pain or inquietude,, 


1 Mr. de Fe 1 3 
Henrx Jules, Prince be | 
- holds 
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Holds the firſt rank amongſt thoſe things tliat are 
neareſt to my heart. | | | 8 


Cit bon may believe me, the ſecret jea- 
louſy between Madam de Monteſpan and her 
friend ſtill increaſes. SOLE TENT 


| T ſhall begin with my health: my 
dear, I deſire you not to give yourſelf any diſturb- 
ance about it. I often ſee Mr. de Lorme at Mr. de 
Monmort's, whom he is raiſing from the dead, 
He approves the remedies I have uſed, and adviſes 
me to uſe no more, judging that I am perfectly out 
of danger of a freſh attack of the vapours I had the 
laft year. The little remembrances I have had from 
them, have been only their laſt adieu on their tak- 
_ Ing leave of me: ſo ſmall a diſorder was ſuitable to 
the goodneſs of my conftitution, He would have 
me take ſome powders before I part from hence: 
but it will be more out of complaiſance for him, 
than any real occaſion for them. If you had heard 
him give his opinion of me, you would have been 
freed from all pain on this account for the remain- 
der of your life and mine. I hope you will repoſe 
ourſelf on his judgment; and no longer count this 
Inquietude for my health amongſt the effects of your 
_ tenderneſs for me; enough will remain belides. 


As to the propoſal of my going to 
Grignan inſtead of Brittany. I had already had it 
in my thoughts ; and whenever I would amuſe my- 
ſelf with ſome agreeable imagination, the firſt thing 
that preſents itſelf to me is this romantc adventure. 
The tour you would have me take is pleafant, and 


ſo far practicable, that I ſhall carry the idea of 3 
| | „„ wi 


- ew od amb dns i. hm ICP. 


are 
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with me to Brittany and often entertain myſelf 
with it in my woods, | 


Ya I adviſe you to write to the good 
Cardinal, on the great ſubject of the death of Mr, 


de Turenne ; he will be touched with it. It was 
ſaid. the other day in very good company, that this 


age knew no great examples above the common 
race of men, beſides the Cardinal de Retz and Mr. 


de Turenne ; fo that he is now left alone in this 


point of elevation. After this firſt Letter, take my 
advice, and write to him without the leaſt con- 
ſtraint. If any little agreeable folly is at the tip of 
your pen, he will be charmed with it, as well as with 
the moſt ſerious thought; a religious ground may 
beinnocently adorned with theſe little laces and em- 
broideries ; even his eminence himſelf ſometimes 
condeſcends to ſport an epigram with our graveabbe, 


The Chevalier de Buous has left me 
his reſident with Mr. de Pomponne.. Guilleragues 
has done wonders in his gazette . the laſt part of 
his panegyric ſeems a little embarraſſed ; I ſhould 
better like a ſtile more natural, though leſs accurate 
and elaborate, _ hy 3 

WW, ö 
8 The ſermon you preached to me, on « 
the evening before you parted from me, is {till freſh 
in my memory; but as I cannot recall it to my 


thoughts, without introducing it by the imagination 


that I ſee you entering my chamber, and I have no 


longer the joy nor the hope of ſuch a pleaſing in- 
terview, it always coſts me a tear; and whenever 1. 
repaſs in my fancy that whole evening, the remem- 
'brance of it is imbittered with à grief I am not yet 
able to ſupport. All that we did thoſe laſt days 
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we were together, all the places we frequented, all 
the ſorrows I concealed beneath a chearful counte- 
nance, for fear of renewing your exhortations ; all 
this is ſtill imprinted in my heart. I live over all 
this time again; in ſuch a month we were at Livri; 
every ſeaſon reſtores ſome paſt ſcene to my deluded 
thoughts. The amity I have for you is attended 
with a numerous train of uneafinefies ; a continual 
abſence erer with tenderneſs, ill confiſts with 
quiet and tranquility in a heart fo void of philoſo- 
phy as mine. But I muſt paſs over theſe thoughts 
without dwelling tov much on them. You ſee the 
ſtate of mind Iam in; and I perceive, my dear, 
that you ſmile at me. But my letter; what fay 
you to it? I love to be always converſing with you, 
and fince it does not difpleaſs you, and it gives mea 
pleaſure, what harm can there be in it? Adieu 
once more, my dear; believe me truly and ſolely 
Yours, . : 


LETTER CCLYIH.. 
To the Same. 
_ Paris, Friday 9 Aug, 167 « fo 


RE | A gay "illet of Wedneidayſta 
laſt was ſo very ſhort, I forgot a number of things. 
that I had to ſay to you. Mr. Boucherat writes fo 
me word, that the Coadjutor did wonders at a con · N lo 
ference held at St. Germains, on Monday night, Ire 
upon the affair of the clergy in his dioceſe. Thee: 
"Biſhops of Condom and of Agen told me the _ w. 
| : Wacn 
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hen I was at Verſailles. I am perſuaded he will 
acquit himſelf as well in his ſpeech to the King: fo 
hat he will always merit our praiſe. 


Our friends have repaſſed the Rhine 
very happily, after having beaten the enemy. This 
is very much to the honour of Mr. de Lorges: We 
all wiſh the king may ſend him a Marſhal's ſtaff, 
after an action ſo noble, ſo uſeful, and which he 
alone has the honour of. His horſe was killed un- 
der him by a cannon- ball, which paſſed between 
his legs; he was mounted upon it. Providence had 
given its commiſſion very happily for us to this in- 
nocent ball, and to all the reſt of its brethren. 
We loſt in this action the Marquis de Montbrun, 
and perhaps Mr. de Monlort, brother to the Prince 
d' Harcourt your couſin- german. The Joſs of the 
enemy was very great by their own confeſſion. 
They had four thouſand men killed. We loft but 
ſeven or eight hundred. The Duke de Sault, the 
Chevalier de Grignan, and the horſe under their 
command, diſtinguiſhed themſelves. Fhe Engliſh 
performed things almoſt incredible. In a word, 
we have been very fortunate. 


They fay, that Mr. de Montecuculli, 
after having ſent a compliment to expreſs his grief 
for the loſs of ſo great a commander, let him know 
that he might repaſs the Rhine without any moleſ- 
tation from him; that he would not expoſe his re- 
putation to the rage of an army enflamed with grief 
for the loſs of their beloved general, and to the va- 
lour of young Frenchmen, which nothing could 
reſiſt in their firſt impetuoſity. In effect, the en- 
gagement was not general; and only the troops 
which attacked us were defeated. | Th 

; | e 
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firing The Count de Lorges has the go- 
vernment of Alſace, and a penſion. of 25000 li- 
yres, which Vaubrun had. Alas! this is not what 
he wanted. N 
QOQOQaur good cardinal has written again 
to the pope, telling bim, that he could not but hope, 
thatwhen his holineſs had ſeen the reaſons in his let- 
ter, he would yield to his moſt humble prayers to 
receive the reſignation of his hat: but we believe that 
the pope, who is infallible, and who does nothing 
in vain, will not ſo much as read his letter: 


ſn, „ een Od 


| Let us talk a little of Mr. de Turenne ; 
it is a long time ſince we have ſaid any thing of 
him. Do not you wonder that we think ourſelves 
happy in having repaſſed the Rhine; and what we 
- ſhould have been difpleaſed with, if he had been 


an A KY 


_ = . , 2 4 o a 
living, ſeems a proſperity becauſe we have him no tl 
longer So great is the loſs of one man, 775 fi 
& 41 2 * . ( , pl 


Let me engage your attention to a thing E 
that appears to me extremely noble: I alſo fancy h 
.myſelf to be reciting a paſſage in the Roman hiſto- | d. 
Ty. St. Hilaire, lieutenant general of the artillery, i 
as you know, ſtopped Mr. de Turenne, who was 
gallopping by, to ſhewhim a battery: It was juſt as I tr 
if he had ſaid, Pray, fir, ſtop a little, it is here you fl y 
are to be killed. A ball comes and takes off the arm de 
of St. Hilaire, who was pointing to the battery, W ſe 
and kills Mr. de Turenne. The fon of St. Hilaire i th 
throws himſelf upon his father, crying out and gf 
: ſhing into a flood of tears. Hold your peace, my I fte 
Pn he: See Mr. de Turenne lies dead. This tic 
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is what is to be wept eternally: This is what is 
irreparable. Thus this true patriot, without the 
leaſt attention to himſelf, was wholly taken up in 
lamenting this great loſs. The nobleneſs of this 
ſentiment drew tears of admiration from Mr. de la 
Rochefoucault. 


The gentleman of Mr. de Turenne, 
who is newly returned from the army, ſays he has 
ſeen heroical actions done by the chevalier de Grig- 
nan, who charged five times; and his cavalry 
forced the enemy to retreat in ſuch a manner, that 
this uncommon vigour decided the fate of the battle. 
Mr. de Boufflers performed very well, as did like- 
wiſe the duke de Sault; and above all, Mr. de 
Lorges, who ſhewed himſelf upon this occaſion 
the nephew of a hero. | # 


3 The duke de Villeroi is inconſol- 
able upon the death of Mr. de Turenne. He writes, 
that. it is not in the power of fortune to do him any 
further harm, after having deprived bim of the. 
pleaſure of being loved and eſteemed by ſuch a man. 
He had juſt new cloathed a regiment of Engliſh at 
his own expence ; and there were but nine hun- 
dred francs found in his coffer. 

i RP It comes into my head to tell you, con- 
trary to my cuſtom, a piece of the news of Europe. 
You know, my dear, that the king of Poland is 
dead. The grand marſhal, the huſband of mademoi- 
ſelle d Aarquen, is at the head of an army againſt 
the Turks. He has won a battle ſo entirely, that 
fifteen thouſand Turks were left dead upon the 
field. This victory is fo great, that it is not queſ- 
tioned but he will be named king; ſince he has the 

ENT advantage 


* 


hy» 
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advantage to be at the head of an army; and, as 
Mr. de Turenne uſed to ſay, Fortune generally 
declares in favour of numerous battalions. I was 
_ pleaſed with this news, and I thought it would be 
no leſs pleaſing to you. | | 


SSSSSSSSSS-SSSSS888588 
LEK T T-E'R':OCLIx. 
To the Same. © 
Parrs, Monday 12 Auguſt, 1675, 
| I SEND you one of the moſt 
entertaining and exact accounts that we have had 
ſince the death of Mr. Turenne. It is done by the 
young Marquis de Feuquieres*, who has a ſpice of 


the Arnauld in his head, that makes him write 
better than any of our courtiers beſides. 


fe 
re 


7 I am juſt come from paying a viſit tou 
the Cardinal de Bouillon. He is fo changed, youſſt 
would hardly know him again: he aſked much af- H 
ter you, and does not in the leaſt doubt of your ſen- n 
timents. He told meſeveral things of Mr. de Tu- 
renne, that were very moving. This great man 
was certainly in a very fit condition. to appear H 
before God: for his life had been a continuedſ#7< 
ſcene of innocence and integrity. He aſked the ch 
Cardinal, at Whitſuntide, Whether he might|F/a! 
not communicate without a previous confeſſion? n 
His nephew anſwered him in the negative; be- by 

+ 


* Anthony de Pas, Marquis de Feuquieres, author -of the 
Memoires ſur le Guerre. He was grandſon to Anne Arnauld, aunt 
to Mr, Arnauld 'Andilli, | 3 | 


cauſe 


* — 
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auſe he could not be aſſured of not having of- 
ended God ſince Eaſter: upon which M. de Tu- 
renne let him into the ſituation of his heart. He 
as a thouſand leagues diſtant from the commiſſion 
of any corporal fin. However he went to confeſſion, 
n compliance with cuſtom : But, ſays he, muſt I 
open myſelf to this Recolet, as I was wont to do 
© to Mr. de St. Gervais? Is it the ſame thing?“ 
n truth, this was a ſou] worthy of Heaven: It 
as too nearly allied to God, and had preſerved it- 
elf too incorruptly, not to return to him immedi- 
ately. He was extremely fond of M. d'Elbeuf's 
5. Wont, who is a little miracle of wit, at four- 
een years of age. He ſent him the laſt year to 
oft 3 Gre reſpects to Mr. de Lorraine, who told him, 
c 


d ly little couſin, you are too happy in being able 
* © to fee and hear M. de Turenne every day: you 
have no other father, no other friend and rela- 
ite tion, but him: kiſs his footſteps as he paſſes, and 


© think it a happineſs to die at his feet,” This 
Door 8 creature is juſt dead with affliction; 
to but an affliction of reaſon more than of childiſhneſs. 
oulllt is feared it may prove fatal to him, The Count 
af. Auvergnehas taken him with him; for he has no- 
en- hing to expect from his father. Cavoye is afflict- 

du- d in form. The Duke de Villeroy has wrote letters 
jan Nome, in the exceſs of his grief, expreſſed in ſuch. 
ear#trong terms, as make it neceſſary to conceal them. 

1ed He acknowledges no fortune, no favour, ſuperior to 
thelchat of having been beloved by this hero; and de- 
ght lares, that he now holds in N the eſteem 
\n? Hand favour of N mortal creature, let what will 
pe- Nome on it. M. de Marſillac has exerted «himſelf 
ith reſpect to Mr. de Lorges, in declaring, that 
aunt + Henry de Lorraine, Duke d' Elbeuf, ſon to Charles of Lorraine! - 
End Elizabeth de la Tour de Bouillon, neice to Mr, de Turenne. 1 
5 he 


* * 


, T5: & 4 - 


he merited 2 much gteater reward than the ſpoils 
of Mr. de Vaubrun, It is certain, that there could 
not have been fhewn a more encouraging and edi- 
fying example, than to have ſen him a * 

ſtaff, in return for his great ſucceſſs. 


The Chevalier de Lorraine is retired 


to an abbey he has in Picardy: Mad. de Monaco 
was to ſee him at Chilli; but could not perſuade 
him from going. He is thought to be a ſettle out 
in his politics: and tis imagined that he will find 
himſelf catched. It is ſomewhat extraordinary to 
deſire a general officer to be turned off, whoſe con- 


duct has given ſatisfactioh; and yet he ſets his re- 


turn at no leſs a price, I don't know, but that he 
might have been indulged in this ſome years ago; 
but the times are very different now. La Garde 
will have told you what M. de Louvois ſaid to Mad. 
Langlee; and bow well pleaſed his enn is with 
the glorious behaviour of the Chevalier de Grignan. 
If there is any happineſs for a man in this life, he 
muſt certainly enjoy it; in the glory he has ac- 
quired by bis behaviour, not a relation, nor even 
an indifferent perſon, mention him without the 
1771 praiſe: had it not been for his corſelet, he 


lad been a dead man. He received a number of 


blows upon that blefled corſelet: he never wore 
one in his life before. Providence ! Providence ! 
MWM hen the news came of the death of 
Mr. de Turenne, a ſervant of the Abp. of Rheims 
awakened him, about five in the morning, to ac- 
uaint him with it: he aſked if the army was de- 
eated'? they told him no: upon which he reproved 
his valet de chambre for wakening him, called him 
raſcal, drew hiscurtains-again, and'reſumed his nap. 
. e Farewell! 


larſhal's 


.% 
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Farewell child, What can I ſay, you know, after 
this? 1 X 


SOESES0000000080000 
EN CCL, 
To the Same. 


Verſailles, Wedneſday 13 Auguft, 
at midnight, 1675. | 
— SEND you the news of the 
day. The King faid this evening, that the Duke 
of Zell having beſieged Treves, and the Marſhal de 
Crequi being upon the march towards him, the 


Duke had raiſed the ſiege, ſet fire to his own camp, 


paſſed the river on three bridges, charged the Mar- 
ſhal in flank and routed him, and taken all his 
cannon and baggage: That the foot are cut to 
pieces, and the horſe are in a deplorable condition; 
and, that it was not known what had become of the 


Marquis de Cre qui. It is imagined that the enemy 


is again returned before Tréves, which is now | 
without a Governor; for Mr. de Vigueri, going to 


viſit a battery, was thrown by his horſe into the 


ditch, and killed on the ſpot *: poor La Marck and 
the Chevalier de Cauviſſon are killed. To-morrow 
we ſhall know the reſt. All this came from the 


* Tt was ſaid, that M. de Vigueri, the Governor of Treves, had 
received orders to make a ſally from the town with the greater part 
of his garriſon, and to join the Marſhal de Crequi during the heat 
of the fight ; but that not having had the precaution to cemmuni- 
cate this to the officer next ia command under him in the town, his 
ſudden death entirely fruſtrated ail che Marſhal's mcaſures, | 


Vo. IV. 0 King's 
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King's own mouth ; fo that I think there is ne 
"_ to doubt of its having been a compleat de- 
—_— | e N N 


Wedneſday 14 Auguſt. 


4 HAVE been running about 

all this r eg to pick up ſome news about La 
anzen. Thereis not a word about 

the latter. Some ſay, that La Troupe is wounded; 
and others again, that it is not known where he is: 
- butit appears pretty certain that he is not dead, be- 
cauſe we know the names of ſo many of inferior 
rank that fell. The conſternation is very great. 
There is nothing now to hinder this victorious army 
from joining Montecuculli, who has paſſed the 
Rhine at Straſbourg “; which city has received the 
German troops, notwithftanding its neutrality. It 
is imagined, that the bad ſtate of the prince's health 
will not permit him to head our army. What an 
unlucky circumſtance for his reputation]! Duras has 
at preſent the ſole command: when he wrote to the 
King, to return him thanks for his promotion, he 
begged leave to obſerve to his Majeſty, that he was 
much leſs deſerving of the honour of being Marſhal 
of France, than his brother M. de Lorges. The 
enemy are very cloſe upon the death of M. de Tu- 
renne. See the effects of ſuch an accident. They 
found their courage reſtored. Mad. de Meri is in 
eat pain about her brother: it would be ſome- 
ing very extraordinary if La Frouſſe ſhould have 
ſave his life, in the ſituation he was in. Wehaye 
no poſitive lift of the killed yet: but the number.is 


This town was then governed in the nature of 7 republic, and 
did not become ſubje& to the dominion of France till after the zoth 
: of September, 1681. 5 © 
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ing aloud, and of 8 panegyric. We re- 
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certainly great, by thoſe we already hear of. The 
condition of poor Mad. de Crequi is alreadydread- 
ful; and ſo is that of Madam do la Trouſſe: for 
they neither of them know what is become of their 
huſbands. LA | 


v 8 
. 


Wy 5 r em x 
ro the S | 
Paris, Friday 16 Auguſt, 167g. 


3 WOULD fain have all that you 
write to me of Mr. de Turenne inſerted in a fune- 
ral oration. There is an uncommon beauty and 
energy in your ſtile; you had then all the force of 
eloquence that can be inſpired by grief. Think not 
that his memory can be loſt here, ſince your Let- 
ter is arrived. I hat torrent that carries every thing 
along with it, cannot remove a memory ſo well 
eſtabliſned: It is conſecrated to immortality; and 
that even in the hearts of a great number, whoſe 
ſentiments on this ſubje& can never be effaced. I 
was the other day at Mr. de la Rochefaucault's; 
Mr. le Premier came thither, Madame de Lavar- 
din, Mr. de Marſillac, and Madame de la Fayette, 
The converſation, which laſted two hours, turned 
wholly on the divine qualities of this true hero; the 
eyes of every one were bathed in tears; and you 
cannot believe how deep the grief of the loſs of 
him is engraven on all their hearts. You have ex- 
ceeded us in nothing, but in the ſatisfaction of ſigh- 


marked 
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marked one thing, which was, that he had not only 
been admired at his death. The largeneſs of his 
heart, the vaſt extent of his knowledge, the eleva- 
tion of his mind; all this the world was full of du- 
ring his liſe: How much higher the admiration of 
it was made to riſe by his death you may eaſily 
imagine. In a word, my dear, do not think that 
the death of this great man is regarded here Ike 
that of others. As for his ſoul, it is a miracle, 
which can proceed from nothing but the perfect 
eſteem every one had for him, that none of the de- 
votees have yet taken it into their heads to doubt 
whether it be in a good ſtate; it is not poſſible to 
comprehend that ſin or guilt could find a place in 
his heart; his + converſion, ſo ſincere, appeared to 
us like a baptiſm. Every one ſpeaks of the inno- 
cency of his manners, the purity of his intentions, 
his humility free from all manner of affectation, 
the ſentiments of ſolid glory his heart was filled 
with, without haughtineſs or oſtentation, loving 
virtue for its own ſake, without regarding the ap- 
probation of men, and, to crown all, a generous 
and chriſtian charity. Did not I tell you of the 
regiment that he cloathed ?It coſt him fourteen thou- 
ſand francs; and left him almoſt without money. 
The Engliſh told Mr. de Lorges, that they 18 5 
continue. to. ſerve this campaign to revenge his 
death ; but that after this they would retire, not be- 
ing able to ſerve under any other general after Mr. 
de Turenne. When ſome of the new troops grew 
a little impatient in the moraſſes, where they were 
almoſt up to the knees in water, the old ſoldiers ani- 
mated them in this manner: What is it you com- 
plain of? It is plain you do not yet know Mr. de 


, - + He was originally a Proteſtant. 


Turenne 
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Furenne: He is more grieved than we ourſelves are, 
when we are under any difficulty; he is thinking of 
nothing this moment but of removing us fromhence; 
he wakes, while we ſleep; he is a father to us; it 
is eaſy to ſee that you are but young ſoldiers: Thus 
they encouraged them. I return to the ſtate of his 
ſoul, It is really a remarkable thing that no zealot 
has yet thought fit to make a doubt, whether it has 
pleaſed God to receive-with open arms one of the 
beſt and nobleſt ſouls he has created : Reflect alittle 
upon this general aſſurance of his ſalvation, and you 
will find it is a kind of a miracle ſcarcely ever 
known but in his caſe. In a word, none has yet 

. preſumed to doubt of his everlaſting reſt. 


You will ſee in the news the effects 
of this loſs. Mr. de + Rohan, with a handful of 
men, has diſperſed and put to flight the mutineers, 
who were formed into troops in the dutchy of Ro- 

han. The troops are at Nantes, commanded by 
Fourbin; for Vins is ſtill a ſubaltern. The orders 
given to Fourbin are to obey Mr. de Chaulnes: but 

as Mr. de Chaulnes is in | ort- Lewis, Fourbin in 
effect has the command. You underſtand very well 

What theſe imaginary honours are, which remain 
without action in thoſe who have ſuch a titular - 


IA adventure of a different kind, mentioned in Letter XXXV II» 
having been falſely attributed to Madame de Rohan, who is there miſ- 
repreſented, as creating a jea ouſy between a pair of lovers at a bal „ it 
is a piece of juſtice due to Mr, de Rohan to take this opportunity of 
reſtoring him to the credit of it. An error of the preſs in the ori- 
ginal French, not having been obſerved, cauſed the ſenſe of that paſ--- , 
ſage to be perverted in the tranſlation, The true meaning of it is, 

F that the lady there mentioned, not obſerving that her lover ſtaod 
behind her, indiſcreetly run the hazard of lofing him, by admitting 
tqo freely the gallantries of Mr. de Rohan. en 
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command. Mr. de Lavardin deſired this command: 
He has been at the head of an old regiment, and 
pretended it was an honour due to him; but bis pre- 
tenſion was not admitted. It is ſaid, that our mu- 
tineers demanded a pardon : I ſuppoſe they will ob- 
tain it, after a decent number of them have been 
- hanged. Mr. de Chamillart, who was odious to 
the province, is removed; and Mr. de Marillac, 
who is a man of great honour, is made intendant. 
Thoſe diſorders no longer hinder me from taking my 
Journey, but there is ſomething here I am unwilling 
to leave: I have not yet been able to go to Livre, 
whatever inclination I have to it. Fhe time muſt 
be taken as it comes : I am willing to be here, as it 
were in the very center of news, in a time when, 


things are in ſuch, a terrible confuſion. , - 


Let me add a word more concerning 

Mr. de Turenne. He had made an acquaintance 
with a ſhepherd, who knew perfectly well the roads 
and the country; he uſed to take him alone witb 
bim, and order his troops to he poſted according to 
his direction. He had a great affection for this ſhe- 
pherd, and eſteemed him as a man of good plain 
- ſenſe. He ſaid that Colonel Bec owed his riſe to 
| ſuch an accident; and that he believed this ſhepherd 

would make his fortune as he had done. 


le was very well pleafed with hay- 
ing contrived to make his troops paſs without dan- 
ger; and faid to Mr. de Roucy, in good earneſt 
this ſeems to me no ill performance, and 1 belieye 
Mr. de Montecuculli will not find any thing amiſz 
in it : 1 is indeed eficemed a maſter piece of mili- 
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What ſay you of the ſad events that 


| happen to us? Does it not ſeem that the courage 


and conduct of Mr. de Turenne are gone over to 
our enemies; and that they find nothing impoſlible 


after the defeat of the Marſhal de Crequi? 


| Mir. de la Feuillade took poſt, and 
came directly to Verſailles, where he ſurpriſed the 
king, and ſaid to him, Sir, ſome (meaning Roche- 
fort) ſend for their wives, and fome come to ſee 
them-: As for me, I am come only to pay a ſhort 
viſit to your majeſty, and to thank you a thouſand 


and a thouſand times, I ſhall fee none beſides your 


majeſty, for it is to you I owe every thing. He 
— pretty while with the king, Ar torn tak 
ing his leave, ſaid, Sir, I am juſt going; I beg 
you to make my compliments to the queen and 
the dauphin, and to my wife and children. After 
this he immediately took horſe ; and in effect, ſaw 
no perſon living beſides. This little fally pleaſed . 
the king much; he told the court, laughing, how - 
he had been charged with compliments. It is a- 
great advantage to be happy, every thing ſucceeds, - 
and is. well taken... 5 


—— 
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Paris, Friday evening 16 Auguft, 1675. 


5 Ar rag my dear Mr. de la 
- Troupe is found. I cannot but admire his good 
fortune in this affair: after having performed won- 
ders at the head of his battalion, he was ſurrounded 
by two ſquadrons of the enemy's horſe, and ſo com- 
pleatly ſurrounded, that no one knew what it would 
end in; when on a ſudden he finds himſelf priſoner 
to —— Whom? The Marquis de Grana, whom 
he was acquainted: with for fix months at Cologne, 
and with whom he had cultivated a ſtrict friendſhip. 
. You may judge how he will be heated : he has got 
a pretty little wound, which will furniſh him with 
an excellent plea for paſſing the vintage at la T roufle : 
for there is no room to doubt that he will be releaſed 
on his parole; and what is ſtill better, will meet 
with the moſt favourable reception at court. No- 
thing can-exceed the congratulations and compli- 
ments that have been made him by all his friends, 
on this occaſion. I really pity him for having ſo 
many the nłs to return: but is it not certain, that. 
jf he was to have cut out his own fortune he would 
not have had it more completely to his wiſh? As. 
for honeſt Sanzei we have no news of him, which 
does not look well. The Marſhall de Crequiis at 
- 'Treves, at leaſt it is reported ſo, and that his m__ 
| ple 
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pe ſaw him paſs the river, with three others, in a 
' ſorry little boat. His wife is in the utmoſt diſtreſs, 
not having heard a ſyllable from himſelf: For my 
part I really think he has been drowned, or elſe 
© killed by the conntry people in his way to Treves : 
In ſhort, I think matters go very badly on all ſides, 

La Trouſſe excepted. ; 


Lahe prince is on his journey towards 
Germany. The duke is already there. M. de 
la Feuillade is gone to reaſſemble the ſcattered re- - 
mains of the Marſhal's army, in order to join the 
prince, We ſhould not make almanacks: but if 
the enemy ſhould: have taken Haguenau, as is repor--- 
ted, the map will inform us that is not fo well. If 
you complain for want of news now, you are really 
very hard to be pleaſed: It is my belief that you 
will not be in want of. extraordinary events for 
ſome time. We are. told here that the troops at 
Meſſina are reimbarked very quietly, and returning 
back to Provence. 5 


+, ...,  FheCoadjutor had compoſed his ora- - 
tion in the:cuſtomaryſtile of a panegyric ; but no- - 
it would be rather unſeaſonable ; fo te has paſſed 
over the preſent ſituation of.things with admirable - 
{kill and addreſs: He will inform you-of the turn 
he has given to our late unhappy affair; and provi- 
[ded this. additional piece be well grafted in, it will 
make one of the fineſt and moſt elegant. parts in 


his ſpeech... 3 
What ſays the Count to alF this 
news ? It is him I am to congratulate on the glo- 
Nous behaviour of the Chevalier St. Herem, who 

loſt two nephews in a week, The eldeſt had the 
| ; i 4 com 
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cotnrfand of the regiment of cavalry. Thad ſome 
thoughts of aſking it for your brother, but Mad. de 
Montrevel has applied for it; and with as much: 
eurneſtneſs as he. did for a huſband : Mom was no 
ſuch thing as refuſing her. They ſay La Marek is 
not dead: I am ſorry for his wife, and Kere * 
his miſtreſs. 


LETTER ceLxm. 
1 ths vs, 


Paris, Monday 19, Huguft, 1 


| I Begin this Letter, butſhall 
not Saſh it my dear till I have told you a number of. 
_diffent — I am. thinking which 1 ſhall chuſe 
krſt, 
I will relate to you ſome ſuch ex- 
cellent things which have been: ſaid by the king, 
that it will be a pleaſure to you to learn. He was 
fully ſenſible of the loſs he had ſuſtained in Mr. de- 
Turenne : he was for ſome time very thoughtful, 
and upon reflection could not but attribute our laſt. 
misfortune + to the being deprived of that expe- 
rienced general One of the courtiers, willing to 
make his majeſty eaſy, ſaid with. an affected uncon- 
cern that our loſs had been but very trifling : his- 
' - majeſty made anſwer that he hated ſuch dif, uiſes, 
for the defeat was the moſt DIET that could be. 


+ Wee. 14 Auguff. 
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He told thoſe who ſeemed inclinable to excuſe the 
marſhal de Crequi+, that he acknowledged him for a 
very brave man, but what vexes me, added his ma» 
jeſty, is, that my troops have been ſo ſhamefullyx 
beaten by a parcel of fellows who know nothing 
but how to play at baſſet: It is certain. that the 
duke of Zeue is young and a great player: but this 


Vas neyertheleſs a pretty good trial of ſkill, Ano- 


ther courtier aſking, with a pert air, what buſineſs 


the marſhal had to give battle? The king reproved 


him, by repeating a ſtory which he remembered of 
the duke of Weimar, and which was extremely 

applicable to the occaſion. This duke of Weimar 
happening to be in France, one Parabere an old: 
fellow, and one of the knights of the Cordon- bleu. 
{aid to him in talking about the laſt battle which he 

had loſt, But why did you give battle, Sir? becauſe 
Sir, ſaid the duke, J thought to have gained it; 
and turning about upon his heel, aſked the ſtanders:. 
by, Who is that blue-ribband fellow? The cour- 


*. 


tiers made themſelves very merry with the applica». 


tion of this ſtory. 


. I have ſent all your Letters. 1 
all ſpeak to-M. de Pomponne about the Monſcig 
neur. In the mean time I fancy M. de Vivenne has 
his paſſport without any further eonſequences; and 
as it is certain that you ought not on any account 
to diſoblige him, I ſhall write him a little billet in . 

our name, and ſlip in a Monſeigneur in honour of 

is family: as to the others we will diſpute it with. - . 
them a little, ſuch as Beuvron and. Lavardin, who 
make their. wives, aunts, and mothers write to 


them in that ſtile. I know this to be fact, and 


5 + One of the greateſt generals of the laſt century. | 


- LETTERS OF THE 


that they are for hindering the deciſion f. It is: 
magined that d'Ambre will loſe it with marſhal de 
Albret, and that the judgment paſſed in that caſe 

will be made pak, However, it will ſoon be 
decided, for the thing is to paſs judgment in a very 


Monday, Night 


+ I HAVE had an hours talk with 
M. de Pomponne and Mad. de Vins: and after hav- 
ing gone over ſeveral ſubjects, amongſt which Pro- 
vence had its ſnare. I mentioned the 157 ee 
Ah for God's ſake madam, ſaid H. de Pomponne 
« to me, let M. de Grignan keep clear of Monſieur 
« or he will make his court very badly. The king 
« has explained himſelf on this head, in the affair 
„of the Marquis d' Ambre. Marſhal Gramont 
<« ſays, after his way, that the Count de Guiche was 
* no mean fellow, void of birth or dignity, and yet 
he never ſcrupled giving the title of Monſeigneur 
to a marſhal of France; therefore, I beg that 
„Mr. de Grignan will take my advice, and by all 
* means drop Monſrur. Theſe were his ve 
words, I write themjuſtas they eame from his lips, 
ſo I would not have you ſcruple it with M. de Vi- 
yonne ; you may avoid writing to the others, but 
if you do write to them, you muſt not heſitate. It 
is now four days ſince the king has explained himſel 
concerning it, and the partiſans of the Marſhal de 
Gramont ſupport it with all their might. Mad. de 
Veris deſired me to give you the fulleſt aſſurances 
of her particular eſteem. Meſdames de Villars and 


1 There was a diſpute at that time, whether a.marſhal of France 
had: a right to be ſtiled Monſeigneur (my Lord) in writing to him. 


: 
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de St. Geran came in a little after we had done talk- 
ing: the latter has ſpoken to the king, and aſked 

| the government which was the late Vaubrun's for 
her huſband. She trembled fo very much at firſt 
that ſhe could ſcarcely. utter a word; but when ſhe 
had recovered herſelf, no one could talk better, but 
after all I am. afraid ſhe wil! not ſucceed, 7 


"> Nothing could be more elegant and 
$5 2 - 5 x 
better delivered than the Coadjutor's ſpeech: he 
paſſed over that part of it which had been added 
upon the occaſion, with a grace and dexterity that 
ſurpriſed every one; the courtiers were particularly 
ſtruck with it; a variation of phraſe is ſomething 
ſo new, that he gladly embraced the opportunitythat 
Voiture wiſhes for in his letters to the prince: that 
he may ſeem leſs tireſome by repetition; and made- 
as good an uſe of. it as Voltaire could'poflibly have 
done. The king commended his action greatly, 
and faid to the dauphin, What would you give 
&® now to ſpeak as well. as the Coadjutor has done.” 
May it pleaſe your majeſty, replied M. Montau- 
* ſier, we are not come this length yet: it is ſuffi- 
« cient if we know how to anſwer.” | 


Mr. de la Trouſſe has written to his 
wife: he is prifoner to his good friend the Marquis 
de Grana, with whom he is treated with thedaſt de- 
gree of politeneſs. He is perfectly recovered from 
his wound, and: in ſound: health: never ſure was 
man ſo lucky! it looks as if the whole action was 
brought about purely to Heighten his glory. He 

writes word that M. de Sanzei is certainly killed, 
and I think it cant be no otherwiſe ; for, beſides that 
there is not the leaſt account of him: he was the 
very kind of man that was the moſt likely to facri- 
ns | 1 799 Ice 
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fice his own perſon when he ſaw his regiment 
behave ill. However, we ſhall foon have ſome- 
thing more certain. TN | 


I am not determined yet about my 
departure ;,it depends upon a conference that is to 
be held at Monſieur de l Hommeau's, where we ſhall 
reaſon upon the ſtate of affairs. The heroe's body 
is not to be carried to Turenne as it was told me at 
frſkt; but to St. Denis, where it is to be laid at the 
foot of the burying- place of the Bourbons. There 
is a chapel intended to be erected for the bodies 
which are to be taken out of the hole in which they 
now are, and Mr. Turenne will be the firſt laid 
there. There are already four great captains lying 
at their maſter's feet; but were. there not, methinks 
he has a right to be firſt. In all the places through 
which this illuſtrĩious corpſe paſſes, there is nothing 
to be heard hut cries and lamentations, people croud- 
ing to touch the bier, and proceſſions to meet 
or follow it without number, ſo that thoſe who 
have the charge of it are obliged to march by night. 
If it comes thro Paris it will occaſion univerſal- 


. : | 
| I have been juſt told from very good 


authority, that the courtiers, thinking to make their A 
court to perfection, told the king that whole ſqua- We 
Fe: 
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drons,andeven battalions, at a time, were everymo- 

ment coming into Thienville and Meta, and that our 
toſs had in fact been little or nothing. His majeſty, 
like a man of honour, was diſguſted with ſuch bare- 

faced flattery, and hearing them talk of the arrival: 
of ſuch a number of troops, Why, ſays he, here are 
more troops than I had at firſt, The Marſhal de 
Gramont, who has a readier turn of wit than any of 


the 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 39 
the reſt, anſwered, 1 it pleaſe your majeſty they 
have had young ones. Now theſe are the ſort of 


trifles that I take a pleaſure in hearing and . 
ing when PO are really true. | 


A courier is arrived who has ſeen 
Marſhal de Crequi at Treves, We are ſtill in 
great pain for Sanzei; we hear nothing but what is 
diſagreeable about him: ſome ſay he is priſoner, 
others that he was killed; and others again that he 
is in Treves with the Marſhal; But there is no- 
truſting to this. The enemies keep Trẽves blocked: 
up · The king told M. le Premier that he was glad. 
to find that * ſon was ſafes. M. le Premier replied,. 
T affure your majeſly ] had rather he bad been taken: 
: [ am not much pleaſed with ſuch a 2 
The e king aſſured him he 4 done his duty 
n to lk again of the journey to — 
L ve not yet. forgiven that charming place 
which ſeperated us; I cannot think of — moment 
without the greateſt emotion and grief: I muſt 
abſolutely go thither to meet you Again, « or. I ſhalt 
never be reconciled toit, | 


The Cardinal de Bouillon is juſt ar- 
wood FU he is greatly affected with your Letters,, 
and fully perſuaded of your fentiments; he is almoſt- 
always in tears I propoſe to ſhew him: a Letter 
from the Chevalier de Grignan,, that there is no- 
ue. with dry eyes. I have had. very little com- 
to day. I find myſelf 22 well after the phy- 
ic have taken. I was nurſed by. all my frien 2Y 
your picture ſerved to enliven. the converſation, it 
is every day more and more a-maſter-piece. I fan 
it is, becauſe Mignard has left off n Adieu 
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my deareſt and ever lovely, if you ſhould find 3 
* thouſand faults in this letter, let me deſire you to 
excuſe them, for there is no ſuch thing as reading 


it over _ 


LETTER CCLXIV.. 


To the Same. 
Livre, 22 21 Auguſt, 12 Fo 


I truth, my dear, you ought 
to be here with me. I came hither this morning all 
alone, extremely fatigued, and weary of Paris to 
"fuch a degree that I could no longer bear to ſtay 
there. Our Abbe ſtays behind on account of ſome 
affairs: for my part I have none till Saturday; I 
mall be here theſe three days in. peace and repoſe. 
I ſhall walk much; I believe my health requires it. 

T ſhall think extremely of you, not to ſay conti- 
nually. There is no wood, no green, which does 
not Og: to my remembrance thatwe were there to- 
1 the laſt year. Alas | how ſad a. difference 

t is ſweet to me to think of you, but your abſence 
mingles a bitterneſs with my ee at which. my 
heart ſickens. I foreſee this will be a gloomy even- 
ing with me. I am moſt pleaſed to entertain you in 
the little cabinet you ſo much eee there 
nothing will interrupt me. | 


54 8 | I left Mr. de Coulanges much in 
pain for Mr. Sanzei. As for Mr. de la Trouſſe, 
next to my dear heroes in romance, I have not ſeen 
any thing fo perfectly Happy: Have you never ſeen 
A prince 


% 
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a prince, engaged in a battle, ſo as to be in che ex- 
tremity of danger. A hero of the other fide advances 
to ſee who it is that makes ſo great a reſiſtance. 
He ſees the inequality of the combat; he is aſhamed 
of it; he calls off his men; he aſks pardon of that 
valiant man, who is induced by his generous beha- 
viour to offer up his ſword to him, for were it not 
for him he would never have yielded ; he makes him 
priſoner. He diſcovers him to have been one of 
his Friends, when they both lived-together in the 
court of Auguſtus : He treats him as his own bro- 
ther ; he commends his extraordinary valour. But 
I fancy the priſoner is obſerved to Goh ; he is per- 
haps in love. I believe he may be permitted to re- 
turn upon his parole : But I do not ſee where the 
princeſs is, who expects him; this only circum- 
ſtance is wanting to compleat the hiſtory. 


Whenever I ſend you news, depend 
upon it that I have it from perſons who are well 
informed, but they will not be cited for the leaſt 
trifles. There are very knowing people, from 
whom I never take any news. Have you a mind 
td know what the Valets de Chambre have writ on 
this 4 occaſion? You may eaſily imagine this 
comes from that place where they love ridiculous. 
letters. One makes an inventory of what he has. 
loſt, as his trunk, his coat, or his hat, or perhaps: 
his bottle. It was, ſays he, a confounded diſorder: 
it I had been general, it had never happened. Ano- 
ther ſays, we were a company of pleaſant mad- men; 
we were but ſeven thouſand, and we attacked twen= 


ty-ſix thouſand ; ſo you may ſee how finely we have 


* 


ves, 0 


t That is after the unfortunate affair of the Marſhal de Crequiat 
hi ELD been 


* 


— 
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been drubbed. A third tells how nimbly they made 


their eſcape, and owns the terrible fright they were 

You ſee there is great ingenuity in theſe 
accounts. You may think, my dear, I muſt have 
a great deal of leiſure to write to you all theſz 


1 fooleries. 


5 You ſpeak ſo worthily of the Card]. 
nal de Retz, and of his retreat, that this only might 
ſuffice to make you deſerve his amity, and hi 
eſteem. I meet with ſome people, who ſay, 
ought to come to Saint Denis; but they would be 
the firſt to blame him, if he ſhould take their ad- 
vice. Many are deſitous, at any rate, to tarniſh 
the beauty of his action; but I defy the moſt pier 
cing jealouſy to find the leaſt blemiſh in it. 


. What you ſay of Mr. de Turent 
deſerves a. place in this panegyric. 'The Cardinal 
de Bouillon will have the pleaſure, or rather the 
pain of it; for I am well affured it will make hin 
weep. Since the death of this hero of the wa 
the hero of the breviary is retired to Commercy 
there was no longer any ſafety for him at Saint Mi: 
chael. The firſt preſident of the Cour des Aides ha 
an eſtate in Champagne: His tenant came to him 
the other day to demand either to have his rent con 
ſiderably abated, or to bereleaſed from his bargain, 
They told him it was not cuſtomary ; and aſked 
bim, upon what account? He replied, that, in the 
time of Mr. de Turenne, the people might gathe 

in their harveſts in ſafety, and count upon the rev 
nue of their lands in that country; but that, fir 
his death, all the world was quitting it, as fearin: 
the enemy would ſoon enter upon it. Theſe thing 
which are ſimple and natural, furniſh an encc 
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mium on, that great man no leſs magnificent, than 
the ſtudied harangues of the Flechiers and the Maſ- 
carons, What you ſay of Mr. de Serges is of the 
ſame nature, | 


Do not preſs me ſo to come and ſee 
you; you turn away my thoughts too much from 
the melancholy obligations } am under, If I 
liſtened to the ſuggeſtions of my heart, I ſhould lay 
aſide all my little affairs, and come away to Grig- 
nan, Oh! with what joy ſhould I fix myſelf there; 
and for the three or four days 1 have to live, model 
my life after my own fancy, and follow my own in- 
clination. hat a folly is it to conſtrain ourſelves: 
for the formalities of devoirs and affairs ! alas ! who 
is there that will thank us for it! I am but too 
much in this way of 2 The rules of life, 
to my great regret, are only found in my actions: 

as for my words, they have already taken wing; 


and I have withdrawn myſelf at leaſt from the con- 


ſtraint of approving what I ſtill continue to do. 
T The friends of the Jady-traveller,, 


x 


PE g that the inſide of the cards begin to be 


n, affect to laugh, and turn it into matter of ri- 
dicule; ox at leaſt agree that there has been ſome- 
thing in it, but that all is reconciled. I will not 
anſwer for the preſent, or the future, in ſuch, an un- 
certain country; but I can aſſure you of the paſt; 
and there was never any thing ſo ſharp as the re- 
fentment that appeared at the time theſe little favou- 
rites were ſo much mortified, As for the ſovereign- 
y, it is as firmly re-eſtabliſhed as ever it has been, 
nce the days of Pharamond. Madam de Monte - 
fpan plays at cards in her —_—_— with. the lady 


of the caſtle, who thinks herſelf too bappy in be- 
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the bed- chamber. : 


ing received, and well underſtands it is her part fo 
retire upon the leaſt intimation given to the lady of 


My life is at preſent regulated by J 


your affairs; this is the only conſolation I have. | 


ſhall retire to Bretagne, during the vacations, and 
return in the month of November, with a full de- 
ſign. to abandon myſelf to all the chichane prepared 


for me by the infidelity of Mr, de Mirepoix. 


I Depit mortel, juſte courreux. 
Je m abandonne d vous. 


5 1 am by no dns ſatisfied with la 


Dupuis-Defou; if ſhe loved Mr. de Grignan, ſhe 
would have concluded every thing. We have ſeen 
clearly, that what ſhe did the other day was only the 
effect of the rage ſhe had conceived againſt Mire- 


be ge who had oppreſſed her with twenty papers to 
ſigned: When ſhe is left to her natural temper, 


ſhe is uncapable of any firm reſolution. The ruin 


of this family makes. a great noiſe. I ſaid to her 


_ yeſterday, in ſhort, madame, it is purely out of the 
reſpect we have had for you, that we are thus em- 


baraſſed with affairs of your brother; I we had 
done three years, ago, what we have, done now, 


Mr. de Mirepoix could not have made a pretext 


of this defeat to refuſe our ratification. We can- 
not ſo much as get from her any anſwer to this: 
dhe goes to the door, to ſee if any one liſtens, and 

when ſhe has ſatisfied herſelf there is nobody, ſhe 


ſays not one word. It is a miſery to ſee the diſſipa- 


tions of this houſe, from the greateſt matters to the 


* 


: } | Implacable and juſt reſentment, I give myſelf up toyou, = 


leak 


leaſt, Senſeleſs e Senſeleſs management! 


1 Fa Fear nothing from our. war of Bre- 
tagne; there is no farther danger : You may ſafely 


[truſt to my cowardice; I believe I ſhall venture 
1d chither under the protection of the 8 
My health is perfectly recovered: My good friend 


de Lorme has told me that I may keep his powder 
for the winter, and take for three days a ptiſanne, 
which he thinks a remedy proper for this ſeaſon ; 
he is of opinion that I have entirely got over this 
agen... - 


maxims you laid down to him, by the authority of 


leagues diſtance from the cape he might have arrived 
at by your repeated directions. Every thing that is 
vacant, is demanded for brothers who have been 
wounded, or for families that have ſuffered ſo much 
in the ſervice, that one is aſhamed to employ any 
vain endeavours to bar up their way to preferment. 
We muſt leave it to providence to determine the for- 
tune of this poor Guidon : I encourage him as 
much as I can. Sts 


[go from hence: Alas! you may ſafely leave this 


Adieu for this day : I have tired you ſufficiently. 
be bell rings to Complins : You are not unac- 
quainted with my œconomy. It is very fine wea- 


tThe office of a tandard-bearer, - 


. | 
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This is all the concluſion that can be drawn from it. 


C is in deſpair about the Tg 
of his | Guidonage : Do you remember the prudent . 


Don Quixote. He is at preſent at nine hundred 


I T will let you know my addreſs, if 


care to me; it is the chief ſupport of my life. 


ther; 


| 
1 
lf 
li 
[ 
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ther ; I ſhall walk abroad, and think of you with 
an extreme tenderneſs. OTE OS 0 1 


| | I Returned: on Saturday from Livri, 
and went after dinner to Mad. de Lavardin's, who 
has wrote you a few lines, with an account of what 
has paſſed. The court is ſet out for Fontainbleau; 
the remembrance of that place makes me ſhudder, i 

I and yet other people go thither to divert them- WP 
ſelves. God grant we do not meet with ſome fatal 
blow in the mean time. The ſiege of Treves is 
carried on very briſkly. If any ball has a com- 
miſſion to kill the Marſhal de Crequi it will have no 
great trouble to find him, for he expoſes himſelf like 
a mad man. The prince is with the army in Ger- 
many. He ſaid to a perſon who was with him not 
long ſince; « I wiſh I could converſe with the 
« ſhade of M. de Turenne for two hours only, 
<« that I might be let into his chain of operations 
and deſigns, and make myſelf as well acquainted 
« with the country, and Montecuculli's-manner of 
& acting, as he was.” And when the ſame per- 
fon told him that he thought his highneſs looked 
very well, and prayed God that he might return 
fafe for his own ſake as well as that of France, 


2 See Letter of the 19 Auguft, | ; 
we, | the 


ed up his ſhoulders. . ſhrug- 


Prince of Orange makes as if he would beſiege Queſ- 


e talked of; he is very happy, for he has had an 
ffectual converſation with the Prince's ſhade. In 
hort we are under apprehenſions on all ſides. I 
dave aſked M. de Louvois for Sanzei's regiment full 
nd wholly, with leave to diſpoſe of the Guido 


The Viſcount de Marfille is my reſident with the 
niniſter, and is to bring me his anſwer. As for the 
Fecgiment of Picardy, we muſt drop all thoughts 
ff it ; unleſs we have a mind to be overwhelmed 
ith debt in two years time; but it is wrong to ſay 
uertubelmed, it is being diſgraced; for ſince it is no 
onger permitted to ruin one's ſelf, nor to borrow, 


7 tormerly, there is nothing left for it but dowyn- 
ce 2 it infamy. | 

1 | Every day more and more convinces 
e chat nothing could be more compleat, nor atten- 


led with greater confuſion, than the defeat ſuffered 
by the Marſhal de Crequi. I ſaw his lady laſt Sa- 


ed urday at M. de Pomponne's. She is hardly to be 
of rnown again. The fame day I dined with the 
r. N Coadjutor and the handſome Abbe. I am always 
d MPverjoyed when I can meet with any of the Grig- 
-n ans. I can eaſily concieve how much of your 


une is. taken up with reading my Letters; they 
ake you from every other kind of bufineſs. You 
ly that you are — y about, and loſe your 
memory. 
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My ſon writes me word that the 


zoi; if ſo, they are at the eve of an action. M. 
e Luxembourg wants greatly to do ſomething to 


e, 
uppoſing all the while that poor Sanzei is really 
lead 3 though we have no news about him yet. 
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memory. My dear, I have the ſame thing told me 
twice a week. My abominable long Letters art 
enough to do it, if it was nothing elſe. They 
make a huge volume, that it mult be utterly impoſ · 
ſible for you to read them for any continuance, and 
yet you fa you love them. Here is the big Abbe, 
who is telling me a thouſand ridiculous things upon 
my journey into Brittany. He will have it that! 
have fixed my reſolution to go only ſince I heardof 
the diſorders occaſioned by the mutineers there, and 
that I want ſadly to be preſent, becauſe it is a thing 
I may not have an opportunity of 1 as 
long as I live. You pleaſed me extremely in ſhud. 
dering at St. Hilaire's ſpeech ; he is not dead, but 
will live with his left arm to a riſing and unequalled 
beauty and fortitude of ſoul. I fancy this defeat of 
ours muſt have appeared ſomewhat extraordinary to 
ou, as the like never happened ſince you have been 


Ij„e Chevalier de Lorraine is re- 
turned about Monſieur again, as if nothing had 
happened: He has met with ſome charitable perſon, 
who has put him into the 5 or wrong way at 
laſt. This is a little piece of news that does not 
merit much attention: It is but the pacquet of : 
day, in compariſon with the death of M. de T. and 
the conſequences that have followed upon it. 


Our Cardinal is ſtill at St. Michael's. 
I am going to write to him; he indulges me in that 
pleaſure. The Abbe de Pontcarre is very deſerving 
of your Letters; he is fond of them, and reads 
them as they ought to be read: He ſhews them to 


+ See the Letter of g Auguſt.” 
| | me, 
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me and then hides them as he would old gold. You 
cannot conceive what an agreeable turn you give 
without thinking of it, to every thing that you take 
in hand. 


__  MapamolsELLE is here to bathe 
herſelf, ſhe does not go to Fontainebleau. I moſt 
ſincerely embrace M. de Grignan and his little 
ones; but I am your's, my dear, above every other 
conſideration: You know how far I am from that 
piece of doatage which transfers the maternal love 
to the grand-children: Mine remains fixed in its 
firſt ſtage, and I love the little folks, becauſe 'T 
love you. | | 


N RR SE NS Roh Wm 
LETTER CCLXYS. -- 
To the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday 28 Auguſt, 1675. 


Y dear child, I am going to 
entertain you once more about M. de Turenne, 
Mad. d'Elbeuf +, who is for a few days at the Car- 
dinal de Bouillon's, invited me to dine with them 
rover and to ſhare in their grief. Mad. de la 

ayette was there likewiſe; we fully anſwered 
the purpoſe of our meeting, for there was not a 
dry eye amongſt us all. Mad, d'Elbeuf had a 
picture of the hero divinely well executed. All his 


people arrived about eleven o'clock, the poor crea- 


+ Siſter to tae Cardinal de Bouillon. | 
Vox. „ D tures 
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1 
tures were already in deep mourning, and bathed 
in tears every one of them: I hear a Gentleman 
came in who was ready to die at the ſight of the 
picture, and could not utter a word for ſighing and 
ſobbing ; his valets chambre, his footmen, his 
pages, his trumpets, appeared melted in tears, and 
made every one elſe weep to ſee them. The firſt 
Who was in a condition to ſpeak, made us anſwers 
to the mournful queſtions we put to him ; we pre- 
vailed on him to relate the manner of his death. 
It ſeems he was deſirous of confeſſing, and when he 
retired to reſt. he gave his orders for the evening, 
and was to have communicated the next day which 
was Sunday, when he expected to give battle. He 
got on horſeback at two o'clock the Saturday, after 
Having taken a little refreſhment, and as he had a 
good many people with him heleft them all at about 
thirty paces diſtant from the hill and ſaid to 
young d'Elbeuf, 4 Nephew, do youſtay there, you 
only keep about me and make me be taken notice 
« of.” M. Hamilton, who happened to be near the 
place whether he was going, ſaid to him, “ Sir, 
« come this way if you pleaſe, the enemy will be 
« ſure to fire where they ſee you.” Lou are 
„quite in the right Sir, replied M. de Turenne, I 
« would not willingly be killed to day; this will 
« do extremely well.” He had ſcarce turned his 
Horſe when he ſaw St. Hilaire, who com ing up to 
him with his hat in his hand, deſired him to caſt his 
eye on a battery he had jult raiſed, pointing to the 
place. M. de Turenne turns back, and in that 
very inſtant, without ſo much as having time to ſtop 
his horſe, he had his arm and part of his body torn 
to pieces by the ſame ball that carried off St. Hi- 
laire's arm and hand in which he held his hat. The P 


Gentleman who was watching him very n 
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did not Te him fall, for his horſe ran away with 
him as far 72 the place where he had left young 
e'Elbeuf ; ne was leaning with his face over the 
pummel of the ſaddle. The moment his horſe ſtopt, 
this great man fell off his back into the arms of his 
people who were gathered round him, juſt opened 
his eyes, moved his lips a little, and fank to eternal 
reſt. Think of his peoples ſeeing him in this con- 
dition, dead, and a part of his heart carried away ; 
they immediately burſt forth into loud cries and 
lamentations, but M. Hamilton quieted them as 
well as he could, and had young d' Elbeuf re- 
moved who had thrown himſelf upon his uncle's 
body frantic with grief, and would not be dragged 
from it without violence. A cloak was immediately 
thrown over the body, and it was carried aſide into 
a hedge, where they kept watch over it in ſilence 
till a carriage could be. ſent for to carry it to his 
tent: there it was met by M. de Lorges, M. de 
Roye, and ſeveral others who were ready to expire 
with grief; but they were obliged to conftrain them- 
ſelves, and think of the important buſineſs they had 
on their hands. He had a military ſervice performed 
for him in the camp, where tears and unaffected 
ſorrow made the trueſt mourning. However the 
officers had each a crape ſcarf, the drums were all 
covered with the ſame, the ybeat only a ſingle ſtroke, 
the ſoldiers marched with their pikes trailing and 
pieces reverſed; but one cahnot repreſent to ones 
ſelf the cries and lamentations of the whole army 
without being greatly moved with it. His nephew 
aſſiſted at this mournful ceremony, in what condi- 
tion I leave you to judge. M. de Roye, though 
much wounded, had himſelf carried thither. I ſup- 
poſe the poor Chevalier de Grignan was over- 
whelmed with grief. ade the body was removed 
: 2 


S from 


— 
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from the camp in order to be brought to Paris, 
there is no expreſſing the diſtreſs and outcries of 
the ſoldiers and of every place through which it 
paſſed : but at Languedoc they exceeded every thing 
of the kind : the bier was met by all the principle 
inhabitants in mourning habits to the number of 
one hundred, followed by the common people, eſpe- 
cially the clergy, in proceſſion. In the town they had 
a ſolemn ſervice performed, and, with one accord, 
taxed themſelves towards defraying the expences, 
which amounted to five thouſand francs ; for they 
had conducted the body to the next town and de- 
frayed the expences of thoſe who attended it. What 
ſay you to theſe natural marks of affection founded 
on the moſt extraordinary merit? He is to be 
brought into St. Denis this evening, the people are 
all gone to meet the body at a place about two 
leagues diſtance, from whence they will conduct | 
it to a chapel where it is to be depoſited for the pre- 
ſent; there will bea ſervice performed at St. Denis, 
till that at Notre Dame is celebrated, which will 
be a ſolemn one. Such was the diverſion we had 
at the Cardinal's, we dined in the manner which 
you will gueſs, and afterwards did nothing but ſigh 
till four o'clock, The Cardinal de Bouillon men- 
tioned you, and took upon him to anſwer for you, 
that had you been in Paris you would have made 
one in our melancholy party: I aſſured him that 
you took no ſmall ſhare in his grief. He intends to 
anſwer both your letter and M. de Grignan's, and 
make you both his beſt wiſhes, as does likewiſe the 
worthy d'Elbeuf, who as well as her fon has loſt 
every thing. It was a fine notion of mine to un- 
dertake this detail of things, which you know 
already as well as myſe ii, but theſe originals ſtruck 
OY me, 
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me, as I was to let you ſee in what manner we, in 


chis part of the world, forget M. de Turenne. 


| M. de la Garde told me the other 

day, that while every tongue was fo laviſh in the 
praiſe of the Chevalier de Grignan and the won- 
ders he had performed, he had adviſed his brothers ® 
to beſtir themſelves on the occaſion, to ſupport his 
intereſt at leaſt for this year; and that he found: 
them both very well diſpoſed to exert themſelves to- 
the utmoſt of their power. This good creature is 
at Fontainbleau, from whence he is to return in 
three days to ſet out for good; for he longs to be 
gone, though the courtiers in general ſeem to be 
very leaden heeled. Really the condition of poor 
Mad. de Sanzei is deplorable, we know nothing yet 
about her huſband ; he is neither dead nor alive, 
wounded'nor priſoner.. His- people do not take the. 
leaſt notice about him in their Letters. M. de la 
Twuſre, after having mentioned the report of his 
being killed, this was the day of the action, has 
never ſince mentioned a ſyllable about him, neither 
to poor Mad. de Sanzei nor to Coulanges, + fo that 
we are quite at a loſs what to write to that poor diſ- 
tracted woman; and yet it is cruel to have her in 
this uncertain condition: For my part I am per- 
ſuaded that her huſband is killed; the dirt and blood 
upon his face have disfigured him ſo as not to be 
0 known again, and he has been ſtript with the reſt: 
d of the ſlain. Or very likely he was killed at a 
conſiderable diſtant from any of the reſt, or by the 


e | 
ſt country people on the road, and fo thrown into 

1 * TEL 355 5 = 

W The Coadjutor of Arles, and the Abbe de Grignan ; 

* | 7 Madam de Sevigne was ſiſter to Mr, de Coulanges, and Mr. 

, de la Trouſſe was couſin German to both, 
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ſome hedge. I think it is more probable that he 
Þas met with ſome ſuch a melancholy fate, than that 
he has been taken priſoner without any one hearing | 
a word about him. | | 


But now, my dear, I muſt tell you 
that it is at the inſtance of the Abbe that I determine 
upon this journey, he looks upon it as ſo abſolutely 
neceſſary, that I cannot contradict him, or oppoſe 
his will; I fhall not have him always with me, and 
therefore I ought to. take the proper advantages of 
his good intentions towards me. It will be no more 
than a trip, for the good Ahbẽ is not the leaſt diſ- 
poſed to paſs a winter there, He expreſſes himſeif 
very ſineerely on that head. I am you know always 
the dupe to every thing that has the mark of ſin- 
cerity: So much the worſe for them that deceive 
me. 
| Have you my friend Corbinelli and 
M. de Vardes with you! I hope ſo. In that caſe 
I dare fay there has been a ſufficient reaſoning upon 
events amongſt you; but if after all you cannot 
help thinking of the death of M. de Turenne, and 
are at a Joſs to ſuppoſe what will be the conſe- 
quences of it: you do neither more nor leſs than we 
do here, who are not at ſo great a diſtance from the 
ſcene of action as Provence. M. de Barillon ſupped 
here laſt night. The converſation turned upon M. 
de Turenne, and the univerſal grief occaſioned by 
his loſs : when he related at large to us his ſteady 
virtue, his love of truth ; how much he prized vir- 
tue for her own ſake, and how much he acknow- 
ledged himſelf rewarded in the practice of her rules: 
he finiſhed this eulogium with adding, that no one 
could love and eſteem M. de Turenne without be- 
5 8 1 - 
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ing the better man for it. His company and conver- 


ſation inſpired ſuch hatred of deceit and double 
dealing, as made thoſe, who were happy enough to 
be of the number of his friends, ſomewhat more 
than the generality of mankind. In this number 
the Chevelier was molt particularly diſtinguiſhed. 
That great man ſnewed a more than common. eſ- 
teem and affection for it, and he on his fide was one; 
of the moſt devoted of all his admirers. 


Yet one word more of this illuſtrious 
ſhade and then I will take my leave of you. You 
know Pertuis and how great an eſteem and devo- 
tion he had for him ; as ſoon as he heard of his 
death, he wrote his Majeſty the following billet, ' 
« Sire, I have loſt Mr. de Turenne, I feel my 
& heart unable to ſupport this diſaſtrous ſtroke : 
& therefore as I am ſenſible that I am no longer in 
& a condition to ſerve your Majeſty as I ought to- 
& do, I humbly requeit your Majeity's periniſſion 


© to lay down my government of Courtrai.” 


The Cardinal de Bouillon prevented 


the letter from being given to the King; but fear- 


ing leaſt he might come in perſon, he informed his 
Majeſty of the effects Pertuis's grief had had on 
him. - The King appeared to enter with great good- 


neſs and indulgence into his ſentiments, and told 


the Cardinal de Bouillon that he eſteemed Pertuis. 
the more for this mark of attachment to his friend 
and benefactor, and that he thought him too 
honeſt a man, not to diſcharge his duty in whatever 
ſituation he was in. This great and good man had 
a patrimony of 40, ooo livres per annum; and M. 


He had been captain of the guard to M. de Turenne. 8 
; | D 4 Boucherat 
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Boucherat ſays, that after all his debts and the ſeve- 
ral legacies he has bequeathed are paid, there will 
not remain more than 10,000 livres per annum. 
Theſe are the vaſt treaſures he had amaſled during 
the ſervice of fifty years. Adieu, my deareſt 
child, I embrace you a thouſand times, and with 
a tenderneſs not to be expreſſed. 


EAI Lea 2 2 3 0CD© 
I. K TEN ern. 
To che Same. 135 
Paris, Friday, 30 duguſt 1675. | 


a 4A HAVE taken the reſolution to 
part from hence on the fourth of next month; 1 
ſhall go directly to Orleans. I ſhall find there Mr. 
d' Haroũis, and from thence we ſhall embark on 

Sunday after maſs. I very much regret the inter- 
ruption of our correſpondence, which will be a 
little irregular : but my life is full of things whick 

Pain me to the very ſoul. | 


BE | T am juſt returned from the ſervice 
performed for Mr. de Tureums at St. Denis. Ma- 
dam d' Elbeuf came in to fetch me thither, and the 
Cardinal de Bouillon invited me in a manner not 
to be refuſed. The ceremony was very mournful : 
his corpſe was placed in the middle of the church. 
It arrived there the night before with ſuch a pomp 
of martial ſorrow, that Mr. Boucherat, who re- 
ceived it, and, who the evening before had almoſt 
died with weeping, did nothing but 1 
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fighs and groans of all that family, and of all the 


domeſtics who were in mourning, and in tears. 
There were none of his friends preſent, but meſ- 
ſteurs Boucherat, de Harlai, de Barillon, and Mon- 
ſieur de Meaux. Madam d'Elbeuf almoſt expired 
with grief; with her vapours were mingled her 
ſorrows. It was a melancholy ſpectacle to ſee all 
his guards ſtanding, every one with his partiſan on 
his ſhoulder, round the corpſe they had ſo ill de- 
fended. At the concluſion of maſs they carried the 
bier, and placed it over the great altar, where 
It is depoſited. The ceremony of this tranſlation 
was very moving; every one was in tears, and 
many were not able to reſtrain their cries. At laſt 
we got into the chapel, which Madam d'Elbeuf 
f:led with the moſt paſſionate lamentations. When 
this was over, we returned from thence to a ver 
melancholy entertainment at the Cardinal de Bouil- 
lon's, who would have us there. ; 


I ſhall go to-morrow and paſs the 


evening at Livre, to bid adieu to my charming abby. 


The Abbe has been there three days: he talks of 
nothing but. a retreat; it is the grand mode at 


preſent. 


| I know no knews from Fontainbleau, 
but only that they are to play four tragedies of 
Corneille, four of Racine, and two comedies o 
Moliere. | 

2 What ſay you to the Prince, who 
has raiſed the ſiege of Haguenau, as he put the 
enemy to flight the laſt year at Oudenarde, 


D 5 ; - Adiers 
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| Adieu; my dear, embrace mel con- 
jure you; and tell me no more that you do not de- 
ſerve my extreme tenderneſs. Why ſhould you not 
deſerve it, if it be true that you love me ? On what 
other account can you be unworthy of it? Embrace 
me once more, my dear ; and be contented to let 
me love you more than myſelf, ſince you ownyou 
love me a little. 


EEC 
LETTER CcLXVIII. 


To the Same. 


— — ( H— 


| Paris, MWedneſday, 4 September, 167 5. 


1 ADAM E de Puiſieux has 
wrote me word, that as ſhe heard I had an inten- 
tion to ſet out as yeſterday, ſhe would adviſe me to 
defer it till Monday. ! acquieſced without pe! 
further reaſoning, and ſo my dear here am I ti 
Monday. The Count returns on Friday. The 
ſiege of Haguenau is raiſed: matters are far from 
turning out ſo bad as you foreſaw; though Monte- 
cuculli has not abandoned his deſigns, but ſtill con- 
tinues to harraſs the Prince, who finding himſelf 
rather over matched, has retired towards Schleſtat. 
M. de Lorraine + in writing to his daughter 4 on 
occaſion of the laſt defeat (at Conſarbruck) never 
mentions the Marſhal de Crequy in other terms 


than the hone/? Marſhal, honeſt Crequy. There is a 


hs Charles IV. duke of Lorraine. | 
1] Anne de Lorraine, countels de L'Iſle- bonne. 
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certain air malin in that letter very much reſem- 


bling the turn of mind of his Highneſs my Father. 


M. de Sanzei's people give a ſhock- 
ing account of that affair. We had two thouſand 
men out a foraging, and were but five thouſand 
againſt twenty two thouſand. The river was 
ſuppoſed impaſſable, whereas it was fordable in 
three different places by which the enemies army 
croſſed over and attacked our's in flank. La Trovfle 
gave his opinion upon the matter, but he was 
not heard. The Marſhal fought like a man beſide 
himſelf, and when he ſaw all was loſt threw himſelf 
into Treves, which he defends like an Oroondates. 
He ſaved a great number of the troops, the rout and 
confuſion was greaterthan the ſlaughter. M. de San- 
zei's body cannot be found; his people ſaw him ruſh 
into the midſt of one of the enemies ſquadrons, 
known by the name of Sans Quartier, * crying out 
that he deſired none, he fought a conſiderable time, 


the remains of his regiment rallied, but not a word 
was heard of him: Can it be ſuppoſed otherwiſe. 


than that he was left upon the field of battle, where 


they ſaw no opportunity of looking for him imme- 
diately, nor probability of knowing him afterwards ?* 


Poor Madam de Sanzei came here on Saturday about 
ſeven in the morning, juſt as I was getting into my 
eoach to go to Lewi. I immediately returned and 
did not leave ber for the whole day. She expected 
to have met with her huiband's people with his 
equipage, which came in about an hour afterwards ; 
it was enough to make one weep to fee ſucha traig 
of poor, meagre woz-begone wretches. She is to ſet 


out in a few days for Autrui : ſhe is greatly af. 


j. e. who neither received nor gave quarters, like the huſſar 
regiment of death among the Pruſſians. * 
flicted. 
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flicted and her tears are thoſe of real ſorrow. She 


Was adviſed not to go into mourning yet. I could 


not help ſmilling at ſuch a ridiculous notion. There 


| Is as much likelihood of ſeeing poor de Sanzei again, 


as of ſeeing the patriarchs, or St. John Baptiſt, 
Can any thing be more fooliſh than to make a 
doubt of his death? And, at laſt, to pull off the 
crape and be with child again. In ſhort, the only 
way to be always ready to receive one's huſband is 
never to marry again. 5 


The Chavalier de Coiſlein + is re- 
turned home ſince the death of Mr. de Turenne, 
declaring that he could no longer ſerye after having 


. loſt that great man; that his health was greatly 
impaired, and that it was only with a view of fol- 


lowing that hero that he had undertaken the laſt 
campaign; but that ſince he was gone, he ſhould 
retire to Bourbon. The King, being informed of 
theſe ſpeeches of his, has already diſpoſed of his re- 
giment, and declares, that if it was not in conſide- 
Fation to his brothers he would ſend him to the 
Baſtille. Now think you have had enough of the 
marvellous; it feems you grow weary of it, and fo 
we ſhall furniſh you with no more. It was your 
own deſire to hear ſome extraordinary adventures, 
you was ſerved at wiſh ; and now on a ſudden you 
cry out, hold, we have done. 


. Faucher of the Hotel d'Eftrees came 
to ſee me yeſterday, he is returning. to Rome by 


F Charles Czfarde Cambout de Coiflen, knight of Malta, after 

. "quitting the king's fervice, retired from the court and the world, and 

gave himſelf ” to the exerciſes of the ſtricteſt devotion, See Necrolog 
f ; 


4 Port- Roy 


p. 80, Amſterdam edit. 1723. 
| the 


OY <Q © 
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the way of Savoy. We had a great deal of chat 
together; and he related to me the whole quarrel 


between the Pope and the Ambaſſador ; he con- 
vinced me that Marſeilles was ſtill at a conſiderable 


diſtance from the purple : In ſhort after having had 


a great deal of talk about Portugal and Savoy, and 
a thouſand other things, he deſired to ſee your pic= 
ture. He is a connoiſſeur in painting. I wiſh M. 
de Grignan and you had but been witneſſes to the 


unaffected admiration with which he was ftruck, 


how much he praiſed the likeneſs, and what com- 
mendations he gave to the goodneſs of the painting, 

d the maſterly execution that reigns in the piece: 
in ſhort, he ſtood gazing like a fool for about half 


an hour. I told him I would ſhew him St; Geran's 


picture for an excellent piece, he has ſeen it, and I 
thought he would have beat me, he called me igno- 
rant, and what was worſe, Noman. He ſays the 
features are the moſt maſterly, and what I looked 
upon as the worſt parts of the picture became- the 
moſt glaring beauties in his deſcription. Here was 
a white ! there was a glow of colours | Here the 
fleſt: ſeemed to yield to the touch ! there the head 
and neck projected from the canvaſs, . as if offerin 

itſelf to meet you! ſo that you would have died 
with laughing at his manner of-admiring eve 

thing. He has made a great noiſe about it : I had 
Mr. de Lorges to.ſee me yeſterday, but more for 
the ſake of ſeeing your picture than viſiting me. 
He ſaw it and was charmed with it. I wiſh to 
carry it about with me. How very truly, and as 1 
ſaid to you the other day in one of my letters, that 
if any one was in love with me, they might eſteem 
themſelves very happy to be as much beloved by me 
as this dear reſemblance is i 


I fear 
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heard ſome ſuch report. We are ſo far from having 
obliged Montecuculli to repaſs the Rhine, that he 


of the enemies horſe; he was immediately deſerted 
he anſwered, he would have none, upon which 
the richeſt couple in France. I can very well gueſs 
on your two brother-in-law's * accounts: theſe 


echoes that repeat that for a month afterwards, like 


do with a coward anda fool. Madam de Coetquen+# 


About two years ſince, ſhe took a little picture of 


I Madam de Coetquen had very ill kept a ſecret of importance 


IT tear the Prince is ill, I think 1 


has drawn us towards Schleſtad, and obliged us to 
abandon the Lower Alſatia. Ihe Marſhal de Cre- 
quy goes on like a devil at Tréves. His lady 
has got ſuch a notion of Sanzei's being there with 
her huſband, that Madam de Sanzei dares not put 
on her mourning till the end of the ſiege has deter- 
mined it. M. de St Thore, going to reconnoitre 
the enemies motions at the head of a ſquadron of 
thirty horſe, fell in with upwards of two hundred 


by his men ; the enemy offered him quarters, but 


he was inſtantly cut in pieces; this was a very ſilly 
exit; but it has made his ſiſter and her ugly huſband 


how you have been overwhelmed with compliments 


thoſe at Oulioulles are very handſome. I am of 
your opinion that you would have had much leſs to 


is not worthy of feeling grief ſo long as ſhe does. 
Mr. de Turenne from Madam d'Elbeuf, who uſed 


* The Chevalier de Grignan, and the Coadjutor of Arles, who 
had lately fignalized themſelves, one by his behaviour in the field, 
and the other by the elegant harangue he had had the honour of 


addreffing to the king, 


that M. de Turenne had been weak enough to entruſt her with. See 


Memoires de .a Forte, p. 7. and p 75, edit, 1734. 
„ to 
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to-wear it upon her arm. Madam d'Elbeuf aſked 


her for it ſeveral times, ſhe always told her, ſhe had 


Joſt it, but we fancy 1 it is not loſt to every one. Ah 
illuſtrious hero, is it thus then thou art to be ſacri- 
ficed : But it is not the firſt inſtance of a great 


man's being affronted, when he is no longer che 


zeinth of his power. 


Madam de Vaubrun is at preſent 
with our ſiſters of St. Mary's; ſhe is. almoſt diſ- 
tracted, and makes a jeſt of every thing that father 
St. Martha“, her confeſſor, ſays to her: ſhe has had 
her huſband's s body brought into the church. 
And the ſervice performed for it was more mag- 
nificient than that for Mr. de Turenne at St. Denis. 
She has his heart preſerved in a ſmall caſe, and takes 
it out and handles it, and weeps at it every day ; 
there are two candles conſtantly burning before it : 
She paſſes all her time from dinner to ſupper with- 
out ſtirring, and when they tell her that ſhe has 
been about ſeven hours there, ſhe is hardly to be 
perſuaded that it is above half an hour. In ſhort, 
ſhe is under no fort of government, and it is much 
apprehended that ſhe will looſe her ſenſes. It was. 
affirmed yeſterday that the Emperor had cauſed a 
ſervice to be ſaid for M. de Turenne. 


* General of the Oratory. 


1 Who was killed the x * at the battle of Altenheim. 


LETTER 
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To the Same... 
Paris, Friday, 6 September, 1675+ 


| Law parting from hence, my 
dear, extremely melancholy at the thought of re- 
moving ta a greater diſtance from you, and having 
our correſpondence interrupted for ſome days. | 
leave a part of my domeſtics fick ; but I ſhall have 
an opportunity to try how it is not to be ſerved 
according to my own fancy, and to live a little 
without attendants. I ſhall be pleaſed to acquaint 
myſelf with the docility of my temper ; and I ſhall 
follow the examples of courage and right ſenſe. 
which you give me. Does not madam de Cou- 
langes do wonders, in bearing ſo well to ſpend her 
time in that melancholy manner at. Lyons. It 
would be a fine thing, indeed, if I was only able 
to live with people that I am pleaſed with. I ſhall 
remember your ſermons; I ſhall amuſe myſelf. with 
paying my debts, and living upon my proviſions; 
I ſhall think much on you; 1 ſhall read, I ſhall 
walk. I ſhall write, I ſhall receive your letters, 
Alas! life paſſes away but too ſwiftly ; ſome part 
of it is conſumedin every place. : | 


. _ 1 carry with me an infinite number 
of remedies, good or ill; I have a kind opinion of 
them all, for they are well recommended, and pre- 

ſcribed to me by my good neighbours and friends, 
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| hope, however, this magazine of medicines will 
be of little-uſe to me, for 1 am extremely well in 
health. | gn | 


| The Prince, who has raiſed the ſiege 
of Hagenau, is a little ſurpriſed to find himſelf 
obliged to be on the defenſive, and to be intrenched 
on the ſide Schechſtat: the gout and the month of 
October will not contribute to. make him eaſy in 
that ſituation, | 


S .t. Thou dreamed the night before 
he was killed, that he had had a quarrel with the 
prince.of Orange, and that he had ſaid ſo many 
rude things to him, that the prince had ordered 
him to be abuſed by his guards. He told this 
dream, and it was by his guards that he was killed, 
very fooliſhly, for he would not accept quarter, 
though he was alone againſt two hundred. It was 
a very honourable indiſcretion, All the world 
laughs at him, notwithſtanding Voiture has taught 
us, that it is very uncivil to laugh at the dead. 


Adieu, my deareſt, I cannot tell you 
how much I am your's ; for though I am more apt 
than you to expreſs what I feel, yet my expreſſions 
do not equal my ſentiments. . 


LET TEX 


\ 
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Sees ses 
EEB T e. | 


To the Same. 
Paris, Monday, q September, 1675 


DIEU, my &zareſt child, 

I am juſt getting into my coach. I leave Pari 
with the vexation of no longer receiving your let. 
ters ſo regular as uſual, nor thoſe of my fon, for 
whom I am under great apprehenſions, not fo much 
on account of the Prince of Orange being ſo near 
them, as on accountof M. de Luxembourg, hof 
fingers itch violently for an engagement. In ſtor; 
our correſpondence will now be all in confuſion; 
and I fear I ſhall no longer be able to contribute 
any thing towards your amuſements, for all the 
heaps of bagatelles that l uſed to ſend you will noy 
be reduced to nothing: ſo that if you have any love 
for me it will be but to throw my letters by un- 


opened. Fo 


I never met with a man ſo infinitely 
valuable as d*Haqueville; I know not how the 
| reſt of the family may be, but for him that we 
know, I do not think he has his fellow; I re- 
commended an affair of mineto him the other day, 
be immediately made it, his own, and though it wa 
attended with very great difficulties, and that he 
had people of great rank and intereſt to diſpute 
againſt, he never was at eaſe till he had compleat!y 


_ finiſhed it for me. So whenever you have og” 
5 =; To 
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MAAcHIONM ESS DE SEfvicns. 67 


for his ſervice, you may make uſe of it without being 
under any apprehenſion of wearying him, as you 

may likewiſe of the fat Abbé, if you have any bills 

of exchange to negociate ; it is good you know to 

be acquainted with every-one's talent. 

You will be at no loſs for news; 
our good la Troche will furniſh you with every 
thing of conſequence, but as you fay, all is well, 
the reſt of the year will be all peace, a tranquility, 
Only think of the great Prince de Conde retiring 
and acting upon the defenſive, with the month of 
October and the gout before his eyes. Mr. de Lor- 
raine was not for having them waſte time about the 
ſiege of T reves, << Conlider the thing, gentlemen, 
e ſays he, we ſhall certainly periſh here, there are 
% four thouſand men in Tréves, beſides a marſhal 
« of France in a poſture of defence.” And indeed, 
the marſhal performed wonders ; he cleans the tren- 
ches every two or three days in the neateſt manner 
es 3 but after all, my dear, nothing is 
impregnable: every thing muſt at length yield to 


ſuperior force. 
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| I took my leave yeſterday of M. de 
la Garde, if he ſhould be deſirous of embracing you 
let him do it, and place it to my account. I have 
a very great eſteem and friendſhip for him. Let 
me exhort you, my dear, to be careful of your 
health if you have any love for me. I ſuppoſe you 
requeſt the ſame thing of me, and I give you my 
word I will for your ſake be particularly careful of 
it. Let me hear frequently from you, and with all 
thoſe little circumſtances that are ſo pleaſing to 
friendſhip of a certain degree. Pray write to our 
Cardinal. Do you know that you was greatly _ 
taken 
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taken in your notions about his preſent, and I aſ 
fure you he was not a little piqued at your ſtiffneſ 
in refuſing this laſt token of his eſteem and friend-· 
ſhip. A refuſal can never fit well in cafes of this 
kind, and where the thing is in itſelf of fo trifling a 
value; you will find no one to ſide with you in your 
opinion; you ſhould always be diffident of follow: 
ing your own notions a 


We laughed till the tears came into 
our eyes about your Medal de Charce, and her 
daughter the fair Phillis of nine and thirty: I think 
I fee her here; you pretend that you have no genius 
for ſtory-telling, nothing in the world could be re- 
lated with more humour, nor can any one write 
more agreeable than you do; but it would make 
one weep to be in a country where they make ſuch 
a a burleſque of their mourning. And now I think 
I have nothing more left to ſay; ſo. away with me 
to the rocks: Here, Mr. L'Abbe, let us be gone: 
It's done, my dear Counteſs, Adieu. 


FT vais partir belle Hermionne 
Je vais executer ce que Þ Abbe m ordonne, 
Malprt le peril qui m' attend þ. | 


| This is merely for the fake of faying 

© fomething, for our province is now as calm as the 
A | ne ſcene in the op of © am . 
D rr < onefriy 
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Yes fair Hermione ] I leaye thee now, 
— I leave thee lovely miſtreſs of my fate 
Whether the Abbe orders me, I go 
Regardleſs of the dangers that await.. 


LETTER 
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To the Same. 


Orleans, Wedneſday, 11 September, 167 f. 


25 ERE I am, my dear, ready to 
embark on our Loire, as you remember the pretty 
voyage you and I made here together once ? J mall 
often think of it: But however terrible your Rhone 
may be, I wiſh I was as near truſting myſelf to its 
diſcretion. Mr. de la Trouſſe is to return hither 
on his parole, but is not to have the government of 
Phillippeville. We cannot gueſs what fortune 
has in reſerve for him, perhaps a muſquet ball at 
laft ; heavens forbid ! | 


Il˖ will write to you from all the 
places I can : You ſay, that hope is fo pleaſing |! 
alas! it muſt be ſoin a degree beyond what you 
deſcribe it, to enchant more than half the world in 
the manner it does. I am of the number of thoſe 
who are moſt attached to its court. I carry with 
me the diſſatisfaction of not hearing from my ſon; 
I quit with pain the opportunity of receiving news 
from the army. I ſent him word the other day, 
that I was going to put my head into a ſack, where 

[ ſhould neither ſee nor hear any thing that paſſes 
in the world. Eh. | 


I am going to ſend you from Orleans 
all the remains of my intelligence; I pretend ſtill 
Ee to 


* * 
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to be telling you news; you will imagine from 
what author it comes. It is certain that 
are really ſeparated: but the damſel is frequently 
grieved, and that even to tears, to ſee how ver) 
eaſy her gallant is without her. He only regret 
his liberty, and that ſafe retreat from the lady of 
the caſtle ; whatever the reaſon be, his heart waz 
little intereſted in any thing farther. He has met 
with ſuch a fociety that hits his-humour ; he is gay, 
and pleaſed to be free from trouble. The fair one 
trembles and weeps, as fearing this may imply a 
diminution of his flame; and if it were otherwiſe, 
ſhe would not be without her ſorrows. I hus re- 
poſe is baniſhed from this place. You may make 
= reflection on this, as on a certain truth : I be- 
ieve you underſtand me. 


| 7 With regard to England, Made- 
moiſelle de K———has not been diſappointed in 
any thing ſhe propoſed; ſhe deſired to be a miſtreſs 
to the King, and ſhe is ſo. He lodges with her al- 
moſt every night in the face of all the whole court: 
She has had a ſon, who has been acknowledged, 
and preſented with two dutchies. She amaſſes trea- 
ſure, and makes herſelf feared and reſpected by as 
many as ſhe can. But ſhe did not foreſee that ſhe 
ſhould find a young actreſs in her way, whom the 
King doats on; and ſhe has it not in her power to 


withdraw him from her. He divides his care, his 


time, and his health between theſe two. The 
actreſs is as haughty as Mademoiſelle; ſhe inſults 
her, ſhe makes grimaces at her, ſhe attacks her, 
the frequently ſteals the King from her, and boaſts 
whenever he gives her the preference. She 1 
young, indiſcreet, confident, wild, and of an agree- 

able humour; ſhe fings, ſhe dances, ſhe acts ber 
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part with a good grace. She has a ſon by the King, 
and hopes to have him acknowledged. As to 
Mademoiſelle, ſne reaſons thus: This dutcheſs, 
ſays he, pretends to be a perſon of quality; ſhe 
ſays ſhe is related to the beſt families in France; 
whenever any perſon of diſtinction dies, ſhe puts 
herſelf in * mourning, If ſhe be a lady of ſuch 
quality, why does ſhe demean herſelf to be a cour- 
tizan? ſhe ought to die with ſhame. As for me, 
it is my — I do not pretend to any thing 
better. The King entertains me, and I am con- 
ſtant to him at preſent. He has a ſon by me: I 
pretend that he ought to acknowledge him, and I 
am well aſſured he will, for he loves me as well as 
he does Mademoiſelle, This creature gets the 
upper hand, and diſcountenances and embarreſles 
the dutcheſs extremely. I like theſe original cha- 
racters. 


I thought I could write nothing bet- 
ter from Orleans; theſe at leaſt are truths, I am 
extremely well; and I find the convenience of be- 
ing a ſubſtance that thinks, and reads; were it not 
for theſe privileges, our good Abbe. would amuſe 
me very little. You know he is generally em - 
ployed in admiring the caſket in which he keeps 
bis dear Louis-dor's; but while he is counting 
them over, and feeding his eyes with them, the car- 
dinal F Commendon is very agreeable company to 


® Mademoiſelle K — went into mourning for the King of Swe, 
den; a little after the King of Portugal died. Her rival appeared 
in a mourning coach, and made her this propoſal : Let us agree to 
divide the world, you ſhall have the Kings of the north, and I the 
Kings of the ſouth. 3 25 | 

I The life of cardinal Commendon by Flechier, ; 
= ; me. 
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me. The weather and the roads are extremely 

pleaſant: We have ſuch fine days, as we uſed to 

ſay are made of chryſtal, in which we are neither 

ſenſible of cold nor heat. Our equipage would 

carry well by land; it is for our diverſion we chuſe 
to go by water. ee ; 


| Io prevent your inquietude, I an 
in perfect health; I am very regular in the ma. 
nagement of it, with a view of pleaſing you. | 
love you, my deareſt, and my tenderneſs mak 
the moſt delightful employment of my mind. 


Ĩs o not boaſt of a friendſhip with 
Mr. le Premier, but I have ſeen him frequently at 
Mr. de la Rochefoucault's, at Madame de Lavar- 
din's, at his own houſe, and twice at mine. He 
finds me amongſt his friends, and you know what 
kind of reverberations that cauſes,  . 
LETTER CCLXXI. 
Tours, Saturday, 14 Sept. 167 5. 


Tied 1 RECEIVED your letter, 
my dear, at Orleans, the moment belore I went 
into the boat: It furniſhed a very pleaſing proviſion, 
and was a great conſolation to me in all my voyage. 
Amongſt many agreeable things in what you write 
to me, there is one that I am peculiarly touched 
with. Lou tell me that I take a great deal of trou- 
ble on your account, but that it is with perfect eaſe 
to myſelf, and that this makes it the higheſt obli- 

| 8 | | gation, 
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gation. This is entering ſo well into my thoughts, 


that I am overpaid by this ſingle ſentiment, 1 


ſhall one day have it in my power to give you a 
very agreeable entertainment, by obliging you with 
the ſight of ſome of your own letters. 


. I know not what to lay to you 
more of M. de Turenne, nor of Pertuis ; 


fear he 
will be comforted in my abſence. I left Madame 
de Languron ready to die; but, my dear, I wi! 
not anſwer for any thing : I know nothing ; I have 
my headina fack. I hear, however, that Treves 


is taken. I doubt Sanſe will hardly be found again; 
his wife is the more to be lamented. 1 


uanto gli dovria parer il 4ubbio Buono, 
Se doveu foffrir tanto del certo] 


T think this conſideration is deciſive. | 


I ſuppoſe that Mr. de la Trouſſe is 
permitted to return upon his parole, and that he 
has not loſt much of his equipage. I ſhould pity 
him, if he had not recovered the poſſeſſion of that 
idol of his ſoul, his dear charming Caſſette. 


I eafily comprehend the agreeable. 


things Madame de Vaudemont writes to you: ſhe is 
very amiable. I honour the amity you preſerve for 
each other, in ſpite of all that ſeparates you: I 
commend you for continuing your correſpondence 


'with fidelity. 


I lodged this night at“ Veret; Mr. &'Efiatknew 


This fine ſeat on the bank of the Cher, belongs at preſent to_ 
the count d' Agenois. - . a | | 


| Vol. IV. E : of | 
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of my voyage; he came to the river ſide with the 
abbe to receive me. Ris houſe ſurpaſſes every 
thing I have ſeen of beautiful, agreeable, and 
magnificent : the country is more delightful than 
any other ſpot upon the habitable earth; I ſhould 
never end, if I attempted to deſcribe it. Mr. and 
Madame Dangeau came hither to dine with me, 
and are gone to Valence, Mr. d'Efiat accompa- 
med us in our return hither; we travelled about a 
league and a half through a road covered with flow- 
ers; he has juſt taken his leave of us with a thou- 
jand different expreſſions of amity for you. 


] have nothing to write upon, but a 
little paper borrowed from the hoſteſs, which forces 
me to conclude. To- morrow we return to our 
boat, and ſteer our ccurſe to Saumur. I ſaw at 
Veret letters from Saumur. It is thought the 
Prince of Orange will retake Liege. I am afraid 
that Mr, de Luxembourg will endeavour to hinder 
him, or attempt ſome ſiege: this gives me con- 
cern for my poor Sevigne. It is ſaid, that the 
Prince will not tarry in Germany till the winter, 
and that Mr. Schombourg will be ſent thither. 
My dear, it is not for the ſake of telling you news, 
but only of talking to you, that I write all this. 
I remembered the other day at Blois a piace fo de- 
licious, where we walked with the Count de Cha- 

pelles, where he made a Parodie on this Sonnet: 


+ Fe weux finir mes Fours dans Þ Amour de Marie. 


7285 My dear, how much I am vexed to 
leave you, and how dearly I love you! I embrace 


+ T wilt end my days in the love of Maria. 
5 | you 


5 
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you with a heart that knows no equal. If this of- 
tends Mr. de Grignan, I am ſorry for it, and 1 
appeaſe him with a kiſs. FE 1 


a The hiſtory of the Croiſades is very 
fine; but the ſtile of father Maimbourg gives me a 
very great diſtaſte. He has gleaned all the falſe 
delicacies which are to be found in the converſa- 


tions of ſuch as affect politeneſs. If we excuſe his 
file, it is for the ſake of the hiſtory. | 


CODED OA 
LETTER CCLXXIII 
To the Same. 


Tueſday, 17 September, 1675. 
Here is an odd date for you. | 


From the bottom of a boat, 
On the water afloat, 


Not a houſe in our fight,* 


think I might add, 
This is folly outright. t 


Fo R the water is ſo ry low, 


and we are ſo often aground, that I heartily wiſh 


* Je ſuis dans un batteau, 
ans e Courant de Eau 
Fort Join de mon Chateau. 


| 1 Ab quelle folie! 
: 2 
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for my equipage again, but that is out of reach for 
ſome time. The water becomes tireſome when 
one is alone. A Count des Chapelles, and a Ma- 
de moiſelle de Sevigne are wanting to enliven the 
| ſcene. In ſhort, it is a mere folly to take a boat 
at Orleans, or even at Paris, only that it is the 
faſhion, as it is at Chartres to buy chapelets. I told 
* that I ſaw the Abbe d'Effiat at his fine houſe, 
I wrote to you from Tours, from thence we went 
to Saumur, where we jaw Vineuil and re-lamented 
M. de Turenne. He ſeems greatly affected with his 
loſs ; you will pity him when I tell you he is in a 
place where there is no one that has ſeen ] urenne, 
Verneuil is grown very old, very phthiſicky, very 
ſlobbering, and very devout ; but ſtill has wit; he 
ſends you a thouſand and a thouſand compliments. 
It is thirty leagues from Saumur to Nantes: we 
determined to go it in two days, and got into Nantes 
as this day: with this view we were upon the wa- 
ter ſome part of the night; but unfortunately we 
ran aground about two hundred yards from the 
place where we were to go aſhore to lie, and could 
not get out of the boat; ſo we put back and landed 
at another place, and following the barking of a 
dog we got about midnight to a little hut, but the 
moſt wretched poor place you can poſſibly con- 
ceive: there we found two or three old women 
ſpinning, and ſome freſh ſtraw, upon which we all 
lay down without pulling off a rag of cloaths. 
I ſhould have diverted myſelf extremely with this 
ſcene had itnot been for thinking of our poor Abbe, 
whom I was heartily aſhamed to have expoſed to 
ſuch a fatiguing journey. At day-break we reim- 
barked, but were again ſo compleatly firanded, that 
it was above an hour before we could get afloat 


again, however we were reſolved to get to Nantes 
though 
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though againſt both wind and tide. We were 
forced to row all the way. When we got there, I 
found your letters ; and as they told me the poſt 
was in his way to Ingrande; I let him take this 
little billet with him en paſſant. I am very well, 
and want only ſomebody to chat with. I ſhall 
write to you from Nantz as you may imagine. I 
am very impatient to hear from you, and about M. 
de Luxembourg and his army : for I have had 
my head ina ſack theſe nine days. Adieu my dear. 


OOO 000000 
LETTER cia 


To the Same. 
Nantes, Friday 20 September, 1675. 


5 1 HAVE juſt received my dear 
child's letter, wherein ſhe ſuppoſes me a wanderer 
on the borders of the ſea: can any thing be more 
juſt than theſe ſuppoſitions? I wrote to you con- 
ſtantly on the road, and even from my little boat 
as long as I was able. I got about nine o'clock at 
night to the foot of this great caſtle wall, juſt in the 
very place from whence our Cardinal made his eſ- 
cape: we heard a ſmall bark rowing towards us, 
and a voice that cried, Who goes there? I had my 
anſwer ready, and in an inſtant I ſaw Mr. de La- 
vardin come out of the little door with five or fix 
flambeaux before him, and accompanied byſeveral of 
the nobles ; he immediately came up to give me his 
hand with all the — . imaginable. I am per- 


ſuaded this muſt have made a very pretty ſcene from 
* the 
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the water, and I know that it gave my boatmen ns 
ſmall idea of their paſſengers conſequence. I eat a 


very hearty ſupper, for I had neither eat nor ſlept 


for near four and twenty hours. I lay at M. de 
Haroiis' : there is nothing but feaſting and merri- 
ment going on at the caſtle and here. Mr. de La- 
vardin never leaves me: he ſeems greatly pleated 
with an opportunity of converſing with me: he has 
given me the whole detail of the hiſtory of this pro- 
vince, and the different conduct of thoſe who have 
the government of it ; this gives me no ſmall plea- 
ſure, and in return I acquainted him with every 
thing relating to us. He is really poſſeſſed of many 
great and good qualities; he has given proofs of an 
aſſurance and courage which have hitherto done 
him great ſervice; and on a ſudden he is all mild- 
neſs and ſubmiſſion to the governor, which contri- 
bute ſtill more to enhance his reputation. He has 
given the Monſeigneur to Feuillade and Duras, and 
by way of familiarity, has thrown in Ay ms? ho- 
noured Lord. This is ſome comfort for you, and 
may ſerve to ſhew you what ſtyle you muſt make 
uſe of if you write at all to theſe gentiemen. 


We are going to Silleraye “*: Mr. 
de Lavardin is come to conduct me thither, and 
from thence to the Rocks, where I fhall be on 
* Tueſday. The Abbe is extremely well, and [ am 
If poſſible much better. Mr. de Guitaut has wrote 
to inform me of his wife's being ſafely delivered, 
which gives me no ſmal! ſatisfaction, as I was un- 
der ſome uneaſineſs about her, as | am indeed about 
you ; but I dare not ſuffer myſelf to dwell upon a 
thought of that kind, which could not ſail to aMict 


=” An eſtate belonging to Mr, d' Haroũs. 
| me 
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me greatly were I aſſured that were the caſe with 
you. M. de Coulanges tells me that poor Madam 
de Sanzei has at length put on mourning; la Mouſſe 
was with her at Auttrin, but is come back again, 

though ſhe has more need of him now than ever. 
I am ſtill under apprehenſions for my ſon. I fancy 
that Mr. de Luxembourg has ſtill a great deſire to 
_ riſk a little battle: Oh! it is a cruel profeſſion ! 


— I am rejoiced, my dear, to find that 
you have the Archbiſhop with you; Ijudge the na- 
ture of your conferences, and gueſs at all your little 
propoſitions and reſolutions: pray ſalute the Arch- 
biſhop moſt reſpectfully for me. I heartily with 
him a good ſtate of health both for his own ſake and 
that of his family and friends. Mr. d'H.rouis makes 
you a million of comp iments: we read the news- 
papers here, I think chat paſſage which you remark, 
very droll. M. de Montgaillard was killed about 
five or ſix days ago, by a brother of Tonquedec's ; 
it ſeems they had a quarrel, and Montgaillard fell 
upon the other in a violent fury, gave him ſeveral 
blows with that cane that he uſed to ſuch good pur- 
poſe with his lieutenants; Pongan, that was the 
other's name, immediately drew his ſword, and ran 
him through the body; upon which he fell down 
dead: this ſcene paſſed in a ſmall town in Lower- 
Brittany, where Mr. de Chaulnes happened to be 
at the ſame time: You ſhall not want for news, 
child, from Brittany. Lord! how I pity you in 
having ſuch letters as mine to read, and indeed I 
pity myſelf for having ſuch ſtuff to write you. 


| I was under ſome uneaſineſs this. 
morning about my ſon : but I have ſince ſeen by all 


the papers,. that Mr. de Luxembourg intends to 
7 keep 
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keep in Flanders. You have doubtleſs heard of 
the infamous capitulation of Treves . I think it 
was very happy for the Marſhal that he was on: 
delivered priſoner to the enemy, The confederzt: 
army will now join that of the [mperialiſts ; but wc 
are certain that the Frince will not be obliged 1c 
fight, unl-{ he chuſes it: this is one of the adyzn- 
tages of being a good player at cheſs, M. d: Cou- 
langes is going to Lyons; he writes me word the: 
be has left your picture in pledge with a merch: :it 

for ſome money he was obliged to borrow of hin. 
The dear picture! I am naturally very fond of good 
painting; but I muſt own that its being ſo Jik: 
you, does not add a little to the value I have for 


that particular piece. I ſhall be very forry Wb. 


1 five months ſtay at Grignan is at an end; 
inx and Lambeſe are far leis pleaſing than the un- 
conſtrained freedom of that Chatteau. But you 
have made all your viſits, that is well: I and Va- 
des and my friend Carbinelle, what is become -* 
them? Felix'st fon is made biſhop of Apt or Gzp 
or ſonie ſuch name. 


+ The mar al de Crequi after having defended Treves for the 
ſpace of 2 whole month with the wtroft valour, was at af mite 
priſcner of war by the perfidy of 2 captain of boſe, named B 
journdan, who found means to fiir up the whole g ,jẽZu againf | mm, 
and bring let ont at the gates of the town, grivately went over '© © 

- and drew vp artic les of capirulation unkoaown to the m1 

[ This wre'ch ws afterwarts taken as be was n 
elcape ino the enemies te mories, and had bis bead fevers from ts 
body at Benz. | 


ü 11. Felix was the King's F1ft ſurgeon, and his fon was afier- 
waits izanfbates ts ihe biflopck of Calas vpn D. 


Remembc: 
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Remember my dear that I received 
your letters on the ninth day, I tell you this ſuor di 
propoſits indeed, to let you ſee I am not quite i 
your antipodes. | | 


LETTER CCLXXV. 
To the Same, 


| Silleraze, Turſday, 24 September, 167 5. 


AM now, my dear, in a place 

where you was one day with me; but you would not 
know it again, for there is not one ſtone left upon 
another of what was ftanding then. M. d'Harouis 
has built himſelf a fine houſe here: it is thirty toiſes 
in front, with two wings, and two pavillions ; he 
had the plan from a celebrated architect at Nantes, 
but as he was not on the ſpot himſelſ three months, 
during the whole time it was building, it has been 
very badly executed. Our Abbe is in deſpair about 
it; as for M. CHaroiwis, he only laughs at it, 


I brouzht with me here a very pretty 

country girl, who pleaſes me extremel/. She is a 
perfect Agnes, at leaſt, as far as I can judge, I 
have made à diſcovery, that ſhe has wit. She has 
21 immoderate deſire to learn every thing that is 
proper ſor a woman of good breeding and good 
ſenſe, and above the level of thoſe one meets with 
in the provinces. I have taken a great aſſection ts 
ber. Her mother is 2 ridiculous devotee, This 
E 5 | young 
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young girl has made the beſt uſe that is poſſible of 
her Confeſſor. He is a Jeſuit, and a man of learn- 
ing. She begged him to pity her ignorance and 
inſtruct her; her ingenuity and application en- 
gaged him to teach her a little of every thing; and 
her underſtanding is ſo far improved, that there is 
ſcarce any thing ſhe has not a competent knowledge 
of. All this is concealed under a lovelycountenance, 
finely regular, an extreme medeſty, an amiable 
timidity, and a bloom of ſeventeen years. There 
are many of the learned who would doubtleſs offer 
their ſervices to import wit to her, in the manner 
la Fontaine deſcribes ; but ſhe does not ſeem in- 
clined to receive any inſtructions of this kind: 
however, time, which alters every thing, may per- 
haps induce her to change her opinion, It is im- 
poſſible to ſing in a more agreeable manner the airs 
of the opera; and the delicacy of her ear is equal 
to that of her voice. I wiſh I had her with me 
inſtead of Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis, at leaſt for a 
month or two. I believe ſhe would not be averſe 
to it; ſhe wiſhes her mother was of my humour, 


There came to ſee me a few days 
ſince, a gentleman with whom I have ſome buſi. 
neſs, which I am endeavouring to conclude in order 
to haſten my return. This gentleman brought 
with him a ſon of his wife's, about twenty years 
old, whom I thought to be, without exception, as 
agreeable figure of a man as I had ever ſeen, I 
told him I had ſeen him five or fix years ago, and 
that I wondered, like Mr. de Monbaſon, how it 
was poſiible to grow ſo much in ſo little time. 
Upon this, there came forth from the middle of 
that pretty face a hideous diſagreeable voice, which 

pro- 


pronounced in aridiculous tone that ſage obſervation 
that ill weeds grow apace.* I looked at him again, 
and methought all his charms were vaniſhed,. and 


be was metamorphoſed into a ſatyr. If he had given 
me a blow on the head with a cudgel, I could not 


have been more vexed at him. I vowed I would 
never more place any confidence in phy ſiognomy: 
no, my dear, I aſſure you I have done with it; I 
renounce all truſt in it for the future, 


DEDCDDDDDDEDIDRDAODED 
LT FER CCLAXNE 
To the Same. 
The Racks, Sunday, 29 Sept. 1675. 


n I WROTE to you, my dear, 
from every place where it was poſſible todo it; but 
as I was not very exact with reipect to our dear 
d'Hacqueville, and the reſt of our. friends, they 


have been in a ſtrange taking about me, I am 


m_ undertoo many obligations to them, they did 
the Loire the honour to ſuppoſe that it had fwal- 


lowed me up, poor thing! I am ſure i ſhould have 


been the firſt it ever had ſerved ſuch a ſcurvy trick; 
I found no inconvenience from it, but that its wa- 
ters were not quite deep enough ſometimes. 


1 ſet out from Silleraye the day after 


I wrote to you from thence, which was: on the 
Wedneſday ; M. de Lavardin putme into mycoach, 
and M. d'Harouis loaded me with provißons of all 

X kinds, 
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kinds. We got here the Thurſday. The firſt 
creature I met was Mademoiſelle du: Pleflis, more 
frightful, more fooliſh, and more impertinent than 
ever. 1 am really aſhamed of the liking ſhe has 
taken to me, and I ſwear by this good ſword, that | 
will not encourage it by the leaſt complaiſance, 
friendſhip, good- nature, or mark of approbation : 


r 


I fay things abominably rude to her, but for my 
ſins ſhe takes them all in good part, and thinks 1 
am jeſting with her. You may judge whether I tell 
you truth or not, after the ſtory of the box of the 
ear, which I thought would have killed Pomenars 
with laughing. She is conſtantly at my elbow, but | 
at preſent, indeed, ſhe is taking the drudgery of the p 
houſe off my hands ; ſhe is cutting out napkins for d 
me, child = | 0 
| | ir 
. I found my woods perfectly beauti- D 
ful and gloomy; the trees which were ſo little in 
when you ſaw them laſt, are all of them grown very hi 
large, beautiful, and flouriſhing ; they have been Ir 
cut, and now form a delightful ſhade ; they are be- en 
tween forty and fifty feet high: do not you ſee | 11d 
ſomething of a mother's fondneſs in this minute de- Iu 
tail? conſider I planted them myſelf, and have tended in 
them when they were no higher than this; as M. de me 
Monbaſon ſays of his children. It is a retreat de 
formed expreſly for meditation. I am perſuaded tw 
you would make the moſt of it, were you here; J the 
aſſure you, I am far from neglecting it: if the 
thoughts are not made abſolutely black by it, they 
are at leaſt turned to a dark grey; I think of you chi 
at every itep, I regret your abſence, I languiſh for 
your company, then your health, your affairs, the 4 
diſtance you are at from me, all this makes a ter- = 


rible havggk in my poor little brain: it requires 
"Tu the 


MAR cHIONESS DE SEviGNE. 85 


the moſt abſolute ſubmiſſion to the will of Provi- 
dence, to meet what I do without deſpair. As to 
health, I am as well in that reſpect as I was ten 
years ago. I cannot conceive whence I have this 
perpetual ſpring, my conſtitution every way an- 
{wers the purpoſes I require of it: I read, I divert 
myſelf, if I have any thing to do, I do it before 
the Abbe, the ſame as if he was in another place: 
this agreeable unconſtraint, together with a little 
hope, juſt prevents me from being at the expence of 
a cord to hang myſelf withal. 


| I had no letters from you by the laſt 

poſt, which makes me ſomewhat uneaſy. Neither 
do I know any more about the Coadjutor, nor Ja 
Garde, Mirepoix, nor Bellievre, thanif they were 
in another world ; I intend to rouſe them a little, 
Do you not admire the King's good fortune ? They 
inform me, that His Highneſs my Father g is dead; 
he was a good enemy: they ſay likewiſe, that the 
Imperialiſts have repaſſed the Rhine, to defend the 
emperor from the Turk, who preſſes him on the 
| fide of Hungary: all theſe are what we may call 
lucky ſtars for his Majeſty, but makes us humble 
in Brittany, for fear of experiencing heavier puniſh- 
ments. I am going to pay a viſit to the good Princeſs 
de Tarente, ſhe has alreadyſent me her compliments 
twice, and always enquires very kindly after you if 

ſhe attacks me on that fide, there is no holding out. 


my Adieu, my ever lovely and dear 
child, I frequeatly have letrers from your brother ; 


+ Charles IV. duke of Lorraine, died the 17th of September. 
Madame de I'IGebonne his daughter, whenever ſhe ſpoke of kim, 


uled to ſtile him, His Highneſs, my Father, | 
| he 
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he is greatly concerned at not being able to get rid 
of this wretched Guidonage; but he ſhould con- 
ſider that there are a number preſent and preſſing, 
who are to be provided for firſt, and who indeed, 
have merited it by their ſervices; and theſe will 

always be preferred to one that is abſent, and 
looked upon as already provided for: and beſides, 
has not had .an opportunity of ſhewing himſelf in 

any thing, except his impatience, being ſo long 2 
ſubaltern, and that they do not care a farthins 
about. Well! this juſt makes good what we uſed 
to ſay ; after a long and weariſome paſlage to find 
one's ſelf nine hundred leagues from an harbour, 
and ſo on, you know! 


LET ¼ .. 
| of 

To the Same. - 

P | 4 

The Rocks, Wednefday, 2 October. " 

dat 


| | IT is two days, my dear, fince | the 
received your letter: this was the tenth day; I ber 
might have received it ſooner. If the poſt had ar- cor 
| rived at Paris on Tueſday, I ſhould have receivci Wl co 
| it on Friday, inſtead of Monday. You ſee I an ef 
- very curious and exact in my calculation, but | the 
hope you will bear with them, and conſider whence ¶ tha 
they proceed, and what they tend to. Your letter I the 
touched me ſenſibly : I fancy you are not uncon- ¶ Pri 
cerncd at this further remove; you ſpeak of it with M And 
tenderneſs. As for me, I felt a grief from it, and 


ſtill feel it every day. I thought the diſtance we 


Wer. 
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were at before was great enough ; a hundred leagues 
added to it increaſes the pain it gives me ; I cannot 
dwell on this thought without a freſh occaſion for 
your ſermons. What you fay in two words of the 
little profit you receive from them yourſelf, is a 
tenderneſs I am much touched with. You fay you 
would have me write to you of my woods; the 
barrenneſs of the ſubject cannot make my letters 
diſpleaſing to you. Theſe walks have a beauty, a 
tranquility, a repoſe, a ſilence, to which I cannot 
yet accuſtom myſelf. If I think on you, they in- 
ſpire a tenderneſs ; whether J am ſenſible of it, I 
leave you to imagine, for I am not capable of re- 
preſenting it in all its force. I am here all alone, 
and very much ateaſe ; but I am in apprehenſion of 
company, that is, of conſtraint, | 


-” 


T have been to viſit Madame de Ta- 
rente; ſhe received me with tranſport. Her opinion 
of you, ſhews ſhe has not altogether the taſte of a 


German: ſhe is pleaſed with your perſon, and, 2s 
ſhe imagines, with your wit: She does not want 
„vic, according to her manner. She loves her 


daughter“, ſhe is wholly taken up with the 


— 


thoughts of her; ſhe tells me what ſhe ſuffers from 
ber abſence, as the only perſon who am capable of 


condoling with her. I can give you a very good ac- 


cot of the court at Denmark; I know nothing 
n Wl of {4t of France, but I ſhall not fail to ſend you 
| 


the ney of Copenhagen. I muſt acquaint you, 


that the rinceſs de la Trimoiille is a favourite of 
the Quecu, who is her couſin German. There is a 
Prince, allied by blood to the King, very agreeable 
and very gallant, whom we have ſeen in France, 


Since Dutcheſs of Holſtein, 


r 


1 

: 
- | * 
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and who has a paſſion for the Princeſs ; and the 
Princeſs may perhaps have ſome diſpoſition not 1 
hate him: there is 2 favourite who is very 
powerful, called the Count Kinghs Toghmkftic: 
you cannot be a ſtranger to that name. IIA 
Count is likewiſe in love with the Princeſs, but 
ſhe hates him; not but that he is very brave, au 
well made, has wit and politeneſs, but he is not z 
gentleman, and that ſingle thoughi is * make 
a lady faint with pure averſion to him. The King 
is his confidant. and is deſirous to conclude tis 
marriage: the Queen is in the intereſt of her couſin, 
and favours the pretenſions of the Prince: but the 
Eing oppoſes him, and the favourite makes Irn 
feel the weight of his jealouſy, and of bis poet. 
The Princes weeps, and writes to ber moth: 
letters of forty pages. She has demanded her ci! 
miſſion from the court, but neither the King ot 
the Queen will conſent to it, though for e 
reaſons. The Prince is removed irom the court 
on ſeveral pretexts,but be always finds fome plauſible: 
occaſion to return. At preſent they are engages in 
a war againſt the Swedes ; and the rivals are piqui: 
themſelves on the performance of romantic aciic u 
to pleaſe the Princeis. The favourite tells her, as 
he takes bis leave of ber, I fee, madame, in wiz 
manner you treat me, but 1 am aſſured it is not 

our power to refuſe me your eteem. This is the 
firſt tome of the hiſtory ; you ſhall not fail to h. 
the ſequel of it: I am reſolved, that no perion - 


France ſbail be better acquainted then you v 


the intrigues of Denmark. When I have no met 
to fay of this count, I ſhall entertzin you with 
1 Pilows ; there is no medium between theit imp 


— to the King of Denmark, 
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tant ſubjects, I muſt Jet you know however, that 


theſe are very great ſecrets : ahove all, I beg you 
not to pronounce the name of the Count Kinghs- 
Toghmłſlſel. 


It is true, my dear, that this is 2 
terrible year for the Marſha} de Crequi: I think 
ith you, that he is no where in ſafety or in repoſe, 
but amongſt the enemy, He has 2 little diffipated - 
the legions that were entruſted to him; but they 
cbeycs him too well in the day of battle, 


| am informed from a hands, that 
Mr. de Mirepoix is very much diſabuſed as to the 


| conſtraint of keeping his word, and that we ſhall 


Lat get the ratification from him but by dint of 
fword, I think, my dear, you very much forget 
the manner of thanking me, which very much 
approved: it wat by rejoicing with me at the oppor. 
tantty I had of ferving you ; this was extremely - 


TE THER CELXETAC 
To the Same, 
The Rocks, Sunday, 6 Oflaber 1655. 


InDEED, my dexr child, you 

— —— the loſs of your poor 
liters ; was it Bars was guilty of ſuch a piece 
v folly ? you were all of you gay, and in high 
Huus, thinking to bave entertained your friends 
compleatly z 
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compleatly; but it is the Archbiſhop whom I pit 
the molt, as I know he never ſets pen to paper, but 
on affairs of the laſt importance, and then, to find 
that he has taken all this pains only to. have it loſt in 
a box, or tumbled down a precipice, is reallyprovok- 
ing. As for M. de Grignan, he is diſcouraged from 
letter- writing for the reſt of his life, What an ac- 
cident is this to befall an indolent man! you will 
ſee that he will never write again, for fear of lofing 
his labour. If you acquaint the Coadjutor with 
this, he will not fail to make the molt of it. 


f You certainly ought to have told me 
the names of the four ladies who came to aſſaſſinate 
you: as for me, I have always time to guard myſt 
againſt diſagreeable company; when I find they 
are coming on one ſide, 1 walk out of the way by 
another: this is a trick that I played the Senechal's 
wife of Vitre, no longer ago than yeſterday, and 
then I ſcolded our folks, for not acquainting me of 
her having been there: this ſpark puts ſuch tricks 
in one's head I think. Do you remember one day 
that we avoided the Foueſnels in that manner: ! 
walk a great deal, theſe allies are extremely beau- 
tiful: I work too as you do, but thank heaven, I 
have not a little impertinent Montgobert with me, 
to put me to my ſhifts: I am in ſuch perfect health, 
that I look upon myſelf, as a young gitl of ten 
years old, that has had a ſampler given to her, to 


- amuſe herſelf withal. I am extremely delighted 


with what Montgobert writes to me; there is a 
poignancy in her ſtyle, and a certain manner that 
is very pleaſing : it is a great happineſs to have ſo 
agreeable a companion in an houſe : I had ſuch an 
one once in my life, to my no ſmall joy. 0 

| ou 
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You was highly diverted then, my 


dear, with my narrative from Orleans: I laughed 


at it myſelf, it was all I had left in my ſack, that I 
thought worth ſen ing you. You are very good to 
take pleaſure in my long worded and drydeſcriptions 
of my woods and houſe ; you certainly do it wholly 
out of love to me. But I think I made pretty well 
up for it, by my news from Denmark. The city of 
Rennes 1s threatened with having the parliament re- 
moved to Dinan, this would compleatlyruin the pro- 
vince. . The puniſhment that is to be inflicted on 
that city will make no ſmall noiſe. 


5 My ſon writes me, that in all ap- 
pearance he ſhall ſoon be with me here. Have you not 
got la Garde with you yet? and pray, whers is our 


Coadjutor? I hear that M. de Villars is going am- 


baſſador to Savoy; I have likewiſe received letters 


from Nantes: if the Marquis de Lavardin, and 
M. d'Harouis, were concerned in the Gazette of 


that place, you would certainly have found an arti- 
cle in it about my arrival and departure: I return 
you, my dear, all the eare and concern you have for 


Brittany, for every thing, for twenty leagues round 


about you, is conſiderable to me. There was an 
Auguſtin came here the other day, he was a kind of 
wandering fryar, he had been all over Provence, 
and mentioned M. de Grignan five or ſix times, 
and M. d*Arles ; I thought him a very clever man, 


and I am certain had I been at Aix, I ſhould not fo 


much as have looked at him. A propos, did 1 
mention to you an admirable ſpying-glaſs that we 
averted ourſelves with in the boat? It is really a 
maiter-piece of its kind, it is rather a better one 
than that which the Abbe left with you at Grignan. 

'This 
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This glaſs brings objects quite home, at three 


leagues diſtance ; alas] that it would thoſe at two 
Hundred ! You may eaſily gueſs the uſe we made of 
it on the banks of the Loire, but I have found z 
new method of uſing it, which is this: you knoy 
that one end brings objects nearer to you, and the 
other throws them off at a great diſtance : now thi; 
end I turn towards Mademoiſelle de Pleſſis, and in 
a moment | ſee her at three leagues diſtance from 
me: I tried this experiment the other day on her, 
and the reſt of my neighbours ; this was very droll, 
but no-body knew what I meant byit, if there had 
been any one ſingle perſon that I could have directed 
it to, it would have highly diverted me. When 
one is quite tired with diſagreeable company, it is 
only to ſend for this glaſs, and turn it on that fide 
that diſtances the objects. Aſk Montgobert, if ſhe 
would not have laughed heartily at this ? This is a 


mighty pretty ſubject to talk nonſenſe upon, If you 


have Corbinelle with you, let me recommend the 
uſe of the glaſs to you. Adieu, my dear, we are 
not mountains, as you ſay, ſo I hope to embrace 
you a little nearer than two hundred leagues : But 
you are going Kill farther off, tell them I have a 
reat mind to ſet out for Breſt. I hear that La 
rouſſe's good ſtar is as bright again as it was, and 
that he is to have the poſt that was late Froulai's. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCLXXIX. 


To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday, ꝙ October 1675. 
[RECEIVED on Monday 


morning, your letter of Sunday ſen'night? this is 


excellent diſpatch, but alas, my dear child, it is all 


at an end, you are going to remove farther off, and 
I muſt no longer expect ſuch regularity, I greatly 
ſympathize with you in the regret with which you 


leave Grignan ; the life you lead there, ſuits much 


better with you, than that continual parade you are 
obliged to keep up in great towns, and that eternal 


round of ceremony that is inſupportable. I have 


written to d'Hacqueville, to deſire him not to com- 
plain to me of the world of buſineſs he has upon his 
hands, for I know it is what he is fond of : he writes 
to you three times a week ; now you would be very 
well contented to hear from him but once in that 
time, and the fat Abbe would excuſe him another ; 
ſo you ſee how eaſy he might make it to himſelf. I 
have propoſed the ſame thing to him on my part, 
and write to him but once in eight or ten days, by 


vay of ſetting him the example, but it is to no 


purpoſe : he does not underſtand ſuch an act of in- 
dulgence, and he will write, as the judge would 
judge, right oz wrong. I am really very ſorry for 
the poor man, for J am ſure all this fatigue muſt at 
laſt kill him: was you to ſee his tables, Wednef- 
days, Fridays and Saturdays, you would think you 

| was 
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was got into the general poſt- office: for my part, 
ſhall not kill myſelf with writing; I read, I work, 
I walk, and frequently do nothing; bella coſafar 
niente, & ſays the motto on one of my trees, the other 
anſwers, Amor odit inertes+, one does not knoiy 
which to believe, but this I know, that I do not 
like to meddle my brains with too much writing, 
I love to write to you indeed, becauſe I can talk to 
you, goſſip with you, and becauſe I could not do 
without it ; but as for others, I write to them, 
only becauſe I muſt do it. 


; I had a letter yeſterday from Colligni, 
in which he aſks my conſent to marry my neice de 
Buſh, ah! I give it him with all my heart: he i; 
called, Lanheac, it is a family that our Cardinal 
has raiſed to the clouds. A propos ! he is employed 
in making medicines ; he certainly muſt ſtand in 
great need of them, when he can bring himlelt to 
take the pains of making them. Pray do not neg- 
lect writing to him; you owe him at leaſt, that 
mark of reipect and gratitude ; you need be under 
no fear of breaking in upon his meditation, he is 
not yet in the third heaven. I have heard a thing 
that gives me no little uneaſineſs, which is, that Car- 
dinal d'Etrees does all that he poſſibly can, both by 
himſelf and friends, to make the Pope change his 
reſolution, with reſpect to our Cardinal's hat, and 
to give it to M. de Marſeilles: I aſſure you, a dag- 
ger would not pierce me more than a thing of that 
ſort. And then our Cardinal is continually teizing 
his Holineſs, to conſider the reaſons he has offered 
in his letter, for diveſting himſelf of his dignity: 


* How delightful is indolence ! 
+ Love hates the ſluggard. 


now 
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now if they ſhould take advantage of this unlucky 
ircumſtance, to make his Holineſs change his opt - 
nion, would it not be enough to throw us all into 
Jaeſpair? To ſpeak to you in confidence, I have this 
as a ſecret from d'Hacqueville, perhaps he may 
have told you of it likewiſe ; if ſo, you will uſe 
our own diſcretion. In the mean time let me aſ- 


— 
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the world. 


M. de Chaulnes is bringing four 
thouſand men intoRennes to puniſh the inhabitants; 
nothing can exceed the confuſton of that city, and 
the unſpeakable hatred that tne whole province has 
to the governor. We cannot tell where our ſtates 
will be held now. I have deſired M. de Lavardin 
and la Trouſſe to ſend me back my ſon if they are 


— ww — — 222 


him much to be here, that he may be an eye witneſs 
of the difference there is in having only lands when 
one thinks one has eſtates. The poor exilesf on the 


to their charge, and are very uneaſy, under the un- 
certaingy. V afle was at a place about ſix leagues from 
Vaxet, ſo that I could not ſee him. Adieu thou 
moſt lovely, and moſt beloved ! Count, count the 
hearts over which you reign, and da not forget 
mine 1n the tale. You will now have the coadju- 
tor with you, and happy will you both be. They 
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t Meſſrs. d' Olonne, de Vaſſe, and de Vineuil were ſent into 
bauiſnment. After they were recalled, the King one day aſked M. 
de Vineuil how he paſſed his time at S:aumur, the place of his 
exile, M. de Vineuil anſwered his majeſty, that he went every day 
to the town-hall to talk of the news; and that one day there was a 


e TT 


J or his brother. 
play 


ſure you that I hate d'Eſtrees the moſt heartily in 


not going to do any thing more this year: I want 


coaſts of the Loire know nothing of the crimes laid 


diſpute aroſe in the company, about whom was the eldeſt, his ma- 


— 
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play extravagantly high at Verſailles: The Hoa 
is forbidden at Paris under pain of death, and yet 
it is played at court: Five or ſix thouſand piſtoles of 
a morning is nothing to loſe: This is no better 
than picking of pockets. I beſeech you to baniſh 
this game from amongſt you. 


8 I am tired with perpetually hearing 
that the Imperialiſts have repaſſed the Rhine; 
no, they have not repaſſed it yet; I wiſh with all 
my heart they would do one thing or another. | 
have acquainted M. de Lavardin with the affair of 
M. d'Ambres ; he was frequently thinking of it. 80 
now our grandees fare a little mortified ; they may 
eaſily judge that the perſon who gave the deciſion 
is concerned to ſupport the dignities of his own crea- 
ting : Well, you muſt follow the times, this does 
not happen to be your's | 
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To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday 13 Oaober, 1675 


1 OU fay very juſtly, my dear, 
that the dates contribute little to make the Letters of 


'* A game at cards, ſo ca led. 


+ This relates to the title of ”/onſe/gneur (my Lord) which. the 
od nobility reſuſed to give to the Mareſchals of France, till the King 
decided the controverſy in fayour of the latter, g 


thoſe 
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| thoſe we love agreeable. Alas! why ſhould our 
curioſity be ſo much confined to the affairs of the 
public ! Your health, your family, your leaſt ac- 
tions, your ſentiments, theſe are what I am touched 
with; and I am fo well perſuaded that you are in 
my way of thinking, that I make no difficulty of 
taking to you of the rocks, of Mademoiſelle du 
Pleſſis, of my alleys, of my woods, of the affairs 
of our Abbe; of Copenhaguen, if occaſion offers. 
You may therefore firmly believe, that every thing 
that comes from you appears to me very conſider- 
able, and that I am pleaſed to know every thing, 
even to your pieces of tapeſtry; and if you want a 
freſh ſupply of needles to be employed on it, I can 
| ſupply you with ſome that are admirable. I was 
employed yeſterday on a piece of work as tedious as 
the company I had ; I never work but when I have 
company; when I am alone, I walk, I read, or 
I write. La Pleſſis incommodes me no more than 
Maria; I am fo happy as to have no inclination to 
liſten to any thing ſhe ſays, and find as little inter- 
ruption from her preſence as youdo from ſome whbm 
you have the ſame kind of regard for. In other 
reſpects, ſhe has the beſt ſentiments in the world; 
I admire how all the grace of them is ſpoiled byher 
impertinence and her ridiculous behaviour. It is 
pleaſant to hear what the ſays of my patience in 
bearing with her, how ſhe explains it, and the 
obligations ſhe fancies it lays her under to attach 
herſelf to me; and how I ſerve her for an excuſe for 
not viſiting her friends at Vitre. It would make 
one ſmile, to obſerve her little arts to ſatisfy her 
vanity (for vanity is the growth of every ſoil) and 
her affected fears that I am growing jealous of a 
nun of Vitre, for whom ſhe has a fondneſs, All 
this would make a notable country farce, 
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I muſt tell you the news of this pro- 
vince, Mr. de Chaulnes is at Rennes with a great 
number of troops. He has declared, that if they offer 
to appear in arms, or to raiſe the leaſt diſturbance, 
he will take away the parliament from that city, 
The fear of this makes them bear with every thing: 
I have not yet heard how theſe warlike men behave 
themſelves with regard to the poor citizens. We 
expect Madame de Chaulnes, who comes to ſec the 
| princeſs at Vitre: We are in ſafety under her pro- 

tection ; but I may aſſure you, that were I only 
| preſent here, Mr. de Gale would think it a 
pleaſure to ſhew his regard for me ; this is the only 
circumſtance in which I could anſwer for him. [ 
beg you to be under no inquietude; I am in ſafety 
here, as in a province which you ſay belongs to me. 


D'*Hacqueviile has done me a great 
pleaſure in removing the reſentment 1 had againti 
the Cardinal d'Etrees. He informs me that our 
Cardinal has been refuſed in a full conſiſtory on his 
own Letter; and that after this laſt ceremony there 
is nothing more to fear: So that he is now the 
third time a Cardinal againſt his will; atleaſt theſe 
two laſt times, for the firſt time, as I remember, 
he was not much diſpleaſed. Write to him to 
railly him upoſ this happy diſappointment : Mr. 
d'Hacqueville is tranſported; I Jove him for it. | 
frequently receive billets from his eminence, and my 
anſwers are conveyed to him; I keep this fairy-com- 
merce very ſecret and miſterious, it is the more dear 
to me: you ought not to fail to write to him too 
u would be ungrateful, if you ſnould not preſerve 


2 great attachment for him. He has been a _ 
: indiſ- 
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: indiſpoſed, but he is now in good health ; he writes 


to me, that we have reaſon to be contented with 
his prudence in ſubmitting to proper remedies. 


3 Are not you very much afraid of 
Ruiter ? Ruiter is the God of ſea- fights. Guittaut 
is unable to reſiſt him: however the King's ſtar 
reſiſts him. There never was a ſtar ſo fixed: it 
diſperſed that great fleet the laſt year; it made Mr. 
de Lorraine die; it repulſed Montecuculli; and 
it will make a peace, in order to the marriage of 
Prince Charles. I mentioned this laſt the other 
day to Mad. de Tarante; the told me that he was al- 
ready married to the Empreſs Dowager; and that 
this marriage, though it has not been declared, 
would prevent the other. Vou will ſee that ſhe 
will die, if this creates any inconvenience. Your 
reaſoning upon affairs of ſtate is ſo juſt, that it is 
eaſy to ſee that you are become a politician in your 
government, | 


La Trouſſe is at Paris, and at the 
court, oppreſſed with careſſes and praiſes : he re- 
ceives them in ſuch a manner as is proper to aug- 
ment them. It is ſaid that he will bave the charge 
of Froulai; if it ſhould be fo, there will be a re- 
move in that company, and I have deſired our 
friend d'Hacqueville to give a little attention to it, 
for the ſake of our poor Guidon, who languiſhes in 
his little poſt. I have ſent to him to come hither : 
I have a mind to marry him to a little damſel, who 
is a Jeweſs by her race; but in my opinion millions 
are always of a good family. This is a thing very 
much in the air; I depend on nothing, after having 
failed of Madamoiſelle d Eubonne. Mad. de Vil- 
lars writes to me of freſh wonders performed by the 
F 2 | Cheva- 
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Chevalier de Grignan; I believe they are only the 
accounts of his former actions renewed : but he is 
really a gentleman, who has the beſt reputation that 
can be deſired. I pray God that the firſt gleam of 
hope for one of our daughters 'may ſucceed ; it 
would be a very happy affair,” The indolence of 
the coadjutor ought to ceaſe on ſuch occaſions. 


Let me tell you a handſome action of 
the procurator-general. He had an eſtate of the 
houſe of Believre, which was very legally made 
cover to him, as a gift: but he returned it into the 
maſs of goods that were given up for the ſatisfac- 
tion of the creditors. He faid he could not accept 
ſuch at preſent, when he conſidered that it was an 
injury to the creditors, who have honeſtly paid their 
money. This is very heroical ; judge, whether he 


is not like to be for us againſt Mr. de Mirepoix : I 


know nothing more noble, or more ungenerous 
than theſe two oppoſite characters. Our good 
friend the + Abbe is {till a hearty friend: he is the 
| beſt champion we have. The obligations I have 
to him are innumerable ; but that which makes me 
moſt ſenfible of them, is the amity he has for you, 
and his zeal for your affairs, and the manner in 
which he is preparing himſelf to confound Mi- 
repoix. es: e 5 


T dare not think of ſeeing you; 
when this hope ſinks too deeply into my heart, and 
is ſo unlikely to be gratified, it does me too much 
harm. I remember ſtill what I ſuffered during the 
laſt illneſs of my poor aunt; and how ſoon the 
fight of you made me forget that grief ; I have not 


8 + The Abbẽ de Coulanges, 
yet 
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yet a proſpect of receiving ſo much joy. Vou aſ- 
ſure me that you are extremely well; I pray God 
that your health may continue: I have this article 
very much at heart. As for me, I am in pe) fect 
health: You would much approve the ſobriety and 
exerciſe I uſe, and the confinement of myſelf, like 
a Carmelite,. to ſeven hours of ſleep. This labo- 
rious life pleaſes me; it reſembles the country. I 
do not grow fat; and the air is ſo ſoft and kindly, 
that my complexion, which many have ſo long pre- 
tended to admire, is not yet changed. I with you 
had the advantage of pailing one evening here, you: 
would find it preferable to all the pommades you 
can uſe. „„ | 

5 Our province is ſo much taken up 
with puniſhments, that there is no thought of 
viſits ; and, without pretending to be over haughty 
and reſerved, I am very much. pleaſed at it. Do 
you remember when we determined that there was 
nothing ſo good in the province as diſagreeable com- 
pany, for the pleaſure of ſeeing them riſe to take: 
their leaves? It is a pleaſure, which I ſhall nog 
have this year. 


My dear, if I ſhould continue wri- 
ting four hours, I ſhould not be able to tell you to 
what degree I love you, and how dear you are to- 
me, I am perſuaded you will be under the care of 
providence, becauſe you pay off your arrears. Con- 
tinue your attention to your expences ; this does 
not fl up any great breaches; but yet it contri- 
butes to make you eaſy, and that is no inconſider- 
able advantage. Is Mr. de Grignan diſcreet? I 
embrace him in that hope. I am entirely yours. 


F 3- LETTER 
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LET TEN COA 
To the Same. 
| The Racks, Wedneſday, 16 October, 167 5, 


e O, my dear, I do not enter- 
tain too high an opinion of Mr. de Lavardin; I 
think him to be ſuch as he really is; J am not in the 
Jeaſt charmed with his ill- bred pleaſantries, and the 
indelicacies of his behaviour. TI ſee him in the 
ſame light I have always done; but J am ſo juſt as 
to give true merit its due, though itbe mixed with 
what is diſagreeable. It is to his good qualities that 
I. am attached: and I think myſelf very fortunate, 
in having expreſſed to you my opinion of him in 
the tame manner at Paris; otherwiſe you might 
have ſuſpected that I was induced to it by the 
charms of a good reception. In a word, I ſhall 
always wiſh that thoſe whom I love may have more 
agreeableneſſes; but I ſhall be ſatisfied, if they 
have as many virtues. He has more generoſity and 
integrity than I have ever met with in a courtier ; 
you would approve his manner of proceeding very 
much upon certain occaſtons, you who ſpeak of 
him in this manner. This is what I have to ſay, 
my cear, in my own juſtification, which you may 
be pleaſed to impart to our good Abbe. 


. Mr. d'Hacqueville tells me, that to 
write once in a week is enough to give ar account 


of your affairs, but not enough to ſatisfy his amity f 
| an 
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and that he would chuſe rather to add a Letter than 
to retrench one. Vou may eaſily judge, that ſince 
the regulation I preſcribed did not pleaſe him, I laid 
no reſtraint on his civilities, and left him the liberty 
of his ecritoire. Conſider, that he writes with the 
ſame fury to all who are out of Paris, and viſits 
every day all who remain here: ſuch is the indefa- 
tigable race of the d'Hacquevilles. You may apply 
yourſelf to them, my dear, with perfect confidence z 
their unconquered hearts are capable of going 
«through with every thing difficult or Jaborious. 
have no longer any thoughts of ſparing him; I re- 
ſolve to employ him without remorſe. If I ſhould 
make a ſcruple of fatiguing him to death, he will 
die in the ſervice of ſome other, who will have leſs 
confideration for him. He loves only thaſe by 
whom he is thus oppreſſed : Let us then oppreſs him. 
without diſtretion, | | 


x You have never ſeen theſe woods my 
dear, flouriſhing in ſo great beauty as they are at 
preſent. Mad. Tarante was here yeſterday the 
whole day; the weather was perfectly fine; ſhe 
talked much of you; ſhe admires you more than 
her little friend. Her daughter is fick ; ſhe was 
very melancholy. I led her to her coach at the end 
of the great avenue: as ſhe preſſed me to retire, . 
ſhe told ine I treated her with ſo much ceremony, 
that ſhe believed I took her for a German: I re- 
plied, yes, Madame, I certainly take you for a: 
German, I ſhould ſooner have obeyed your daugh-- 
ter- in- law. She underſtood me as well as if ſhe 
had been born in France. Her birth, methinks, 
ſhould oblige thoſe who underſtand the world to 
treat her with reſpect. She has a romantic ſtile in 
every thing that ſhe relates: I admire, that eve; 

F 4 the 


104 LETT ERS OF THE 


thoſe who love romances ſhould be diſpleaſed 
with it. | 

Mr. d'Hacqueville, with his own 
hand, (for it is not in this news-letter writ by his va- 
let) acquaints me, that Mr. de Chaulnes arrived with 
his troops at Rennes on Saturday, October 12. I 
thanked him for his care, and informed him, that 
Mr. de Pomponne had ſuffered his picture to be 
drawn by Mignard, But this is only to be mention- 
ed amongſt ourſelves ; for you know his temper is 
as delicate as his complexion. 


Do you know that the firſt preſident 
of Provence has beat his wife ? I am much delighted 
with the flat of the ſword; it is new and gallant. 
We all know our wives muſt be beat ſometimes, 
faid a country fellow, who prefumed to be pleaſant 
upon this occaſion ; but indeed the flat of the ſword 
_ is leis vulgar than a cudgel. 


It be owned that the good for- 
tune of the French every where ſurpaſſes all that is 
credible. Our enemies do every thing for us, with- 
out giving us the leaſt trouble; they retire, as it 
were in mere complaiſance, when they {ee it is in 
their power to embarraſs us. I will be able to anſwer 
to you for the peace; it ſeems to me to be ſo neceſſary, 
that in ſpite of the conduct of thoſe who oppoſe it, 
it will make itſelf. Adieu, my dear; I love you 
with all my heart, and that in the plain literal ſenſe, 
without abating the leaſt tittle. 
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To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday 20 October, 1675. 


I CANNOT ſufficiently ad- 
mire the care and diligence of the poſt. In ſhort, I 
receive on the 18th, the Letter that you write on the 
gth, that is in nine days only after date z what can 
be wiſhed for more ? But, my dear, we muſt ſoon 
put an end to our admirations ; for, as you ſay, 
you are going fill farther off, that we may both of 
us be exactly in the ſpot which providence has af- 
ſigned us. As for me, God knows I acquit my- 
ſelf very ill in my poſt; but you, good God | M. 
d'Anjers cannot do more; but when I think of our 
ſeparation, and how much I deſerve to enjoy the 
pleaſure of being with you, and all your tenderneſs 
for me, and then reflect that we are placed at two 
different ends of the globe, you muſt excuſe me if 
I cannot view this part of our hiſtorywith a gaiety of 
heart.” Common ſenſe oppoſes it, and my infinite 
fondneſs {till more. I have nothing to do but take 
refuge in a blind ſubmiſſion to the will of provi- 
dence, I am very glad you have ſeen M. de la 
Garde: he does my mind great honour in ap- 
proving of its turn: he is a very good judge: Iam 
ſorry you are going to loſe him ſo ſoon, for he is 


really a worthy man. | 
F 5 Mr. 
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OO Mr. de Chalnes is at Rennes with 
four thouſand men ; he has removed the parliament 
to Vannes, which has occaſioned a terrible deſola- 
tion. The ruin of Rennes brings with it that of 
the whole province, Mad. de Morbeuf is at Vitre; 
ſhe has made me a thouſand complimentsfrom Mad. 
de Chaulnes, and from M. de Vines, who intends 
paying mea viſit. I am not under the leaſt appre- 
henſion about theſe troops on my own account: but 
I.cannot help feeling for the deſpair and deſolation 
our poor province is at preſent under, It is ima- . 
gined we ſhall not have any aſſembly of the ſtates 
here, or if we have, it will be only to buy off the 
taxes which we gave two millions, five hundred 
thoufand livres to have taken off only two years 
ago, and which have been all laid upon our ſhoul- 
ders again; and perhaps they mayſet a price too upon 
bringing the parliament back to Rennes. M. de 

Montmoron * is fled out of the town to a ſeat be- 
longing to one of his friends, at about three leagues 
diſtance fiom hence, that he may avoid hear- 
ing the ciies and lamentations of the people at 
ſeeing their dear parliament taken from them. You 
ſee Iam quitea Bretonne, but you know one draws 
it in with the air one breaths ;. and not only fo, but 
every creature, without diſtinction, is in affliction 
the province throughout. Be under no concern 
about my health, my deareſt ; I am extremely well. 
Mad. de Tarente has given me an eſſence that is a 
moſt effectual cure againſt the vapours ; and beſides 
that, I have ſome of that fine Hungary water you 

ſent, than which, nothing can be more reviving 
and excellent. 


„ He wa: a de viene, and Dean of the par'iament of Brittany. 


My 
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: My dear, you will abſolutely make la 
Pleflis too vain, for I ſhall tell her how well you love 
her; after all there is not a better creature living ſet 
a-ſide the few foibles I was mentioning to you the 
other day. My woods continue very beautiful 
ſtill, and the verdure is an hundred times finer 
than that at Livri; I do not know whether this 
proceeds from the nature of the trees themſelves, - 
or from the refreſhing rains we have here; but 
there is certainly no compariſon ; every thing here 
looks as green now as in the month of May: the 
leaves that fall are of a brown colour indeed, but 
thoſe that remain on the trees are not the leaſt 
faded: you never obſerved this beauty in them. 
As to that bleſſed tree that ſaved your life, I am 
often times tempted to build a little chapel there: it 
ſeems to carry its head above all the. reſt, , and ex- 
ceeds them in bulk as well as ſtature, and with very- 
good reaſon, for it ſaved you: 1 may, at leaft, re- 
peat to it the ſtanza in Arioſto, whetein he wiſhes 
ſo much happineſs and peace to another tree that 
had given him ſo much ſatisfaction. As to our ſen- 
tences they are not at all disfigured, I viſit them. 
frequently, and if any thing, I think they are ra- 
ther increaſed, and two trees that are cloſe to each 
other, frequently preſent us with.two oppoſite ſen- 
timents, as, La lontananza ogni grand piaga falda® : - 
And, Piaga d'amor non fi ſana mais}. There are 
tive or {ix of them thus contradictory. The good 
Princeſs was charmed with them, as I am with the 
Letter you have written our good Abbe, on Ja- 
cob's journey to the Land of Promiie, in your. 
cloſet, | 
* Time is a cure for wounds however deep. 


T The wounds of love ale never to be bealed. 3 
P 6 5 5 Mad. 
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| Mad. de Lavardin has informed me 
of what is to be a ſecret for ſome time, that 
d'Olonne is going to marry his brother to Mada- 
moiſelle de Noirmoutier. He gives him all his 
Jands in Poitou, beſides a prodigious quantity of 
jewels and furniture. They are all at la Fertẽ-Milon, 
where this curious affair is to be made up. I never 
thought that d' Olonne would have given himſelf 
any concern about his name or family. | 


ct ei DD NDEHAND 
LETTER CCLXXXIIL 

| To the Same. 
_ The Rocks, Weaneſday, 23 Ottober, 1675. 


Wn IzxzczveD your Letter, my 
dear, juſt as I was going to Vitre. What you ſay 
relating to the Princeſs is ſo natural, ſo a propos, 
ſo very much the thing I deſired, that I thank you 
ſor it a thouſand times over. I read Mad. Tarante 
that part of your Letter that relates to her, and ſhe 
is delighted with it. Her daughter is ill, but not 
_ fa ill but that ſhe ſtill receives Letters from her, but 
they are all in an unfiniſhed ſtile : they are full of 
dear mama's, and childiſh fondneſſes, though ſhe is 
turned of twenty, | e 


| Mapames writes Mad. de Tarante 
very long Letters in German, which I get her to 
explain to me, Her Highneſs writes to her with a 

| | _ great 


* 
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great deal-of familiarity and kindneſs, and expreſſes 
a longing defire to have her with her. I havea no- 
tion that Mad. de Monaco would have reaſon tobe 
afraid of our Princeſs, if ſhe was a Catholick, for 
her place would ſuit this latter adinirably well; and 
Map AM declares to her that ſhe ſhall never be 
eaſy till ſhe has her about her. Mad. de Monaco 
was one day a little hard upon the good Tarante ; 
when MADAME, notwithſtanding the great ſeem- 
ing regard ſhe has for her, ſeemed much diſpleaſed, 
and immediately ſilenced her. | 

5 Mad. de Chaulnes is to come to Vi- 
tre to pay a viſit to the Princeſs, and there I ſhall 
have an opportunity of paying my reſpects to m 
lady governeſs, and the little perſonage, which wilt | 
ſave me a great deal of trouble. I have had Mad. 
de Marbeuf with me for a day; ſhe is a woman 
profeſſes a great eſteem for me, and has really a 
number of excellent qualities, and a heart that is 
truly great and ſincere, She has been an eye- 
witneſs to all the diſturbances in our province, and 
acts ſome of them to the life. There are ſome cir- 
cumſtances that would make youdie with laughing, 
and that you would hardly credit ; but ſome day or 
another waen we are together, they will ſerve ad- 
mirably to paſs away an hour or two. This Mar- 
chioneſs de Marbeuf is going to Digne for the 
rheumatiſm ; ſhe will call to ſee you, and let me 
delire you to receive her as one of my friends, 
d' Hacqueville aſſures me that during the time of 
your aſſembly he will take care to furniſh you with 
news, I have returned him many thanks for his 
care. He tells me that our parliament is re- 
moved, and tbat Mr, de Chaulnes is at * 
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with a number of troops, and all this with his own 
hand +. | 


Our Cardinal is not — 11 recardina- 


lied, but you muſt know, he has had an order at 
the ſame time from his Holineſs, to leave his re- 
treat at St. Michael, and return to Commerci, where 
he now is: 1 fancy he will live very retired there, 
and leave off all ſtate and houſe-keeping. So now 
he is juſt what we always wiſhed him to be. In my 
opinion his Holineſs has acted extremely right in 
the whole of this affair. The letter from the con- 
ſiftory is a perſect panegyric : I ſhould be unwilling 


to die without once more embracing his dear emi. 


nence. You ſhould by all means write to him, and 


not forſake him under'the falſe notion of his being 
in the third region. Onecannever be ſo abſtracted 
as not to be pleaſed with the marks of remembrance 
from thoſe we love. 


You are afraid, you a child, that 


the wolres ſhould cat me, 'that muſt-be when they 


can get nothing elſe z I don't know but that they 


might make a pretty good meal of my little perſon, 


but Iam ſo ſurrounded by my e that I fear 


+ He was ſo fond of writing, and 8 himſelf a man of intel- 


ligence, that he even informed Madam de Sevigre of things that paſ- 


ſed on the very ſpot where ſhe was; frequently for want of time to 
anſwer all his ſuppoſed calls of correſpondences, he would em ploy 
one of his own ſervants to fit down and write letters of news: it was 
only his particular friends that he indulged with news from his own 
hand. In ſhort, his unwearied aſſiduity to ſerve all his acquaintance 


even in the moſt trivial things, grew into a proverb, and d * 


ville was a name for an officious perſon, 
| nothing. 


ag 


ie; 
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nothing. Beaulieu deſires you will believe that 
he intends to make his court to you, by the care he 
takes of Mama. His wife is not brought to bed 
yet, thoſe creatures never reckon right. You de- 
fire me, my dear, to leave you within doors a little, 
when L go to take my walks, but indeed, I will 
not, for I ſhould then make my walk too ſhort, ſo 
] am reſolved to take you with me, even though I 
expoſe you to the dews a little ; the dews here are 
not dangerous, = will do your complexion as 
much good as a waſh. 


I cannot ſet about diſtinguiſhing the 
rights of the Other +; I am perſuaded they are 
very extenſive, but when one longs to a certain 
degree, and one's whole heart is filled with that 
paſſion, I think it is very difficult to make ſo nice 
a diſtinction; but in this reſpect, every one acts as 
they pleaſe, or as they can. For I think one can- 
not be always the miſtreſs of regulating the ſenti- 
ments in this caſe; happy are thoſe, who have the 
appearance of reaſon on their ſide. At all events, 
| am perſuaded, that you will prevent my becoming 
ridiculous, and on my fide, I endeavour to govern 
myſelf as prudently as I can, and to be troubleſome 
tono one. This is all I know of the matter. 


| Madame de Tarente has made me a 
preſent of the prettieſt little dog in the world, it is 
a ſpaniel, and has all the beauty, good-nature, and 
agrecavle little tricks imaginable, only it does not 


* A Valet of Madam de Sevigne, 


+ Madame de Sevigne is ſpeaking here of the rights of love and 
kieadſhip, and by the word Other, ſhe means love, 7 0 


loye 
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love me; but I am eaſy about that, for I can deſpiſe 
thoſe, who have deſpiſed poor Morphite. Vou 
cannot think how pretty it is, to ſee the little crea- 
ture running before me, and hunting up and down 
the alleys. 


The Archbiſhop of Arles has in- 
formed us of the excellent order in which he has put 
your affairs; God be praiſed, and may he watch 
over them for the time to come. He mentions 
likewiſe, the marriage of Mademoiſelle de Grignan, 
which 1 greatly approve of: this affair ſhould by no 
meams be neglected, nor dropt. Employ d'Hacque- 
ville in it, during the abſence of the Coadjutor; he 
is a moſt excellent creature, to conquer delays of all 
kinds, by his indefatigability, and affiduity : You 
want ſuch a head as his, to carry the matter pro- 
perly on with M. de Montauſier; it is juſt one of 
thoſe kind of buſineſſes in which d'Hacqueville has 
not his fellow. | 


| - I thought it would have been too 

rude to have refuſed Madame de Fontevraud + the 
picture, for as every body is ready to give up every 
thing there, and happy it can be received ; | 
thought it would ſhew to have very little of the 
courtier, or indeed of politeneſs in me, not to do 
like the reſt ; but you do not blame me, and fo 1 
am quite eaſy. Adieu, my deareſt child, I will not 
ſay any more to you about my love for you, but 
do you ſay ſomething about your's to me, and about 
all that concerns you. Madame d'Eſcars is at Poi- 
tou with her danghter, the happy woman! 


＋ Siſter to Madam de Monteſpan, the King's miſtreſs, 
| There 
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There is a man in this country, whe 
writes 2 number of letters, and for fear that he 
ſhould miſtake the one for the other, he always 
takes care to direct the outſide before he writes 
the letter. This whim diverted me mightily. 


SSSSSSSSSSS-SSHSSSS8S888 
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To the Same. 
Te Rocks, Sunday, 27 Ociober, 1675. 


I HAVE had no Letters from you, 
my dear charming girl, which makes me very me- 
lancholy: it never enters into my head, that it is by 
any fault of mo ; I impute it all to the confuſion 
you are in at leaving Grignan. Madame de Chaul- 
nes, and the little perſon, have been to Vitre to ſee 
the Princeſs of Tarente. The Dutcheſs immedi- 
ately ſent me her compliments, to let me know 
that ſhe would wait upon me, upon which I went 
thither to dinner the next day. She received me 
with a great deal of joy, and entertained me two 
full hours with an account of their conduct for 
theſe ſix months paſt, how much ſhe had ſuffered, 
| and what terrible danger ſhe had run : ſhe knows 
that I have a pretty good correſpondence, and might 
poſſibly have heard the things went in a different 
light. I thanked her very politely for the honour 
ſhe did me, in this mark of her confidence. In 
ſhort, the province has been greatly to blame : but 
it is as ſeverely puniſhed for it, and perhaps may 

never 
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never be able to recover itſelf . There are five 


thouſand troops at Rennes. One half of which are 
to paſs the winter there, which will be long enough 
to get young ones t, as the Marſhal de Gramont 
ſaid. Fotbu, and Vius, are heartily tired of their 
employments J. This Jaſt ſent me his compli- 
ments, and I fancy I ſhall ſce him here. They are 
to return in a fortnight, but their troops are to re- 
main behind. There are twenty or thirty people 
apprehended already, and will be hanged. The 
parliament is removed, that is the finiſhing ſtroke: 
for without Rennes is not of ſo much conſequence 
as Vitre, Madame de Tarente has ſaved us from 
the contributions: I will not ſay all that Mf. de 
Chaulnes has written to me, but were I governeſs 


of the province, I could not be more ſecure of the 


care he will take of Sevzgne, which you know, lies 


juſt at the gates of Rennes. I went to lie at the 
Tower , and by eight o'clock this morning, I had 


the two _ Princeſſes, and the Dutcheſs, at my 
levee. M. de St. Malo was with us at Vitre, he is 
Almoner to Madame de Chaulnes. | 


I was perfectly rejoiced to get back 
hither : I am making a new walk of trees, which 


employs me a good deal, I pay my workmen in 


corn; and I find that nothing is better than to 
2muſe one's ſelf, and forget, if poſſible, the ills of 
this life, and the moſt uſeful reflections they occa- 


ſion. Nor do my evenings, my dear, about which 


you are fo much in pain, hang more heavy on my 


+ See Letter CCLXIII 5 

. were ſent at the head of the ſoldiery to chaſtiſe the 
vince. | 
The Tower of Sevigne, the old family ſeat. 


hands: 
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hands: I am almoſt always writing, or reading, 
and midnight overtakes me before I know where I 
am. Our Abbe takes his leave of me at ten, and 
the other two hours that I am alone, are no more 
irkſome to me than the reſt. In the day, I am al- 
ways in buſineſs with the Abbe, or elſe amongſt 
my dear Jabourers, where I lend a helping hand to 
work at my moſt agreeable taſk. in ort, my 
dear, life flies away ſo ſwiftly, and we are always 
drawing ſo near to our end, that I cannot conceive 
how people can make themſelves ſo unhappy about 
worldly affairs. Here ] have time ſufficient for re- 
fieftion, and it is my fault, and not that of the 
place, if I do not indulge it. | 


I have received a moſt admirable 
Letter from the Coadjutor, he complains extremely 
of your raillery, and begs me very earneſtly to re- 
venge him on you, aſſuring me, that if I abandon 
him, God will not. He has ſent me his oration, 
which loſes nothing by being in print; it is a 
finiſhed piece; he has ſent me likewiſe, the Letter 
you wrote him upon it, which is very pointed, and 
full of wit; and there are ſtrokes in it that are ad- 
mirably ſuited to him, than when no one better 
3 raillery. Well, he is fallen into good 
hands : I cannot ſufficiently love him for ſending 
me that Letter; it is of double value to me ju 
now, that. I have none from you myſelf: I had 
a great mind to have written you, the ſame thing 
as you have him, I mean about your Biſhops ; 
lor you might have ſeen that I thought the ſame 


thing. 


i f I wait to hear from you with great 
impatience ; I am ſenſible of the vexation it gave 
| | you 
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you to be obliged to quit your Chateau, and the 
freedom and eaſe with which you lived there. The 
Ceremonial Code, is a book youare very little fond 
of ſtudying. -Adieu, my love, Iam wholly your's, 
and embrace you from the bottom of my heart. If 
M. de Grignan has time to come for it, I will give 
him an embrace too. The good behaviour and 
peaceable diſpoſition of your 8 have for 
ever given the lye to the rules of phyſiognomy. 


: They tell me, that there is a great talk 
of peace: I with it may turn out ſo, I fancy it 
would be better on all ſides: we wiſhed for war 
too: weare always uneaſy, and ſhifting from one 
thing toanother, in hopes of finding out ſomething 
to pleaſe one at laſt. 


EEE 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday, 30 October 1655. 


| | (3 O OD God | my dear child, 
ean any thing be more agreeable than your Letter 
from Aix? let me deſire you to read your Letters 
over before you ſend them,. that the pleaſure you 
will have in the peruſal, may make you amends for 
the trouble you are at in writing ſo much. So then 
you have kiſſed all Provence! there would be no great 
pleaſure, I aſſure you, in kiſſing all Brittany, unleſs 
you loved the ſcent of wine. You have been very 
particular in.the cares, ai” ou 
: CLLOWEC. 
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beſtowed on the good Baroneſs; you know in what 


light I always looked upon her; I ſhould certain 
have adviſed you to have made uſe of your laſs 


with her. You make no mention of Roqueſoute, 


nor of the good Cardinal +; I am fo fond of our's 
at Commerci, * that for his ſake, Hove all red caps 
that are worthily worn; but do hold, and ever ſhall 
hold myſelf offended with all others: what you ſay 
on that ſubject, is quite juſt, = 


We have had M. de Marſeille ? de- 
ſcribed to us here, armed cap a- pie, with his ſword 
in his hand, by the fide of the King of Poland, 
having had two horſes killed under him, and purſu- 
ing the Tartar, as Archbiſhop Turpin did the Sa- 
racens : in his preſent ſituation, I fancy he would 
moſt ſovereignly deſpiſe the little aſſembly at Lane- 


beſe. Will you have ſome news from Rennes? 
there is a tax of 100,000 crowns laid upon the citi- 


zens, which if they do not raiſe among themſelves 
within four and twenty hours, it is to be doubled, 
and then raiſed by military execution. The inha- 
bitants of one whole large ſtreet, have been all 


turned out of their houſes, and baniſhed ; with ex- 


preſs orders, that no one ſhal] preſume to entertain 
them in their houſes, under pain of death. So that 
you might ſee theſe poor wretches, men, women, and 
children ; old, and young ; ſorhe of the women in 
their lying inn; all wandering about the out-ſkirts 
of the town, without a morſel to eat, or a bed to lie 


upon. The daybefore yeſterday, a muſician was broke | 


upon the wheel, and his quarters ſtuck up in four 


+ Cardinal Grimaldi, Archbiſhop of Aix. 

Cardinal de Retz, who had retired to Commerci, + 
Who was then ambaſſador in Poland, FALL 
| different 
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different parts of the town, like thoſe of Fofſorart i 
Aix; for having been the firſt that ſet on foot plun. 
dering the ſtamp- office. At his death, he declare 
that it was the farmers of the ſtamp revenue that 
had ſet him on to ſtir up the reſt, and that they hit 
given him twenty five crowns for the ſame purpoſe, 
and he perſiſted in this to the laſt, nor could they 
get any other thing out of him. Sixty of the cit- 
zens are already in cuſtody, and to-morrow the 
execution is to begin. This province has ſet a fine 
example for others, eſpecially to be careful to pay 


proper reſpect to their governors, and governeſſes, 


and not preſume to throw ſtones into their garden, 
I told you how Madame de Tarente had protected 
us all here. She was with me here yeſterday in my 
woods, it was molt delightful weather; ſhe has laid 
aſide all ceremony now, and comes and goes like 
one of the family. She was ſhewing me Letten 
from Denmark. The favourite has all the Princeſs 
Letters brought, as it were by miſtake, to the 
army, that he may have a pretext to incloſe them 
to her, with a line or two from himſelf in favour 
of his paſſion, 


| | But to return to Brittany ; ever 
village is to furniſh it's quota towards maintaining 
the Pidiers ; how we give our proviſions to ſave our 
| bread, formerly we uſed to carry them to market, 
and get, money for them, but that faſhion is gy; 
changed. M. de Molac is returned to Nantes; M. 
de Lavardin comes to Rennes. Every body pities 
poor M.d'Harovis ; + we cannot conceive how be 


T A Villain who had murdered his maſter, a gentleman of Pro- 
vence, of the family of Pontevez. 


+ Treaſurer-general of the ſtates of Brittany. 


will 
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will manage, nor what demands will be made upon 
the Nate, ſuppoſing they ſhould be aſſembled : in 
ſhort, you may now recxon that there is no longer 
ſuch a province as Brittany. It is a pity they do 
meſſicurs de Forbin, and de Vins, the honour to 
ſay, that they are heartily weary of being here, and 
grow very impanent to be gone. I think I told you 
of the pretty match between Madame de Noirmou- 
tier, aud the brother of d'Olonne. Adieu, my 
dear. 5 


Seeed 
EE T T E R-CCLEEXVI; "> 


To the Same. | 
1 The * Sunday, 3 Naumber 1675. 


25 Ib BEEt I AM greatly taken up with your 
affairs in Provence, my dear, and if you take an 
intereſt in thoſe of Denmark, I take a much greater 
in what paſſes at Lambeſc. I wait for the iſſue of 

the defence that is to be made in parliament, to be 
ſent to the Tower- houſe: I wait for the nomination 
of a procurator of the province, and the ſucceſs - 
of the journey of your conſul, who would fain be 
a a noble by the King's order. I have been highly 
diverted with your nrſt preſident, and the effects 
of his jealouſy; and cannot help thinking that they 
did him great injuſtice to ſuppoſe, that a perſon 
brought up at Paris, ſhould not know better how to 
behave himſelf; and would not ſooner give a brace 
or two of boxes on the ear, rather than ſtrokes 
with the flat of a ſword : though--I am I 
1 Ow 
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how he could be jealous of the young lad that ſmelt 

ſo of tobacco: but there is no figure that is not for. 

midable in ſome eyes. I am thinking, that ou 

wine-ſmelling Bretons would be very good matches 
for your tobacco-ſcented' Provengals. 


I am ſurprized how any one can 

make a ſpeech in public without faultering, o- 
miſſing ſome part, when the eyes of a whole af. 
ſembly are upon him, and a profound filence ob. 
8 while he is ſpeaking. This is for you Mr, 
le Comte: I am heartily rejoiced to find you pole; 

an aſſurance ſo much ſuperior to any thing I could 

ever pretend: but after all, my dear child, it is ſo 

much time loſt to ſpeak ſo long, and fo well, when 

there is no-body to hear. I am as angry as you can 

be, that neither the Biſhop, nor the Intendant were 

preſent at the opening of the aſſembly. I think 
there cannot be worſe behaviour, nor a greater af- 
front put upon the King; and him who has the 

honour to repreſent him. If they wait till M. de 

Marſeille returns from his embaſſy, they may wait 

a long time; for there is no great likelihood of his 

making one amongſt them. I have complained oſ 

it to d'Hacquelle, that is all I can do at this dil- 


A few days ago Thad M. Bouchent 
here, and M. de Harlai his ſon-in-law, they dined 
with me. They arc going to our ſtates, which are 
to be opened when every one is aſſembled, they re- 
peated the ſpeech to me, it is a very pretty one: 
the preſence of M. de Boucherat will be very advan- 
us for this Province, and likewiſe for M. 

d' Harouis. M. and Madame de Chaulnes, are no 


longer at Rennes: the puniſhments begin to wo 
- | ittle 
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little, and they have done hanging, for want of 
people to hang: there are but twothouſand ſoldiers 
remaining at Rennes. I fancy Forbin and Vins 
will return by way of Nantes: Molac is gone al- 
ready. It was M. de Pomponne who protected 
that poor wretch that I was telling you about. If | 
you will ſend me the romance of your firſt Preſi- | 
dent, I will in return, ſend you the lamentable l 
ditty of the poor Fidler, who was broke on the =_ 
wheel at Rennes. M. Boucherat drinks to your | 
health; he is a very agreeable and ſenſible man: 
he came through Veret. At Blois he ſaw Madame 
de Maintenon, and the Duc de Maine, who are in 
their progreſs : every thing ſeems very joyful and 
ay. Madame Monteſpan went to meet that ſweet 
rince, and with her the Abbeſs de Fontevraud, 
and Madame de Thianges. I am in hopes that this 
agreeable jaunt will contribute to reconcile theſe 
two friends again. | 


Adieu, my ever dear child, I ſhall 
be delighted as well as you, when we can get to the 
Macchabees, but that does not ſeem to go on very 
well, I hope your reading goes on better; it would 
be a ſtain that you could never waſh out, were you 
to Jeave Joſephus * before you had finiſhed him: 
alas! did you but know what I am finiſhing ! and 
how much I ſuffer from the Jeſuit +, you would 
pity me; but you are truly happy to have ſo charm- 
ing a book I to finiſh. 14 


Author of the Jewiſh antiquities. 
+ Maimbourg, 


FP The Hiſtoty of the Jews, tranſlated by Mr, Arnauld d' An- 
ith, v2 f 
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"LETTER CCLXXXVII 
. | To the Same. 
De Racks, Wedneſday, 6 Novem. 1675. 


K \ \ HAT a delightful Letter 


have you written to me, my dear ! what thanks do 
I not owe you, for employing your hand, your eyes, 
your head, your time, in compoſing ſo agreeable 
a volume |! I have read it over and over, and ſhall 
as often repeat it with freſh pleaſure and attention. 
I can read nothing that is more engaging ; you ſa- 


tisfy my curioſity in every arlicle I can deſire; I 
admire your care in giving me ſuch punctual an- 


1wers. This makes a conveglation perfect, regular, 
and extremely entertaining. But I muſt beg you 
not to deſtroy yourſelf; this fear makes me re- 
nounce the pleaſure of having frequently ſuch en- 
tertainments; you cannot doubt but there is the 
utmoſt generolity in the care I take to ſpare you the 
fatigue of immoderate writing. 


44 I comprehend with pleaſure the high 
eſteem that is paid to Mr. de Grignan in Provence, 
after what Ihave ſeen of it. This is a pleaſure you 
are ſcarce ſenſible of; you are too much accuſtomed 


to be loved and honoured in a province where you 
command. If you ſaw the horror, the deteſtation, 


the hatred, that the people have in other places for 
their governors, you would taſte the pleaſure of 
being adored every where. W hat affronts ! what in- 

. | jurics! 
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juries ! what menaces | what reproaches ! the very. 
ſtones are ready to fly about their ears. I do not 
believe Mr. de Grignan would accept of this poſt 
upon ſuch conditions. 


| You mention to me the paper you 
have ſigned in favour of Mr. de Grignan in ſuch 


an heroic manner. You ſay you had no doubt 


which way the honourable ſentiments of the Cardi- 


nal de Retz inclined : I do not fay any thing of 


mine : it was enough that you could diſcern what 
- his councils tended to. In certain delicate affairs, 
we do not prefume directly to adviſe, but we repre- 
ſent the caſe; the common friends of both do what 
is proper for them, that there may be no oppoſition 
between the intereſts of thoſe they love : but if one 


has a ſoul ſo perfectly generous and good as yours, 


one conſults only one's ſelf, and acts preciſely as you 
have done. Have you not ſeen how much you have 
been admired? Are you not pleaſed that you owe 
to none but yourſelf fo noble a reſolution ? You 
would have done nothing blameable, if you had 
refuſe] to ſign, you would only have acted like the 
reſt of the world ; but by conſenting to ir, you have 
exceeded all the world. In a word, my dear, enjoy 
the beauty of your own action, and do not think 
meanly of us for not having prompted you to it : 
on a like occaſion, we ſhould perhaps have ated as 
you have done, and you would have adviſed as we 
did; all this has paſſed in the beſt manner. I am 
very much pleaſed that Mr. de Grignan is fo good 
as to recompenſe this mark of your friendſhip and 
affection by a greater attention to his affairs: the 
prudence you commend him for, is the trueit mark 
of his gratitude you could have wiſhed. My dear 
Count, I am raviſhed to hear my daughter is fo 
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perfectly ſatisfied with your conduct; I doubt not 
but you will think it right for you to perſevere in it. 
Lou cannot fail of this, without appearing un- 
grateful to her, and injurious to the noble blood of 
the Ademars. - I have met with one of your race, 
in the hiſtory of the Croiſades, who was a very 
illuſtrious perſon about ſix hundred years ago. He 
was beloved as you are, and he would never have 
given a moment's inquietude to a wife Jike yours, 
His death was lamented by an army of three hun- 
dred thouſand men, and mourned by all the Princes 
in Chriſtendom. Not many pages after, I find a 
_ Governor of a caſtle, not altogether ſo ancient: be 

is indeed a mere modern; it was but five hundred 
and twenty years ſince he made a great figure. I 
conjure you, therefore, by theſe two of your noble 
anceſtors, who are your particular friends, to give 
yourſelf up to the conduct of Madame de Grignan 
for the care of your ceconomy ; and conſider how- 
much you will conſult your own advantage in doing 
ſo. You ſee, my dear, that without deſigning it, 
or thinking of it, I have written a long Letter to 
Mr. de Grignan. 


Your conference with the intendant 
on account of thoſe two families, who make ſo great 
a noiſe, is very pleaſant ; I love to attack on all 
occaſions like this, certain perſons who are thought 
{o conſiderable that we dare not approach them. 
We need only take courage; their menaces are like 
the falſe fires of the magician in Taſſo. In my 
opinion, lying ſo openly in a known matter of fact 
as this is, is tendering falſe money like Pomenard. 


If I ſhould write from this time till 


to-morrow, I ſhould not be able to tell you, to how 
1 8 great 
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great a degree your epiſode of Meſſina has diverted 
me. This piece is an original: the Prince and the 
Miniſter are both of them admirable characters. 
But ——— what is then become of the valour he 
boaſted of in his youth? He appears to me at pre- 
ſent like the Count de Culana in the * Secchia ra- 
pita : he does not ill reſemble the figure of Sleep in 
Arioſto, or that of Indolence, as it is painted by 
Deſpreaux in the Lutrin: but it is not poſſible for 
him to remain long in this ſtate. 1 ſhall preſerve 
very carefully the picture of him, which you have 
given me: it could not have been more excellently 
done by Mignard. 5 


9 I ſhould be very glad to hear that the 
marriage of our daughter was like to be effected. 
If you have no body more intimate with Mr. de 
Montauſier, employ d'Hacqueville in it. If he is 
to be killed by us, we had as good kill him out- 
right. I had deſigned to have ſpared him a little ; 
but I have fallen on him afreſh, and I do him more 
miſchief than all the reſt of his friends. Let me 
adviſe you to deal with him like me; he is an in- 
exhauſtible friend, 


„Mir. de Coulanges tells me he has 
ſeen the beautiful Rochebonne, as it were inchanted, 
in the moſt melancholy caſtle in all France : I very 
much pity her. Why cannot ſhe go to Lyons ? 
Madame de Verneiiil was there in November; 


A mock-heroic Poem in Italian, which is thought to have given 
the firſt hint to the Lutrin or Boileau, and to have occaſioned thoſe 
ee entertaining pieces, The Diſpenſary, and The Rape of the 


E | | there 


126 LETTERS OF THE 


there were with her Madame de Coulanges and the 
Cardinal de Bonzi. * T1847 


I am glad you like the hiſtory of Jo- 
ſephus, and are ſo well entertained with the adven- 
ture of Herod arid Ariſtobulus. I beg you to go on, 
and ſee the end of the ſiege of Jeruſalem, and the 
fate of Joſaphat. Take courage ; every thing is 
beautiful in this hiſtorian, every thing-is grand, 
every thing is magnificent, every thing is worthy 
of you; let not an idle fancy prevail with you to 
lay him aſide. As for me, I am engaged in the 

' hiftory of France; that of the Croiſades has occa- 
ſioned my looking into it. This laſt hiſtory does 
not ſeem to me comparable to a ſingle leaf of Joſe- 
phus. Alas! with how great pleaſure we weep for 
the misfortunes of Ariſtobulus and Mariamne. 


3 dear, why do you tell me that 1 
| ſhall finiſh the reading of the voluminous epiſtle you 
have ſent me with yawning out this exclamation, 


Ah que les grands parleurs ſont per moi dug es! 


There are in your bcok, as you are pleaſed to term 
your Letter, a thouſand entertaining hiſtories and 
epiſodes; and I have ſpent two hours in writing 
mere nothings to you. I have, in a word, the rage 
of talking to myſelf out of breath, like the doctor 
in the Italian comedy. However, I conclude, and 
embrace you with extreme tenderneſs. I am ex- 
tremely well, the evenings are long, and it rains: 

this is all I have to inform you of. | 


Q PS a. Sib ano 1 


* How much I deteſt great talkers 1 
„ * . ; 


Mr. 
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Mr. de Tulles * has ſurpaſſed all that 

we expected from him, in his funeral oration on 

Mr. de Turenne: it is a piece worthy of im- 
mortality. | | 


e οο $2-5DSÞ>07 
[LETTER cCcLxXXXVII 
To the Same. 
The Rocks, Sunday, 10 Nov. 1675. 


I AM vexed, my dear, that I have 
received none of your Letters by this poſt; and [ 
perceive by this little vexation, how great a conſo- 
Jation it is to hear from a perſon we entirely love. 
This ſeems to bring us nearer; we are entertained 
with a thouſand thoughts it preſents to the mind; 
and though they are ſometimes mingled with grief, 
yet even this -is preferable to ignorance of what 
concerns our deareſt friend. | 


We have a little ſummer in autumn, 
cold, but pleaſant, which I like better than conti- 
nual rains. I live always abroad, like a wild crea- © 
ture. The vivacity of my humour depends ſo much 
on the weather, that if you would know the tem- 
per of mind I am in, you need only conſult the 
barometer. But I fear that in Provence this in- 
ſtrument of philoſophy will only amuſe you with 
repreſentations of clouds and ſkies, little ſuirable to 
the climate I am condemned to. You are ſo ac- 
cuſtomed to fine weather, that it ſcarce ſeems to. 

Mr. Maſcaron, biſhop of Tulles, „„ 
684 engage 
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engage your attention : while we, who ſeldom ſee 
the ſun in his full luſtre, are touched with a peculiar 
Joy, when we fee] his kindly influence. But—— 
enough on the chapter, ſo frequently cited, of rain 
and ſunſhine. | 


gens = ſo much the ſubje of 


r de Tulle's funeral ora- 


diſcourſe at preſent, as 
tion.; a performance not to be recited without 
being interrupted with perpetual cries of admira- 
tion. His text was: * Dome, probaſit me, & 
cognoviſti me, which he treated moſt divinely. I 
have a great deſire to ſee it in print. 


They ſay it is not true, that Mr. de 
Bailleul is felling his poſt. I am apt to think you 
will ſay of this, as you did of Mr. de Cham- 
plaſtreux's mouth, which was drawn up to his 


eye: is it not as well there as any where elſe? 


o 


'This, my dear, is what is called tatling ; for you 


will eaſily comprehend, that I do not pretend to tell 


you news at a thouſand leagues diſtance. 


TE TT ER Mn 
1 8 85 To the Same, 


De Rocks, Wedneſday, 13 Novem. 1675. 


| | ERE they are both, my dear, 
and I imagine 1 ſhould have received them in due 
time, had it not been for the poſt's ſtopping on 


O Lord, thou haſt proved me, and known me. = 
od 


—— AQ OO ne py on, IDES 


my 


—- 
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day at Verſailles. Whatever taſte you may have 
for my Letters, they can never be that to you, that 
your's are to me; and ſince it has pleaſed heaven, 

that they are the only comfort that I have left, I 
think myſelf very happy in having ſuch a liking to 
them; but indeed, my dear, it is very melancholy 
to ſee ſuch a long continuance of them, without 
the hopes of enjoying the preſence of one ſo dear to 
me, as is the writer: I can ſcarcely accuſtom my- 
ſelf to this hardſhip ; all my thoughts, all my re- 
flections are darkened by it, and it requires a cou- 
rage that I have no pretence to, to put up with 
ſo extraordinary a diſpoſition of fortune. "Theſe 
thoughts, my dear, frequently bring tears into my 
eyes, that I tell you nothing of what I ſhould call 

your, ſermons upon me oftner than I would chuſe, 
for believe me, I do not willingly give way to theſe 
melancholy meditations, but then they take poſ- 
ſeflion of my heart ſometimes without being able to 
reſiſt them. I am very angry with myſelf, my dear, 
for not having been ſufficiently miſtreſs of myſelf 
to-day, not to give into this overflowing of tender- 
neſs. But let us call another ſubject. 


You do not tell me, whether you 
have been well enough uſed in your aſſembly, to be 
quit for the uſual gift: our's is increaſed; I thought 
I{hof#{d have beat the honeſt body Boucherat when 
I ſaw this augmentation. I do not ſee how they 
can pretend to pay half of it. The ſtates are to 
open to-morrow at Dinan. The parliament are all 
of them fick at Vannes. Rennes is like a deſart, 
the puniſhments and taxes are unmerciful: I might 
write from this time till to-morrow, was to repeat 
but half the horrid ſtories about it. La Marbeuf 
will return no more here; ſhe has ſettled her affairs, 

| Gy and 
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and is going to reſide at Paris. I was thinkin 
that Madame de Meri would do very well to hire a 
horſe with her, ſhe is a very reaſonable woman, 
has a good coach, and what will make it ſtill more 
convenient, there will be no occaſion of being to- 
ous but when they chuſe it themſelves :. I know 
e will be glad of an opportunity to do me a plea- 
ſure, and be in a place where ſhe can ſee me now 
and then: between this and Eaſter, Mademoiſelle 
de Meri is to aſk M. d'Effiat for an apartment. [I 
have given La Tivetre a hint of all theſe things. 


3 You are ſurpriſed that I have got a 
little dog; I'll} let you into this piece of hiſtory. 
One day I was calling and making much of a little 
dog that belongs to a lady, who lives at the end of 
my park; Madam de Tarente ſeeing me take notice 
of the creature, told me, ſhe would ſend me one 
of the prettieſt things of the kind that ever was 
ſeen; I thanked her, but told her, that I had made 
a reſolution never more to indulge myſelf in a folly 
of that kind: ſo the thing was dropt, and I thought 
no more of it. In a day or two after, I ſaw a foot- 
man bringing a little dog-houſe in his arms, and 
out of this houſe jumps a little dog all perfumed, 
exceſſively handſome, fine large ears with ſilk rib- 
bands in them, a breath as ſweet as a roſe, and a coat 
white as ſnow. I never was more ſurpriſed in my 
life; 1 would have returned it, but the man would 
by no means carry it back: the poor chamber-maid 
who had brought it up, was, it ſeems, ready to die 
with grief for the loſs of it. The little creature is 
very fond of Maria; he ſleeps in his little houſe, or 
in Beaulieu's room, and eats nothing but bread. I 
do not give way to my fondneſs for it, but it begins 


to love me, and make much of me, and I am * 
+ 0 


7 ay 
MAaRrcHioness 'DE SEI xk. 23, 


of yielding at laſt. So this is the Whole of the 
hiſtory of the little dog, which I deſire you will 
not acquaint Marphiſ⸗ * with, for I dread her re- 
proaches :- but it is the cleavlieft pretty thing you 
ever faw; its name is Fidele, a name which I am. 
afraid the lovers of the Princeſs, were never deſerv- 


ing of: though they have been of ſome conſequence. 


too: I will amuſe. you: one day or another with the 
relation of her adventures. Iam ſurpriſed that peo- 


ple can ſuffer the leaſt ap 1 8 about them of 


aiming at what is already fled beyond their. reach, 


and yet this the good Princeſs does to the no ſmall 


affront of her glaſs, which is every day telling her 
that with ſuch a face as her's ſhe qught to loſe even 


the remembrance of what ſhe may have been. As 


for my part, I have long ſince perceived that the 


great fiſhes eat up the ſmall ones; if I Jive again 
in you, as you tell me I do, I am but too much in- 


debted to . and cannot ſurely Fan indulge 
have for you. . vo | 172003 


the love. 
4 


Our latter 688 continues an. 
and I make very long walks: as I am not. ac- 
quainted with the uſe of an elbow chair, I repoſe. 
tn 7 6 7 ſalma all the length of my walks, and 
there 


and the fire and tapers make the room *chearfu 
cannot bear this time of the year, when the even- 
ings are neither long nor ſhort, unleſz I haye ſome- 


paſs whole days attended by only one ſoot- 
man, and do not return till the night j is well ſha in. 


5 ig 


body to, talk with; and 1 am better plealcy with. - 


being alone in the woods, than alone in a oom. 


This is like running u to. one's neck. i In; the water 
to ſave one's {elf from 5; rains but any thing rather 
than an armed chair, In ſhort, be under no appre- 


*& favourite dog of Madomie de Sevigne, 
G 6 henſion 
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henſion about me, my dear, the dews can do me no 
harm, and I ſeek the gloom as being good for my 


—_ 


Let me thank you for the liking you 


expreſs to {ofephus, is it not the moſt beautiful 
Hiſtory in t 


| he world? I ſend you by Ripert the 
third part of the Moral Eſſays, which I think admi- 
Table ; you will ſay it is the ſecond, but the ſecond 
is on the education of a Prince, and this is the third, 
There is likewiſe a treatiſe on Sei- Knowledge which 
will pleaſe you, and another on the uſe that may be 
made of bad ſermons ; which latter would have been 
of great ſervice to you laſt All- Saints day. You do 


very well, my dear child, not to forget your Italian. 


Ido the ſame as you, read a little now and then by 
way of practice. 3 ſay relating to M. de 
Chaulnes is admirable. Yeſterday there was a man 


broke alive upon the wheel (this is the tenth) at 
| Rennes; having confeſſed a deſign to affaſfinate the 
inn this fellow was really deſerving of death. 


he phyſicians of this country are not ſo complai- 
ſant as thoſe of Provence, who allowed M. de 
Grignan to have the fever; our's here make no 
account of the purple fever, that M. de Chaulnes 
is really ill with, nor cannot be prevailed upon to 
declare him in any danger. When the parliament 

s baniſhed, it was propoſed, that they ſhould 
purchaſe their return, by conſenting to have a cita- 
del built at Rennes, but that illuſtrious aſſembly 


ajeſty's commands -inftantly, and withdrew 


for; for had they ſtaid, the time would have been 

waſted in fruitleſs negociations, and they looked 

upon the remedy as worſe than the diſeaſe. ; 
FE 1355 e Aren a Wi 


bravely refuſed the offer, made a merit of obeying 
themſelves with more precipitation than was wiſhed 


have 
Inte 
ſerve 
eſtee 
For! 
mucl 


elteer 
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| T wiſh that while I am abſent, M. 
de Coulanges would furniſh you with ſuch things as 
are worth knowing. Mademoiſelle de Noirmou- 
rier is to take the Name of de Rohan, that of 
d'Olonne is too hard to purify, as you ſay very 
well. Adieu, my deareſt child, you are then fully 
perſuaded that I lovegyou beyond the common love 
of mothers; indeed you are in the right of it, you 
are the darling occupation of my heart, and ] faith- 
fully promiſe you, I will never have any other, even 
though I ſhould in my walks ftumble upon a foun- 
tain of youth. Adieu, my deareſt Counteſs, let 
me know how you ſleep, whether you fall away, 
whether you have the tooth-ach, whether 
Good God ! that I could but ſee you and embrace 


you! | | 
99SS00 SS00000 0000000 
„ 
To the Same. 


The Racks, Sunday, 17 Novem. 1 675. 


| I LEAVE you to anſwer, child, 

for all the fine things you have ſaid of me; you 

| have drawn a moſt flattering picture of me to the 
Intendant: it is certainly much beyond what I de- 
ſerve, and yet I muſt own I had rather have your 
eſteem and approbation than that of all the world. 

For my part, I think one does not trouble one's ſelf 

much about the eſteem or love of any but thoſe one 

eſteems and loves; and it is a mortifying refleQion, 
ca | to 


— — $9 
— * — * o 
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law to Mr. de Pomponhe, and a near relation of the Grignan family. 
1: 5 Grignan, 
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to think one is not in that rank: from all this [ 


leave you to judge of my ſentiments concerning 


what you have ſaid of me. 


» 
- 


wrote me a very pretty Letter upon the jealouſy ſhe 
had conceived of Madame de Villars : you never ſaw 
ſuch a little bundle of nettles! I have anſwered her 


Letter, and ſhall write to her again ſhortly, for ſhe is 


of ſo tender a diſpoſition. that I fear. leſt the ſhould 
take a ſecond appearance of, forgetfulneſs too much 


to heart. As to her huſband, it is being too ſa- 
vourable'to him, to ſuppoſe that it was the orders 
from Poland that hindered him from coming here; 
no, my dear, it was the order he receives always 
from his own natural baſhfulneſs which makes him 
avoid the genteeler kind of company. He was a 
whole day at Laval, he-went within three leagues 


of my houſe: all this may be vanity in me perhaps, 


it is nevertheleſs true. Conſider how many reaſons 
he had to call upon one. Provence, Pomponne, 


Grignan *, 


FPeſterday I was at the Princeſs's; 
there I met a gentleman'of this country, a very well 
made man, who had loſt an arm in the affair of 
Altenheim; T: aſked him a number of queſtions 


concerning the battle, and about the trouble and 


confuſion which the army was thrown into by the 
death of M. de I'urenne-: a relation of this kind 
from a perſon who has been on the ſpot, is always 


curious: at length, but without knowing who! 


was, he fell upon the ſubject of the regiment of 
; 9 54.3 S156 16 T3 3.5 f 1 
*The Marquis de Vins, was a Provengal by birth: brother-in- 


I told you that Madame de Vins had 


MAaRcHfronEss DE SEVIOGNF. 135 
Grignan; and its colonel* and believe me nothing 
could be more delightful than the natural and un- 
affected praiſes he beſtowed on that gallant young 
man; in ſhort, it brought the tears into my eyes. 
During the heat of the fight, the Chevalier gave 
ſuch. proofs of his judgment and bravery as was 
worthy the higheſt admiration; this officer knew 
no end of praiſing him, nor I of hearing him 
praiſed. The merit of this brother-in-Jaw of 
your's is really extraordinary, he is univerſally be- 
loved; which is what J ſhould not have readily 
imagined, conſidering a certain obſtinacy and vanity 
that is in his temper; but we are decelved; he is 
the very ſoul of the army, as this poor invalid ſays, 
who by the way, is tormented with dreadful pains, 
every now and then, and in what part think you? 
why at the end of the fingers of that hand he has 
loſt, I ſhould: be glad to be able to account for this 
extraordinary circumſtance, but indeed, child, it is 
beyond my comprehenſion. If you can explain it 
to me, twill do me a great pleaſure. | 

_., -.  Here'is news about our province 
for you. I have received a whole bundle of it 
from Lavardin, d' Haroüis, and Boucherat, who have 
informed me of every thing. M. de Harlai de- 
manded a gift of three millions, a ſum that is never 
given but when the King comes to Nantes: for 
my part, I thought he had only been in jeſt. But 
our ſtates, like à parcel of madmen, immediatel 
complied-{with: it; and at the ſame time M. de 
Chaulnes propoſed ſending a deputation to the 
King to aſſute his Majeſty of the loyalty of this 
province, and the grateful ſenſe it had of his good - 

* The Chevalier de Grignan, brother-in-law to Mr. de Orignan, 

| neſs 
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neſs in ſending down troops to reſtore the public 
tranquility ; and that the nobility and gentry were 
in no wiſe concerned in the late diſturbances. Im- 
mediately M. de St Malo was for booting himſelf 
as the deputy for the clergy, and Tonquedec for 
the nobleſſe; but Mr. de Rohan, as preſident of the 
ftates, was going likewiſe, and another for to make 
up the third. They all went to Vitre, in their way, 
the day before yeſterday : but it is an unheard-of 
thing, that the preſident of the nobleſſe ever took 
fuch a ſtep. We have but one example of the kind 
in hiftory, and that is of a Portugueſe general, who 
left his army to the mercy of the enemy, to carry 
in perſon the news of a victory he had gained over 
the Caſtillan. We do not know what to think of 
this deputation, for my part, I look upon the thing 
as ſettled and concerted before hand, and that at it's 
return, it is to bring us back a remiſſion of our 


taxes. I will let you know how it turns out, at 


preſent, we are all in the dax. 


| I think Madam de Guitaut has great 
reaſon to be contented with Joubert, for having 


delivered her ſo ſafely. The poor man had a weari- 


ſome time of it, but theſe ſort of labours are what 
muſt raiſe his reputation. I do not think that her 
journey was in the leaſt a prudent ſtep, the event 
proved happy, but would never reconcile me to the 
like procedure: I ſhall never be eaſy on theſe occa- 
ſions, ſince what I ſaw you ſuffer at Aix. Madame 
de Bethune has acted very differently from her ſiſter, 
if ſhe goes to Poland to lye in. dne is going to 
enter upon a very agreeable ſtation there; your's 
ſeem at preſent a little tireſome to you for want of 
hearing no ſometimes. You are ſurfeited with 


continual complaiſance. 'You wiſh for a — 


_ NW TD. oe a 


MARCHIONEsS DE SEVIGNE. 137 


and I wiſh that the perſon you. are queſtioning at 
preſent may not anſwer you n. This matter ap- 
pears to me to be in an excellent light; once more 
that yes, and then we will wait patiently for the 
ſewer of negatives; Bonzi has very different views, 
they appear the ſame to Madame de Coulanges, as 
they do to me. Negatives are now chiefly made 


| uſe of in part of payments, at leaſt, they are ſo in 


this country, where we hear no other anſwer but 
no from thoſe we aſk our money of. Adieu, my 
deareſt, I think of you night and day. 


: There is a perſon called the Cheva- 
lier de SeEvigne at Toulon, who is a relation of 
your's, and my godſon, the Chevalier de Buous 
tells me, he is very hrave; if he ſhould call to pay 
his reſpects to M. de Grignan, I beg he will treat 
him with kindneſs for my ſake, and do him any 
little friendſhip in his power. He would be glad to 
have a ſhip, as you can do any thing with Seignelai, 
you may eaſily get ſuch a thing for him. 


CCC 
L E T TE R ccæci. 
To the Same. 

The Rocks, Wedneſaay, 20 Novem. 1675. 


| I HAVE had no Letter from you, 

y dear, which has made me very dull. Du But 

ils me, it is occaſioned by the badneſs of the wea- 
er; which prevents the Provence poſt from com- 
$ in time enough for your packet to be put 1 | 

9 8 
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The Brittany bag. I don't believe a word of all this, 
I am afraid your cold is increaſed, and that you have 
got a fever, and will not ſuffer any one elſe to write 
to me, for fear of alarming me. Of this die arc 
the thoughts that dwell here, my dear Counteſs; 
but T hope Friday will clear all up, and leave mein 
the cruel ſituation I am in at preſent from my diſ- 
appointments, which has had ſuch an effect on me, 
that I hardly know where I am. 


erer 8 oa oe Goo 


Me are in expectation of the return 
of Mr. de St Malo, and Mr. de Rohan. Though 
they are gone only to.acquaint his Majeſty with the 
loyalty of our intentions, for I fancy that will be 
all, yet I am perſuaded that they will procure ſome 
indulgence for us. The ſtates have already allowed 
them two thouſand piſtoles a- piece for their trouble 
and charges; in ſhort, our humour for donations 
exceeds all the mad houſes in the world. But in all 
this, T pity poor Monſieur d'Haroüis * who muſt 
certainly be ruined in having ſuch large draughts 
made on him at a time when a ſtop is put to all his 
receipts. I aſſure you, Iam heartily ſorry for him. WM Co 


Madame de Vins has wrote me ano · ¶ lute 
ther very pretty Letter; I am going to anſwer it, Th. 
I would ſhew you what I write, if I had only to go give 
from one room to another, but how is there an her 
way to ſhew it you at ſuch a horrible diſtance ? 
expect my ſon here ſoon ; he will help me to paß bo- d 
my time much more agreeably while I remain here.}Wcalc: 


The Worthy 4 informs you by me, that Rouſſeauſnot 
Bite Who was Treaſurer of the States of Brittany. 
| + The Abbe de Coulanges, 
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is at Paris, and that you may write to him upon 
your affairs: when we get there, we ſhall be all 
employed hand and heart in ſerving you. You can- 
not make too much of d' Hacqueville, you have a 
great ſhare in the correſpondence I carry on with 
him. The good, Cardinal has written to let me 
know that the winter draws near, I have deſired 
him not to give himſelf uneaſineſs about any thing 
in his deſart: it is not good, I tell him, to make 
one's ſelf uneaſy in a deſart, and that I will take 
upon me to anſwer for every thing; you find his 
Eminence has not forgot us yet. I am amuſing 


2a — — «Lb 40 CY we 


e myſelf with — great trees, the hurry and 
e buſtle of all this does not badly repreſent a winter- 
e piece in tapeſtry; on one fide, you ſee trees falling, 
on the other people ſawing the timber, here they 
: are binding the bruſh wood into ſmall bundles, 
chere you ſee others loading a cart with the wood, 
and I in the midſt of them all; and ſo you have the 
t picture complete. e 8 


lere is a billet: for you from the 
Count de St Maurice, in which you will ſee news 
of the dutcheſs of Mazarine: he ſays, ſhe is abſo- 
o- lutely within ſix leagues of Paris; the mad creature 
t, The King, beſides the ten thouſand crowns he has 
given to Madame de Fontevraud, has lately preſented 
her with a diamond of a conſiderable value. I am 
very glad of it. I cannot write to the Coadjutor 
to-day; and how will he, punctual as he is in thoſe 
caſes, be able to put up with this delay? Pray do 
not be angry with him for having ſent me your 
Letter, for it was a moſt excellent one; there is 
nothing I ſo much delight in. But M. de la Garde, 
b he with you ? that is a man I truly eſteem, and 
0 | who 


140 LETTERS or THY 
who very truly deſerves it. Adieu, my dear, I vil 
chat a little longer with you another time. 


ee eee eee eee 
LETTER ccxcli. 
To the Same. 
De Racks, Sunday, 24 Novem. 1675 


fo A LITTLE patience wouli 

ſave a great deal of vexation. Time robs us of v 
much as it brings us; you know that we hare 
always found it a mere ſhuffler, placing and dil 
placing, ordering and diſordering, imprinting and 
effacing, bringing together and ſeparating, and in 
ſhort, making all things good and bad, in ſucha 
manner that there is hardly knowing them again, 

Time ſhews reſpect to nothing but our friendſhip, 
and that it will always reſpect. But, my dear child, 
whether am I got? What a ſtrange digreſſion is 
this! I was only going to tel] you, that the courier 
came in ſo late, that your Letters were kept back 
one poſt, and the next I had two together; and ſee 
what a round about piece of work I have made of 
it. Well, no matter! between friends one may 
be allowed to let the pen gallop a little at random. 
am ſure mine has generally the reins upon its neck. 


| They were greatly ſurpriſed at M. de 
Pomponne's, that the town houſe at Aix, which 
appeared to you like a den of thieves, ſhould have 
ſerved you ſo much to your ſatisfaction. I think i 
1 
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better it ſhould be ſo for the ſake of peace. But 
he queſtion is, whether you would not divert us 
nore by being engaged in war, where you always 
ome off with the advantage: I know at leaſt how 
you ſtand with reſpect to a general peace. I ſhall 
ot write any thing to Paris concerning your war- 
ike humour, left M. de Pomponne, who is a lover 

peace and concord, ſhould be angry with you. 
D Hacqueville aſſures me that we cannot wiſh to 
de better than we are with that family; if you are 
leaſed with it, write to M. de Pomponne, and 
Madam de Vins; when one intends to do a kind- 
eſs to a perſon, one always likes to know how it 
as ſucceeded. 


I 


The other day the Queen loſt going 
o maſs, and twenty thouſand crowns beſides in the 
orenoon. Upon which the King ſaid to her, let us 
alculate, Madame, how much this is a year. And 
M. de Montauſier aſked her the next day, if ſhe 
ropoſed miſſing maſs for the Hoca again? upon 
mhich ſhe was in a great paſſion. There are a ſet 
of people, child, that go to and fro from Verſailles 
on purpoſe to pick up theſe ſtories to acquaint me 
with, I am quite in the dark at preſent about the 


ſee Wnyſterious preſent made by Quanto to M. de Mar- 
of Willac, I like your parody extremely, it is both 
aſ retty and juſt. I ſing it admirably well, but no 


body hears me; don't you think there is ſomething 
pf madneſs or folly in finging by one's ſelf in a 
wood, I am perfectly perſuaded of the Biſhop's * 
ows in the battle; e fece voto, e fil liborato t; but 


of Marſeillcs, who was then ambaſſador to the King of Poland, 
x it ſhoſe dominions were inyaded by the Turks, 5 : 


T He made a aw and was delivered, 
h | mark 
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mark the end; paſſato il periclo, ſchernito il ſant®, 
I take it he is very much diſturbed about the colou 
of his hat; the Lord be praiſed he will not hay 
our's +, it is too well faſtened on a much worthie 
head. M. de Cofle hates the Pope, Jang I 1 him. 


— 


fortunes; ; 21 we have no more breakings on the 
wheel now, except one a week or ten days, or ſo, 
Juſt to keep the executioner's hand in: in ſhon, 
hanging ſeems to be a kind of deliverance here 
from greater miſeries. I have quite a different ide; 
of juſtice and puniſhments, ſince my being here, to 


what I ever had; and I look upon your galley ſlaves 


as a ſet of very happy people, who have retired from 
the world to lead a life of eaſe and tranquility : we 
have ſent you a few hundreds from hence, but thoſe 


who are left behind, are much more wretched. . | 


was telling you, that I was afraid they would put 
down our ſtates, by way of puniſhment again, but 


they are afſembled, and have made a gift of three 
millions, as if it was nothing at all: we are above 


thinking of the trifling circumſtances of not being 
able to raiſe it; that is beneath our conſideration. 
You aſk me ſeriouſly if we are ruined here; if we 
had not a mind to leave the place: we might live 
here for nothing, for we can diſpoſe of nothing, 
and we can buy nothing; in a word, there is not 
a farthing of money to be had in the Monince. 


* The danger paſſed, be threw aſide the oi o 


+ Meaning that of the Cardinal de Retz, far which the- biſhop 
of Marſeilles and his friends had made great intereſt, when his Emi- 
nence had written to the 09 for _ to revgn i it, See Letier 
CCLXXIX. {1 
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esαο 

Lr FER C 
Jo the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday, 27 November, 1675, 


y \ E L L, my dear, it ſeems ſet⸗ 


led now that I am to receive two of your packets 
together, and miſs one poſt ; it is pleaſant enough 
0 ſee how I receive it in compariſon with the man- 
er in which I receive the others that come regular. 
[ am of your opinion, my dear, and would give a 
deal of money to be as eaſy about anſwers to my 
letters as the Coadjutor is, and keep them in my 
pocket for a month or two without troubling my 
ead about them. Well, it is a gift from heaven 
ertainly, this happy indifference | Mad. de Lan- 
geron uſed to ſay concerning vilits, and apply it to 
very thing; Mat I do fatigues me, and what I 
h not gives me uneaſmeſs.s I think this is very 
ell faid, and I feel it ſenſibly. I am always ex- 
act, however, in my anſwers ; it is with pleaſure 
give you the choice of my budget; you have the 
ery flower of my mind, my head, my eyes, my 
den, ny deſk, and the reſt goes as it will. I haye 
= much amuſement in chatting with you, as labour 
and fatigue in writing to others. I am perfectly 
unned with the great news that abounds in 
er 
I imagine the Coadjutor has ſhewn 

ad. de Fonteyraud the Letter which he received 
R | | from 
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from you: you are ignorant of the value of thx 
Letter; you write like an angel ; I read with the 
utmoſt admiration : you no ſooner ſet out than you 
reach the goal. Do you remember the minuet 
which you danced ſo well, and cloſed in ſuch excel. 
lent time, when the other creatures were not at 
the end of their's till the next day? The late Ma- 
DAME and yourſelf were famous for this; we uſe 
to call it gaining ground. Well, juſt in that nature 
are your Letters, 


Ass for your poor little brother, [ 
know not where he has hid himſelf: it is three weeks 
now ſince I had a line from him. He made no men- 
tion of their pretty airing upon the Meuſe, though 
every body believes it here, his fortune is really very 
hard, poor lad, I do not ſee how we can manage 
the affair of his promotion, unleſs Lauzun wil 
take the guidonage in part of payment, with ſome 
other little additions, we will endeavour to raiſe: 
but to buy the enſign's place out and out, and 
have the guidonage left upon our hands is whit 
will never do. Your reaſoning upon the mat- 
ter is very juſt, and what we all acquieſce in, and 
ſhall be very well contented ro mount after the 


other two *, provided the Guidon ſerves as the 


firſt ſtep. 


I ſhall finiſh the year here very 
peaceable. There are times in which all places are 
indifferent, and that a ſolitude like this is not dil- 
pleaſing. Mad. de la Fayette returns you all your 


* The Marquis de la Trouſſe, and the Marquis de la Fare; tbe 
one Captain - Lieutenant, and the other Sub-Lieutenant, in the Dau- 
phin's Gendar mes. b . 

civili- 


92 JG Eren — J 
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civilities: ſhe has very bad health, and poor M. de 
Limoges ſtill worſe ; he has reſigned all his benefi- 
ces to the king: 1 fancy his fon, the Abbé de la 
Fayette, will have one of his abbeys. Poor Gaſ- 
cony has been as roughly handled as we have been. 


We have ſix thouſand troops ſent down to paſs the 
winter amongſt us: if it was not for the miſbe- 


haviour of the provinces, I do not know how they 
would be able to diſpoſe of their troops. I cannot 
think the peace is ſo near. Ripert brings you a 
third volume of the Moral Eſſays, which are wor- 
thy your perufal. I never ſaw greater force and ener- 
gy than there is in the ſtile of theſe writers : they 
make uſe of no words but what are in common uſe, 


and yet they appear perfectly new, by the elegant 
manner in which they diſpoſe them. In the morn- 


ing I read the hiſtory of France; in the afternoon, 
ſome ſerious ſubjects in my woods; and in the even- 


ings ſome things of a groſſer nature: this is my 
rule. 


1 hope you continue to read Fo/ephrs ; take 


courage, my dear, and go boldly on to the end, If 


you read the hiſtory of the Cruſades, you will meet 


with two illuſtrious men who were your anceſtors, 


but not 'a word about a certain great family that 
hold their heads fo high at preſent : but J am per- 


ſuaded that there are ſome paſſages which will make 
you throw aſide the book, and curſe the Jeſuit y- 
and yet upon the whole it is a very good hiſtory. 


The good ja Troche does her duty 


very well, for J look upon it as no obligation what 
is done for you: the Princeſs and 1 were rum- 
maging the other day. over ſome old papers of Mad. 
dela T remoille's, where we found a thouſand co- 
pies of verſes, and an OY of characters, among 
others, that which Mad. de la Fayette drew of me, 


Vol. IV. - | under 
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under the name of Ircognito * it is by far 1 too flat- 
tering likeneſs, notwithſtanding ſome of my friends 


who knew me abcut ſixteen years ago, out of their 


Jove for me would have it to be a ſtrong reſem- 
blance: What anſwer. can I make, what return, 
my dear, is equal to the tenderneſs you expreſs for 
me; unleſs that of devoting myſelf entirely to you, 
and eſteeming your love the deareſt thing on earth 
to me? 5 


LETTER CCXCIV. 
To the Same. | 
The Racks, Widneſdey, 4 December; 1675. 


HIS day I write upon a nee- 


dle's point; for I now receive no Letters from you 
but on a Friday, and then I have two at a time. 
As I was returning from my walk yeſterday, I met, 
at the end of the Mall, the poor Frater + who im- 
mediately clapt himſelf upon his two knees, con- 
ſcious of being condemnable for having been three 
weeks under ground, without having once ſung 
matines, that he thought he dared not to approach 
me otherwiſe. I had made a reſolution to ſcold him 
heartily, but I was ſo glad to ſee him, that I could 


®. Sce the Preface to Vol. I. of thele Letters, | 
+ The Marquis de Sevigne, who was returned from the cam- 


-paign. Frater is Latin for brother, and is a title given to a friar or 
prieft, in which lies the play of the worde. 
py not, 
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not, for the life of me, find an 'angry word to 
make uſe of, You know how droll and diverting 
he is ; he embraced me a thouſand times, and gave 
me the moſt ſorry reaſons in the world; which how- 
ever I received all as ſterling. New we ate toge- 
ther, we chat, we read, we walk, and we wear 
away the year; that is to ſay, what is left of it. 
We are determined to diſpoſe of our plaguy Gui- 
donage as well as we can, and the king will per- 
mit. M. de Lauzun may find a chap for his place, 
and we will endeavour to do the ſame for ours, and 


-then we may perhaps agree together afterwards. 


We are in doleſul dumps about the 
troops that are pouring in upon us on all ſides, un- 
der M. de Pommereüiel. This has been a ſevere 
ſtroke on our officers, they are mortified in their 
turn, eſpecially the governor, who did not expect 
ſuch a ſorry return for the preſent of three millions. 
M. de St. Malo is returned, he met with a very in- 
different reception at the ſtates: they complain 
greatly of the very bad bargain he has made at St. 

ermains. I think he ought, at leaſt, to have re- 
mained at court, to ſce what he could do towards 
an abatement of theſe hardſhips. As for M. de 
Rohan, he is quite mad, and is not come back yet, 
nor perhaps does not intend to come back- M. de 
Coulanges writes me word that he ſaw him at Paris, 
Iam now more vexed than ever at not having been 
there, that I might have the pleaſure of ſeeing him. 
But do you know, my dear, that our regiment is 
one of thoſe that are to be ſent into this province? 
It would be an odd circumſtance if we ſhould ſee 
the Chevalier here: I am ſure I ſhould receive him 
with the greateſt joy. I fancy you will hardly 
H 2 | want 
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want for news from Paris, now the Chevalier is 
there. M. de Coulanges is greatly diſguſted. M. le 
Jellier, it ſeems, has opened his purſe-ſtrings, and 
purchaſed for Bagnol the poſt of maſter of the re- 
queſts, and at the ſame time given him another 
place which he had promiſed to M. de Coulanges, 


and which is worth, without ſtirring out of Paris, 


above one thouſand livres a year : this is a ſenſible 
mortification for Coulanges ; and if Mad. de Cou- 
langes cannot bring her uncle to another way of 
thinking, in a conference ſhe is ſhortly to have 


with him on the ſubject, Coulanges is reſolved to 
diſpoſe of his place immediately : he has written - 


to me about it, and ſeems very much nettled. 


| My deareſt child, make ſome men- 


tion of yourſelf to me] How do, you do ? Is not 


your complexion ruined ? Are you handſome when 


you pleaſe? I am for ever thinking of you, and 
you cannot ohlige me more than by telling me 


every thing that relates to you. But I give up my 


pen to this honeſt lad that is at my elbow, and re- 
main yours with all my heart. | 


em 8 * 
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Monſieur DE SEVIGNE, 


To Madame DE GRIGNAN. 


| HAT does the good lady 
mean by her honeſt lad? J am treated as if T was 
not fit to throw to the dogs, becauſe I was a fort- 
night in riding one hundred and fifty leagues of 
country; and ſuppoſe I ſtopt a little by the way, 
pray where is the great harm of it. They ſcold me; 
they are incenſed at me becaufe they cannot enjoy 
enough of the charms cf my company; this it is 
to be too charming! Ah, my dear father, why did 


— 


you get me ſo handſome ? 


| | I received your kind Letter, and the 
fixed and tender love you have always profeſſed for 
me, makes me certain that you take as much inte- 
reſt in what concerns me as you ſay you do: my 
mother has informed you exactly how the affair 
ſtands. You may believe I ſhall hardly purchaſe 
M. de Lauzun's poſt of him, nor run myſelf into 
ruin for to have two very ſmall under places. This is 
the ſituation I am in by not abiding by your advice, 
in preference to any other; but really I think the 
crime may very well be expiated by ſeven years of 
pay; ſix of which are already paſſed under. 

M. de la Trouſſe does not deſerve an eternity of tor- 
ment; and I have no other proſpect, unleſs ſpeedily 
8 H 3 deliver- 
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delivered by providence : however, for this once, 
1 will follow the advice of the wiſe ones who go- 
vern us. I have heard of all your triumph in Pro- 
vence, and it is impoſſible to ſay how ſenſibly they 
affected me. I embrace you molt ſincerely and ten- 
derly my dear little ſiſter, Conſider in what a man- 
ner you have always behaved towards me : conſider 
how much you haye always preferred my intereſts 
to your own: conlider how amiable and worthy 
you appear in the eyes of every one; and then judge 
of my ſentiments towards you. 


OOO OOOOOO OOO 
LET T:E R Cœxcvi. 
To the Same. 

E Rocks, Sunday, 8 December. 1675 


| AM very much out of humour 
to day, my dear, for I expeCted two of your packets 
by this laſt poſt, and I have received none. If the 
poſts had came in tardy, as I believe at preſent, 1 
ought to have received at leaft one; for I count 
upon it that ycu never forget me. This confidence 
in you is juſt, and I am well aſſured that it is not 
diſpleaſing to you: but as gloomy thoughts are apt 
to hover over theſe woods, I was inclined to be 
in pain for you. But ſince the Abbe aſſures me, 
that if any accident had happened to you, you 
would have ordered ſome perſon to write to me, I 
reſolve not to entertain this fear; it is too inſupport- 
able. I chuſe to4ay all the blame on the poſt, 
though I do not comprehend how it can be ſo _ 
8 | wely 
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| ſively irregular, and to hope now that ] ſhall hear 
from you to-morrow : I wiſh it with ail the impa- 
tience you can Conceive, 1 5 85 


M.̃rr. d'Hacqueville has a cold and a 
little fever; I am in pain about it, for I am always 
apprehenſive of fevers; they ſay they conſummate, 
but it is life itſelf which receives its conſummation 
from them. Whatever is ſaid of d' Hacqueville, 
there is not one of the whole race who is compara- 
ble to our good friend. Has he not already men- 
tioned to you an uncertain progreſs, which the 
King is to take in Champagne or Picardy ; ſince 
his favourites for our mistortune, have begun to 
ſpread abroad ſuch a welcome piece of news? They 
ſay it is to be for three months. You ſee I make 
the moſt of that looſe ſheet, which he writes under 
the notion of news. As for his Letter, it is fo full 

of my ſon, and my daughter, and our affairs in 
Brittany, that T ſhould be unnatural if I did not 
put out my eyes in decyphering it. Mr. de Lavar- 
din is my reſident at the ſtates ; he informs me of 
every thing. As we ſometimes fill up our Letters 
with a ſentence of Italian, I ſent him theſe lines of 
Taſſo, addreſſed by the ſhepherd to Erminia, to 
make him comprehend the repoſe and indolence I 
enjoy here : 


+ — d'ogni oltraggio e ſcorno 

La mia famiglia e mia Gregge illeſe 
Sempre qui fu; ne Strepito di Marte / 
Turbo ancor queſta remota parte. 


ry 


4 My little family and my flock have remained here unharmed by 
any hoſt ile inroad ; no warlike alarm has yet diſturbed this obſcure. 


APY 
H 4 My 


n LETTERS OF THE 


My Letter was ſcarce fent away, 


when there arrived at Vitre eight hundred dragoons, 


whom the Princeſs was very little pleaſed with. It 
is true, they are upon their march; but, upon my 
word, they live as if it were in a conquered coun- 
try, notwithſtanding our good marriage with 
Charles VIII. and with Louis XII. The deputics 
are returned from Pari. Mr. de St. Malo, who is 
your relation Guemadeve, and a mitred linnet, as 
Madame de Choiſy told me, appeared at the ſtates 
perfectly tranſported, and full of the goodneſs of 
the King to him, and the particular regard that 


was ſhewed him, without having the leaſt re- 


morſe for the ruin of the province, which was 
the agreeable preſent he brought with him. His 
manner of addreſſing the province, could not but 
be very agreeable to people who on their parts 


were in deſpair at the ill ſituation of their affairs. 


He ſaid, that his Majeſly was very well ſatisfied 
with his good province of Brittany, and with the 
preſent: they had made him; that he had forgot 
what was paſt; and that he had ſent his troops 
amongſt them only as a mark of the confidence be 
placed in them, as one ſends one's equipage home 
when one has no farther occaſion for it. As for 
Mr. de Rohan, he behaved in a very different man- 
ner, and much more with the air of a good patriot. 
| This is the * ſcurvy news we have to 
ſend you; I deſire to hear what you have to ſend us 


in return for it, and what is be come of your Procu- 


4 | g 

* Chiennes e Nouvelles. The reade may obſerve. in the accounts 

of theſe ſtates, many og paintings of the miſeries of the people, 
under this arbitrary kind of government. 
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reur du Pais. You need not doubt but the. Janſons 
have made great complaints to Mr. de Pomponne ; 
I ſuppoſe you have not forgot to write to him too on 


your part, and likewiſe to Mad. de Vins, who un- 


dertook to write for St. Andiol. It is d'Hacqueville 
only who can ſerve you, and inform you of what 
concerns your affairs there. I am wholly uſeleſs to 


you“ in queſta remota parte. It is one of my great- 


eſt uneaſineſſes; it ever I find myſelf again in a 
condition to be ſerviceable to you, you ſhall ſce how 
I wil! redeem the time that has been loſt. Adieu, 
my dear; I wiſh you perfect health; it is the only 
thing can preſerve mine, which you have ſo great a 
concern for; it is in a very good ſtate at preſent, I 
embrace you tenderly; and ſhould tell you how 
agreeable and diverting my ſon is: but here he 
comes ; I mult not indulge his indolence, let him 
ſhew it in his own manner. | 


a A LETTER of W. de Sevigne. 


mY | I SHOULD have nothing to 
entertain you- with, my dear ſiſter, after what 1 
wrote to you three days ſince, if I had not ſpent the 
afternoen with Madamoiſelle du Pleſſis, who is till 
the ſame charming creature ſhe always affected to 
be. This illuſtrious beauty, who is to be the ſub» 
ject of my Letter, has ſomething ſo furiouſly agree- 
able, that ſhe can only be equalled by the amiable 
Tifiphone. Her lip is covered with a kind of fret. 
work ſomething reſembling a leproſy ; and her- 
bright eyes have ſomething in them ſo inſufferable, 
that we wiſh for the defence of an umbrella even in 


* In this diſtant retreat. 2 
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the ſhade, All her concern at preſent is, that this 
malady on her lip hinders her from kiſſing my mo- 
ther every quarter of an hour. She has had ſome- 
thing of the ſame kind upon her arm, which has 
kept her at home a long time: and J unluckily took 
the liberty to ſay, that the rocks was not the leſs 
agreeable for her abſence. At preſent, we are in 
hopes that ſhe will have a Tertian ague : ſhe has 
been making her complaints of it to-day, which 


ſhe renews every moment to engage our compaſſion. 


She has diſplayed all her eloquence in bemoaning 
herſelf, as under the diſmal proſpect of paſſing the 
whole winter in ſuffering a day of ſickneſs for every 
two days ſhe enjoys of health. By this means we 
expect to be attacked, as it were, by a double Ter- 


tian; and we foreſee, very much to our diſſatisfac- 


tion, that by being teized with her company, we 


are like to have two ill days for the one agreeable 


day on which ſhe is confined. 


l In other reſpects, the rocks is ex- 
tremely agreeable. My mother continues to ſignal- 
ize her goodneſs towards this favourite place, by 


ſtill adding new beauties to it. Our good Abbe. 


has ſpent the afterno n in drawing plans, which 
may remain as monuments of his taſte, and of my 
mother's magnificence: the chapel is finiſhed, 
and maſs will be ſaid in it in a week's time. My 
dear ſiſter, may God long preſerve. to us ſo good a 
mother, and ſo good an uncle. I fay nothing of my 
little poſt in the army: every thing goes fo very ill, 
that I conceivenew hopes from my diſappointments. 
J embrace ycu a thouſand times, and Mr. de Grig- 
nan, whom I perfectly love and honour. My mo- 
ther has juſt been ſaying, that ſhe has given no in- 
Auctions to that jackanapes what to write; I was 

| | ö 
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willing to hope ſhe did not mean me, had ſhe not 
ſaid immediately after, ſon, make my compliments 


to Mr. de Grignan. Pot 


SPSSSOSDSSSSP0SSSISHS 
ESP en 
, © Ss 
The Rocks, Wedneſday, 11 December, 1675. 


17.49 A LiirtLE Patience, my 
dear child, brings us to the end of all our deſires: 
I have received the two packets of Letters from you 
that I ſhould have received before, but here they 
are at laſt, and you will do me no more than juſ- 
tice to believe that I am highly delighted with hav- 
ing them. I thank you, my dear, that notwith- 
ſtanding all your philoſophy, you enter into my 
melancholy reflections on the immenſe diſtance that 
ſeparates us; you ſympathize with me ; you ſeem 
afflicted, as well as myſelf, with this diſpoſition of 
- providence ; but you encounter it with more cou- 
rage than I, who always feel ſome new increaſe of 
ſorrow from it.” I am continually meditating on the 
paſt, which the preſent and the future can never 
make me amends for, 1 cannot but admire thoſe 
good ladies who make a duty of their inclination ; 
there is la Troche for inſtance, who has fo well 
turned and wound her good fortune, that ſhe is 
at length ſettled at her eaſe in the good city of 
Paris, as the ſeat of her empire, and the field of all 
her operations. She has fixed her ſon at court, in 


ſpite of wind and tidc, and makes it her buſineſs to 
| 116 N 


| 
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be always near him. As for Marbeuf, ſne had be- 
gun, even in her huſband's life time, and now lays 


no conſtraint upon herſelf: ſhe has taken a leaſe of 


a houſe at Paris, for 100 years, and moſt humbly 
takes her Jeave of poor Brittany : whilſt you, my 


dear girl, who was born and brought up in this 
country, you whom I have ever ſo fondly loved, 


and fo ardently wiſhed" to have for ever with me, 
are driven to the fartheſt end of the world by the 
ſtorms of adverſe fortune; but, if I ever mean to 
put an end to my Letter, I muſt paſs quickly over 
theſe reflections, and fortify myſelt in the flattering 
hope of a change: d'Hacqueville and I have ſome 
pleaſing dreams of that kind; hut this is not a time 
to communicate them to you. Let us return to the 
miſeries of this poor provincgce. 


Sa 4 in Every place is full of the warlike 


gentry ; there are to be ſome at Vitre, notwith- 
ſtanding the Princeſs is there. Mors iE un, when 
he writes to her, ſtiles her his good aunt; his dear 


aunt; but ] do not ſind that ſhe is a bit better treated 


than others. There are to be troops at Guerchi, 


which is the eſtate of the Marſchal de Villeroi; and 
from thence they are to ſpread themſelves among 


the country people to rob and ſtrip them. This is 
a heavy diſaſter upon poor Brittany, that never ex- 
perienced any thing of the kind before. Our go- 
vernor has received. a power to grant a general am · 
neſty, which he diſperſes with one hand, and lets 


 loofe with the other, eight thouſand ſoldiers, whom 
he has as much command over as you have: they 


have all their orders. M. de Pommereuiel is ex- 
pected here every day; he has the inſpection of this 
little army, and may very ſoon boaſt of a fine go- 

| t and moſt ſenſible man of 


any 
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any of the robe : he is greatly my friend ; but I 
much doubt whether he will be as tractable as your 
intendant, whom you manage fo excellently; 1 
am afraid they ſhould change him. I cannot ſatisfy 
your deſire to day with any news from Languedoc; 
but in the mean time content yourſelf with ſome 
from Guienne : I find that they are ſtrongly pro- 
tected, and have procured a conſiderable mitigation 
of their burthen. Alas ] we are not ſo. happy, our 
protections, if we had any, would do us more hurt 
than good, by the animoſity of two men. I be- 
lieve we may ſtill find, or at leaft promiſe to find, 
the three millions demanded of us without ruining 
our friend *; for he is fo beloved by the ſtates, 
that they would do-any thing rather than ſuffer him 
to be ruined. And this I tlunk may ſuffice for- this 
head, 


I am rejoiced that you are not re- 
turned to Grignan; it would have been only an ad- 
ditional fatigue and expence. Prudence and ceco- 
nomy, for which the good Abbe deſires me to 
thank you, have rendered that ſtep needleſs. Let me 
know if the dear little ones are to come to you. 
We have moſt delightful weather here, and we are 
making ſome new walks, which will be very beau- 
tiful, My fon is very good, and helps to amuſe 
us; he enters into the ſpirit of the place, and has 
brought no more of the warrior orthe courtier with 
bim into this retreat, than juſt what is neceſſary to 
enliven converſation. My Letter has not been 
given to Louvois; the whole affair is negotiating 
between Lauzun and myſelf ; if he will teke the 
Guidonage, we have offered to make a ſmall. addi- 


* Mr. de Haroũis. 
tion 
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tion to it, but he reſolves to ſell his poſt outright, 
which would be out of all reaſon ; he muſt look for 
a chap on his fide, as we ſhall on ours ; that'is all, 


I have written to the Chevalier to condole him 


and myſelf on not having met together at Paris: 
we ſhould have made curious lamentations together 
on our laſt year's party, and ſhould have renewed 
our tears for the loſs of M. de Turenne. I know 
not what idea you have of our Princeſs here. I af- 
ſure you ſhe is no Artem/ia * ; her heart is like 
wax, it eaſily takes impreſhon, ſhe makes a boat 
of it, and ſays pleaſantly enough that ſhe has a 
ridiculous heart ; this is ſpoke in general terms, but 
the world is rather more particular in its applica- 
tions. I am in hopes that I ſhall be able to keep 
this ridiculouſneſs within bounds, by the hints [ 
now and then throw in, and the frequent ſpeeches 
I make (though as if I intended nothing by them) 
on the deteſtable point of light that we ought to 
look upon thoſe women in, who give too preat a 
looſe to ſuch a tendernefs of diſpoſition, and how 
much they ſubject themſelves to the contempt of 
every one. I talk miraculouſly ſometimes; I am 
heard, and approved, as much as can be expected. 
Indeed I look upon myſelf as obliged in conſcience 
to talk in this manner, and ſhould think it an ho- 
nour to be inſtrumental in working a reformation. 


What you ſay concerning Fidele, 
is extremely pretty and diverting. I muſt own that 
my behaviour has been quite that of the coquette, 
2 217 loving and chaſte wife of Mauſolus, king of Caria, 
whoſe aibes ſhe crank aft his death, | 8 


+ The little dog in a preceding Letter of the 13th of 
November, | e 
N | and 
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and I am heartily aſhamed of it. I endeavoured 
to juſtify myſelf in the manner I told you; for it is 
certain that I aſpired to the ſupreme merit of loving 
only one dog, in contradiction to that maxim of 
M. de la Rochefoucault, That it is more rare to find 
a woman who has had but one laver, than to find one 
that has had none at all; but I am really embarraſſed 
about Marphite; I do not know how to manage, 
nor what I ſhall fay to her; this leads to lying 
but, at all events, I will relate the circumſtances 
of my new engagement: but, after all, it is an 
embarraſſment to which I had reſolved never to ſub- 
ject myſelf: thus it is one of many examples of the 
misfortunes of human life: this accident happened 
to me from my neighbourhood to Vitré. 

Il am tired to death with the barren- 
neſs of news ; we ſtand in great need of ſome event, 
as you ſay, let it be at whoſe expence it will; as long 
as we have no more Turennes to loſe. Vogue la Ga- 
lere. Lou are greatly out in your notions concern- 
ing the behaviour of our governor here, when you 
ſay you ſhould have done juſt as he did, had you 
been in his place: I know you would not; neither 
did the King's ſervice require it. Ah! what is 
come of the excellent underitanding you had laſt 
winter? This is no time to think of deputations, 
let us ſee peace reſtored, and then we ſhall have 
time to think of every thing. 1 


5 7 As to the religion of the Jews, 1 | 
ſaid, when I was reading their hiſtory, that * rt 


® Agreeable to an expreſſion of M. de Rochefoucault, who faid; 
That if God had bcen jo good to him to feriit bim to be born a Turk, © 
be would bave died a Turk, 2 


bad 
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had been ſo good to me to permit me tobe born in it,] 
ſhould have liked it better than any other, excluſive if 
the holineſs of it's inſtitution and worſhip. I admire 
it for the magnificence: but you ought above all 
other, to have a great regard for it, on account of 
it's year of reſt and night-gowns, where you would 
have an opportunity of being a ſhining example of 
piety in your elbow chair, never would ſabbath he 
better kept. Ripert has received the Moral Eſſay: 
they contain ſeveral treatiſes, and amongſt the reſt 
one that is particularly pleaſing : you will gue; 


which I mean. I am delighted with your good 


health and beauty, I love you in every thing. I 
often wiſh for you in theſe woods, the air of which, 
as well as that at Livri, greatly keeps the com- 
plexion. Our good Abbe gives you a great many 
commendations for your ceconomy and care to dil- 
charge.arrears ; for that is the whole of the law, and 
the prophets with him; and as Mr. de Grignan is fo 
very good and prudent, I will embrace him notwith- 
ſtanding his beard, but do you know that your little 
brother's beard has the preſumptipn to rival it, very 
pretty that! You tell us wonders about the mar- 
riage of the little Prince, and the Mareſchal; this 
diſproportion is doubtleſs great, but do you know 
how he got over it? Believe me you have no need 
for my Letters to write by, you can write admira- 
bly well without a theme. But I muſt reduce my- 
ſelf at laſt to Solon's rule, Nothing is to be praiſed on 
this fide the grave: which is a heavy reſtriction for 
me, who dearly love to praiſe what is praiſe-worthy, 
and then who can ftay fo long? For my part, | it,all 
always go on my old way; adieu, my ever-lovely 


and beloved child. 
LETTER 
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LETTER CCXCVIIL. 
To the Same. 


The Racks, Sunday, 15 December, 167 5. 


Yo U affoniſh me, my dear 
child, in telling me that my Letters are ſo good, I 
am happy that they pleaſe you, you know my ſen- 
timents upon that head. I ſay nothing to you about 
your's, left I ſhould give you the fat Abbe's. pain 
in the calf of the leg, otherwiſe | know what I could 


ſay, but I will ſhew you ſome of them, one of thgſe. 


days, and you ſhall judge yourſelf. You are mach 
in the right when you ſuppoſe that I wiſh for no- 
thing ſo much as to have an opportunity of being 
reconciled to Fontainbleau, but I cannot yet get 
rid of. the remembrance of what it made me ſuffer. 
It ſeems then, that you have ſeen the Abbe de la 
Voigne, and have got the Moral Eſſays; "thoſe 
which I ſent you, uſe much the ſame expedition as 
our Letters. The treatiſe on tempting God, ſeems 
to be the moſt uſeful; that on the reſemblance of ſelf- 
love and charity the brighteſt ; to uſe their manner of 
expreſſion. But let me have your opinion on them. 


25 Fou have judged very rightly what 
it is that cauſes my indifference for our return to 
Paris; it is ſuch, that were it not for the affairs 
which call us thither, I ſhould ſee no reaſon to prefer 
one day to another for leaving this agreeable deſert: 


but many reaſons make-us reſolve to take our mea- 
'7 | ſures. 


162 + 'LzrTrT ERS OF THE 

ſures ſo, that we may arrive at Paris in the begir 
ning of Lent; that is the beſt time for pleadin, 
and I am alittle like the Counteſs of Pimbeche, 
I hope every thing will go well. 


Since you deſire to know how the affii 
have with Meneuf goes on, I muſt acquaint you, 
that he is in deſpair upon our ſerving upon him x 
certain inſtrument of juftice, which leaves kim 10 
farther pretext not to finiſh the payment. He hal 
counted upon a delay of paying five or fix thouſznd 
francs, which is prevented by this paper. I am 
obliged to the Abbe for this diſcovery, for V aillant 
had the paper in his hands, but did not know the 
virtue of it: but it is written in the book of fate, 
that 1 ſhall be underall kinds of obligations to him, 
I may now expect the concluſion of this affair. It 
is a pleaſure to fee: the convulſions of his tricking 
. temper, which is at a loſs for a ſtratagem, and can 
find no new pretext. en e 15371 


14-11 I cannot imagine what Berbili 
means; he tells me poſitively that he has ſent you 
the ſparrows; I will write to him again about it; [ 
love to ſee with what expedition Mr. de Grignan de- 
vours them. In the mean time I embrace him, even 
though it ſhould be the third day of his cruel thorny 
t. : it is, I think, impoſſible to expoſe one's 
perſon to danger with a better grace. I had reſolved 
to treat the Chevalier in the ſame manner; but ! 
am afraid we ſhall only have his regiment here. | 
deſigned to have told you, that if I could get him 
hither, I ſhould devour him with careſſes; but you 
have prevented me by telling me ſo: I own you 
have judged very rightly, that I ſhould be extremely 
pleaſed to ſee him here, If we could be free 2 
_ 


if 
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theſe exceſſive rains, I am well aſſured that he 
would not ſpend his time here diſagreeably. 


Tell me, my dear, of your luck at 
play, and of your health. I was not long in pain 
about your cold; it was not the poſt immediately 
after I heard of it, that failed. I have ſince re- 
ceived in eight days four packets, two at a time; 
there were none of your Letters loſt; as for the ir- 
regularity - of the poſt, it muſt be diſpenſed with. 
Do not let them know at Paris that I ſhall not re- 
turn thither ſo ſoon : it is not that I apprehend 
there are any there who would hang themſelves, if 
they knew of my delay; but becauſe I would not 
give Mirepoix that pleaſure. 


Adieu, my dear, you cannot de- 
ceive yourſelf in believing that ] entirely love you. 
Here is your brother coming, whe will give you an 
account how I ſpend the faſting days, and how the 
firſt maſs was celebrated to-day in our chapel; for 
though it has been built four years ago, it wanted 
all the ornaments neceſſary to make it fit to be uſed. 
Our Abbe loves you, and conjures you to be always 
employed in accounting, calculating, and comput- 
ing, for that ſhould be your principal care. What 
ſignifies it to have money, if one cannot tell what 
is due to one? Your farmers do their duty much 
better than ours: you pay off your arrears better 
than any perſon of the court; this is a great honour 
and credit to you. I am out of patience at hearing 
nothing more of the marriage of your daughter. 
Mad. d'Ormeſſon is marrying her ſon to a young 
widow ; I will let you know, when it will be pro- 
per for you to make him your compliments upon it. 


Our 
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RE Our ſtates are broke up; we we 
ſhort of the money we are to raiſe by nine hundred 
thouſand francs : this gives me an uneaſinefs on zc. 
count of Mr. d'Harouis. They have retrenched 
half the penſions and gratifications. Mr. de Rohan 
did not dare, conſidering the dejected ſtate of the 
province, to promote the leaſt diverſion : but that 
old mitred linnet of ſixty, Mr. de Saint-Malo 

thought it becoming in him to begin; not, as you 
may perhaps expect, by appointing ſome ſolemn 
proceſſion, or the prayers of forty hours, but by 
giving the ladies a ball and a ſupper. It was a pub- 
lic ſcandal : Mr. de Rohan, though he was aſhamed 
of it, was forced to continue it. Thus, like the 
dying ſwan, we ſing over our own ruin. My ſon 
will tell you, where he found this ſimile: I be. 

lieve it was at the end of Quintus Curtius. 


A Continuation of this Letter by Mr. de Seyigne. 


My aunt de Biais furniſhed me with 

this erudition, but ſhe did not furniſh mg with the 
account I am going to give you of what ] did yeſter- 
day. You know, or at leaſt you may have reaſon 
to think, that I do not ſpend all my time at the 
rocks; fo that I am not unacquainted with the ad- 

' ventures that happen in this country. There came 
a great aſſembly of the clergy to aſſiſt at the cere- 
mony of opening our chapel ; Mr. du Pleflis was 
amongſt them. I thought it proper to chuſe for the 
ſubject of diſcourſe ſomething that concerned gen- 
tlemen of their profeſſion ; and I began with en- 
quiring what was become of Monſieur de Ville- 
Brune. They told. me, he was fled for refuge to 


Lower- Brittany, and that he had loſt his _ 
re- 
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be found ſome cunning ſharper, who would get'it 


haviour of Ville-Brune; I aſſured the company 
that the Capuchins had given me a ſtrange character 
of him, and that indeed his life made all they ſaid 
of him but too credible ; for a brother who had 
profanely thrown off his Capuchin's frock, muſt 
certainly be a man of very ill principles. This 
fine diſcourſe had two very good effects. The firſt 


t er, who by a horrible ingratitude made poor Ville- 
e Brune loſe his benefice: and the ſecond, that the 
rrAor of Breal, who performed the ceremony, had 
been himſeif a Capuchin; fo that my words were a 


two edged ſword to thoſe two reverend gentlemen, 
like that mentioned in the apocalypſe, which I had 
not the preſumption to deſign to imitate. | 


| Adieu, my dear ſiſter, continue to 
love me, and obtain for me the ſame favour from 
Mr. de Grignan, Tell him that I love and honour 
him; and that, finding myſelf incapable of imita- 
ting him in his excellent qualities, I endeavour at 
leaſt to make my beard reſemble his, as far as is in 
my power ; and that I ſhould think myſelf too hap- 
py, if I could give it that gloſſy colour, which a 
raven might envy, and which makes him appear in 
your eyes and mine a perfect Adonis. 


Ihe charming la Pleſſis is till indiſ- 
poſed. This is the day in which we are to expect 
our fit; pity us, for her viſit, which is worſe than 
that of the ague, is like to be long, and may per- 


haps begin by ten in the morning. We have lately 
had 


] replied, in my turn, that I always thought he 
would not keep it long, and that there would ſoon 


fom him. I went on to — upon this miſbe- 


was, that the Abbe du Pleſſis is the cunning ſharp- 
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had in her place a very pretty damſel, whoſe eyes; . 
do not at all reſemble hers. By her means we have . 
ſet on foot the game of Reva /i*, and inftead of Bi. | 
guer +, we pronounce it Bigler. I hope the pleaſure 

. of repeating this ſimple term in her preſence, who 
is ſo much a critic, and ſo impatient of any im- 

| propriety of expreſſion, will be no unpleaſant re- 
venge on her for her impertinence. She ſalutes you 
with her ruby lip. If you find any embarraſs in the 
date of this Letter, it is becauſe my mother writ 
her part of it yeſterday in the evening after ſhe 
came in from her mall, and I write this morning, 
before I go out to hunt ſquirrels there. To ſhew 
you the age and the capacity of the little laſs we 
have with us, ſhe aſſured us the other day, that the 
day after Eaſter-eve was a Tueſday. Obſerving us 

to ſmile, ſhe corrected herſelf, and ſaid it was a 
Monday; and finding this did not ſucceed, ſhe 
cried out, Oh | what a ſimpleton am I] it is a Fri- 
day. You ſee what doubts and perplexities we la- 
bour under; if you will have the goodneſs to favour | 
us with your opinion in this difficult point, you 

will extricate us out of a very great uncertainty. 


* A Game ſo called. 
+ A term in the game, 
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Oe N. . K.. .. M. M. . .. A. LETS 25) LEE 
ET TER nen. 
To the Same. 
The Rocks, Ih edneſday. 18 Decem. 1675. 


. 1 HAVE juſt been writing to Mr. 
de Pomponne, and Madame de Vins, in purſuance, 
to d' Hacqueville's advice. I fancy I have wrote in 
the. proper ſtrain ; I always ſend my Letters open 
to him, who is terrified at feeing ſo many ready to 
fall upon us: he is afraid leſt you ſhould have neg- 
ected to ſend up the defence made by your friends: 
he finds the affair is come before the council, where 
M. de Colbert has a voice, as well as M. de Pom-- 
ponne, and he was willing to be ſupported with my 
voor Letters, of which, he is to make what uſe he 
ſees fit. It vexes me, that I am not upon the ſpot 
o attend to this affair myſelf, not that I imagine I 
ould do better than d'Hacqueville, but then there 
vould be two inſtead of one, and I ſhould have the 
 {Witifattion.of being of ſome little aſſiſtance to you 
ut Providence has not ſeen fit to indulge me with 
y deſire. It is certain that d'Hacqueville will 
eave no ſtone unturned; for never was man more 
letermined in the cauſe of a friend than himſelf: 
els a treaſure of goodneſs, friendſhip, and capa- 
ty, with an affiduity and exactneſs unknown to 
ny one but himſelf. So that I wait in hopes of 
eing this affair ſpeedily and happily ended. Not 
ut that I ſhall open the Letters I receive from him 
ith ſome emotion, becauſe I-look upon myſelf as 
: | particularly 
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particularly intereſted in an affair of ſo much in. 
portance to you, and your province. I am at 2 
curious diſtance to run my noſe into theſe ſort of 
affairs] I wrote about three days ſince to the illuf- 
trious Sapho*, and to Corbinelli; but I have no 
fears from that quarter, it is a miniſter I fear, 


I have paſſed a day at Vitre with Mr, 
de Pommerouiel, who told me before the Princeſs, 
that he had ſtaid purely on my account. He talked 
mightily both at Malicorne and Laval, of the ac- 

quaintance he had with me, and how greatly he 
eſteemed me: as for me, I ſaid nothing about the 
matter, for I hate thoſe people who pretend to 
know all the world; it looks fo preſuming, that! 
cannot bear it. So, as I tell you, I was quite ſilent, 
till Mr. de Pommereuiel began, and then I did not 
contradict him; we ſoon entered into a very long 
converſation; we took Brittany to pieces, while the 
Princeſs was at prayers with her little flock ; he is 
received every where like a deity, and not without 
reaſon, for he is come to reſtore juſtice and good 
order, and to be a curb upon ten thouſand men, 
who would otherwiſe eat us all up alive. His com- 
miſſion is to continue no longer than ſpring ; and 
he accepted of it purely to make bis court, and not 
his fortune, for that goes in a different channel, 
5 he thinks of nothing but how to pleaſe every bod). 
I He will live very well with Mr. de Chaulnes, but 
| he will make the moſt of every point he may give 
| up for the ſake of living quietly, for he is ſenſible 
RK that when one does not give things up in a fimple 
* manner, it is the beſt way not to make a ſtir about 
trifles, as it can only tend to the hindrance of the 


| 5 | ſervice: 
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ſervice. He ſpoke to me of you, which gave me as | 
much pleaſure as if he had talked to me of myſelſ. 


I am perfectly ſurpriſed at what I am 


| told about Madame de Maintenon ; they ſay / ſhe A 


no longer ſo much the object of general admiration 
as ſhe was; that the proverb has been verified in her, 
and that my friend at Lyons ſeems leſs bewitched 


to her: the Lady of Honour “ too, ſeems to cool a 


little upon it: all this gives room for reflections, 


ſerious and moral to my little friend : do not take 
any notice of all this. 1 would adviſe you to write 
a word or two by d'Hacqueville, by way of congra- 


- tulation to Madame de la Fayette, on the abbey ſhe 


has lately had given her. Adieu, my deareſt child, 
methinks I do not love you much to-day ; well! 1. 
will love you the more for it another time, ſo com- 
fort yourſelf with that. Tell me a little of your 
opinion concerning the Moral E ſays is not that a 
charming book ? | 


000000 00000000000 


20-448: CCC: 
To the Same. 


 Vitri, 22 December, 1675. 


| AM come here, my dear, to ſee 
Madame de Chaulnes, and the little wench, and 
Mr. de Rohan, who are going to ſet out for Paris. 
Madame de Chaulnes had written to me to deſire 


„Madame de Richelieu, 


| Vol, IV. I that 
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that I would come hither to take my leave of her : 
ſhe was to have been here yeſterday, but her ex- 
cuſe was, that ſhe was afraid of being robbed by 
the ſoldiers that are upon the road, and therefore 
M. de Rohan had deſired her to ſtay till to day; 
but all this while Aſh and fleſh ſuffer for it, for ſhe 
has been expected ever ſince Thurſday. I cannot 
ſay but I think it is acting rather too familiarly, 
after having wrote to me that ſhe ſhould poſitively 
come. The Princeſs herſelf thinks it not quite 
right, but after all, we muſt excuſe people who are 
a little beſide themſelves: it is a thouſand pities you 
could not have been witneſs to the mortification 
that has been put upon them here. There have 
been ten thouſand men ſent down without their 
knowing ſcarce any thing of the matter, and with- 
out their having any more power over them than 

you have. M. de Pommereüil is with the troops 
at Rennes; he is looked upon every where like a 
god, not but that Every ſtep he has taken, has been 
previouſly concerted in Paris; but then he keeps up 
the ſtricteſt diſcipline, and prevents his men from 
committing diſorders ; this you will allow is a 
great deal. Madame de Rohan, and Madame de 
Cottquen have been greatly relieved ſince his being 
here. The Princeſs de Tarente is in hopes that 
Monfieur and Madame will procure her ſome relief 
too, and indeed it is much to be wiſhed, for ſhe has 
not a foot of land befides this, and it would be a 
very diſagreeable circumſtance to ſee all her tenants 
ruined before her face. We ſhall be ſafe if ſhe is 
ſo. You ſee, my dear, here is a long article from 
Brittany, but we muſt have this ſubject, you may 

judge how this has affected the provinces. L 


did 
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| I did not. wait for a Letter from 
you, my dear, to write to M. de Pomponne, and 
to Madame de Vins. I took council of d'Hacque- 
ville, and did my beſt. If I am not miſtaken, we 
may look for ſomething conſiderable from that 
quarter. Let me deſire you not to check your pen 
when it is upon the ſubject of Provence. Conſider 
thoſe affairs are mine; in ſhort, curb it in nothing, 
for it is an admirable one, and when it is at free- 
dom, we may ſay of it, as of Arioſto's, that it 
charms where it 3 off, and where it begins: 
every ſubject you take up, makes amends for the 
Joſs of that you lay down. That paſlage about 
ſtepping off the Rock gently to pleaſe his holineſs, 
is enough to make one die with laughing. But do 
not tell it to Mr. de Grignan, with his gravity ; for 
my. part, God forgive me, I cannot help W 
ſomething vaſtly pleaſant in it; nothing can be 
wrote with more life and ſpirit. I think you are 
more ſprightly in your Letters, than in your com- 
mon converſation. My ſon makes me juſt mad 
with a fooliſh book that he is perpetually reading at 
my elbow, it is Pharamond * he takes me from 
my more ſerious reading, under a pretence, that I 
ſhall hurt my eyes, and obliges me to liſten to a 
pack of ſtuff that I could with to forget. He is 
very good, for he is always thinking ot ſomething 
to amuſe me. He would have wrote to you to-day, 
but I do not think he will be able to do it, for we 
are not at home, and while I am here writing to 
you he is entertaining the Princeſs at Ombre, in 
her own chamber, who is always ſpeaking of you 
with the greateſt eſtcem and admiration, 


* A Romance of la Calprenede's. | | | 
| EI Was 
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Was I in a place where J could give 
you my advice, my dear, it ſhould be to lay aſide 
the thoughts of going to Grignan. What end will 
ſuch a journey an{wer! and then there is the 
Durance, and a bleak north wind: in ſhort, what 
necd is there for ſo much hurry and buſtle? you are 
very well ſettled at Aix, why not paſs your winter 
tie:e? as for me, when I am in the country, I 
never think of cities, and if I was perfectly ſettled 
in a city, I ſhould not bear the thoughts of the 
country. I talk a little at random, for want of 
properly knowing your reaſons. What thoſe of 
| M de Maillaenes may be for loving La Trouſſe 1 
cannot tell, but I hope they are good ones. Theſe 
. gentlemen honour us ſometimes with their ill hu- 

mours, but they are perfectly adored by ſtrangers : 
J have heard much good ſpoken of Maillanes, and 
that the Prince ſhould have mentioned him to the 
King, in the moſt favourable manner, and as a lad of 
great bravery. I was delighted when they told me 
this at Paris. Pray, my dear, let us ſee how far the 
Coadjutor's lazineſs will carry him : good God'! 
how happy he is, and how much do I envy him 
that total indifference on every thing that paſſes 
in life! this is all the news I have about him. 


| I hear you have a band, my dear, I 
am perſuaded it is a good one: you know I honour. 
every thing that is muſic, but though I pretend to 
ſome ſkill in it, l am not to compare to M. de Grig- 
nan. Has Madame de Beaumont a great deal of 
wit? and Roqueſante too? do they both faſt upon 

bread and water? what need is there for all theſe 
pennances, when he has brought ſo many _ 
E | | | indul- 
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indulgencies with him. They do not certainly 
want any aſſiſtance or ſupport. But let us fay 4 


word or two abou: Denmark. The Princeſs * is 


at the ſi-ge of Wiſmar, with the King and Queen, 
where the two lovers perform actions worthy a ro- 
mance. The favourite has negociated a marriage 
for the Prince, and left the lovely Princeſs to hear 
the news from common report, nay, he was two 
whole days without ſeeing her, this was not the 
action of a fool. I ſhould not be ſurpriſed if it 
ſhould ac laſt appear, that he was ſon to ſome King 
of the Viſigoths.. 


You frighten me, with telling me of 
our old Widow being about to marry a young ſel- 
law, It is very happy not to be too ready to enter- 


tain a good opinion of ſuch folks at firſt, it is much 
better to wait a little, and remark their proceedings, 


You are ſurpriſed, you ſay, that the good folks 


about you cannot comprehend, why you ſhould . 


deſire to be ever abſent from them; and I on my 


ſide, cannot bear the reflection, that they ſhould 
have the barbarity to wiſh me to paſs my life at the 


Rocks always, without thinking of a return, or any 
ſociety more delightful. than that of Madame de 
Pleſſis: it is horridly vexatious to think that a whole 


province ſhould have ſuch an opinion of one, as to 


think that one has no acquaintance at Paris. But, 


my dear, by dint of ſelling, mortgaging, borrow- 
ing, and ſtirring about, we have made ſhift to raiſe 


our three millions. Nous ſerons /i ſots que nous 


prendrons la Rochelle f. This is an old ſay ing, that 


* Daughter to the Princeſs de Tarente. 


Ie ſhall be mad enough to take Rochelle. A vaunting ſpeech 
of the great men. at the ſiege of Rochelle. | 


1 I would 
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I would have you to apply. We have given the 
!ame gratifications as uſual, nay, they have even 
ſaved M. d' Haroũis from the danger he was in. But 
they have treated M. de St. Malo ſo rudely, that 
his nephew found himfelf obliged to challenge a 
gentleman of Lower-Brittany. Adieu my deareſt 
- Child, it is not one of the Jeaſt obligations I have to 
you, that you enter ſo perfectly in the delight I take 
in your long Letters; and I hope you will always 
believe that they make the greateſt joy and com- 
tort of my life, and that I know no ſorrow greater 
than that occaſioned by a delay of the poſt. 


Sunday. 1 


I was obliged to leave off yeſterday 
on the arrival of Madame de Chaulnes, M. de Ro- 
han, and the little one, they ſupped here, and ſet 
out this morning for Laval, and from thence directly 
to Paris: if I am not miſtaken, M. de Rohan ſeems 
very happy in being with the little one. Madame 
de Chaulnes gave me a long detail of matters at the 
ſtates; I made her agree that M. de St. Malo had 
made himſelf ridiculous with his ball: ſhe ſeems 
exceſſively mortified about the troops, as well as 
her huſband, who remains at Rennes greatly em- 
barreſſed with the preſence of Pommereüil. All 
this little party ſpoke much of you. When I am 
nt the Rocks I will write you more at length. In- 
deed, my dear, my greateſt comfort is thus con- 


verſing with you. 
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To the Same. 
The Rocks, Tueſday, Chri/tmas- day, 167 5. 


| | HIS is the day, my dear girl, 
in which I havegiven my pea liberty to write what 
it pleaſes; it chuſes to begin by the joy I feel at 
having left Vitre, and being returned hither in 
peace and repoſe, after two tedious days of talk, 
ceremony, and patiently hearing all the idle packets 
that are prepared for Paris; I had the ſatisfaction 
however to contradict ſoine part of them, particu- 
larly about the ball which Mr. de St. Malo gave the 
Rates. Mad. de Tarante laughed heartily to ſee me 
ſo warm and full of my reaſons for and againſt. But, 
in ſhort, I had rather be in theſe woods in the man- 
ner that you know, than be at Vitre with the air of 
a a fine lady. The good * Princeſs went to her re- 
ligious e : I heard them all ſinging together 
in a very diſagreeable manner +. I felt a ſenſible 
pleaſure after it in hearing maſs ; I have not for a 
long time been ſo much pleaſed with being a good 
catholic. I dined with the miniſter : my ſon diſ- 
puted like a demon. I went to Veſpers in pure 
ſpirit of oppoſition: this has taught me a little to 
comprehend the ſacred obſtinacy of martyrdom. 


* Madame de Tarante, She was a Proteſtant, 


+ Chanter les oreilles, 
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 Myſon is gone to Rennes to ſec the 
governor. This * night we performed our devo- 
tions in our fine chapel. Lhave met with another 
little country laſs, who is very pretty. Her houſe 
borders on my park. Her mother is a daughter of 
the good old woman Maralle, whom perhaps you 
may not remember. Her mother is gone to Rennes, 
and J have kept her with me. She plays at. Trictrac 
and at Reverſis. She is agreeable enough, and has a 
natural life and chearfulneſs in her behaviour. Her 
name is Janette ; ſhe incommodes me a little like 
Fidele. La Pleſſis has an ague. It is a pleaſant 
thing to ſee how angry and jealous ſhe is when 
ſhe comes and finds this girl here, and the ſtrife 
there is. between them to hold my cane or my muff, 
But enough of this: I have made a great article 
out of nothing. 


„ The Forbins have an affair of 
great importance, that of little Janſon, who has 
killed in a duel the nephew of Mr. de la Feüillade. 
This affair is before the parliament; and the King 
has ſaid, that if juſtice had been done on the death 
of Chateau-Vilain, there would have been many 
more. So there is one young gentleman more, 
like ſo many others, obliged to leave France, and 
to reſide in foreign countries. This has been the 
ſubject of much intrigue. YG 
There is a maſs ſaid on Chriſtmas-eve at midnight, in com? 
/memoration of the appearance of the angels to the ſhepherds ; and 


the churches are fantaſtically dreſſed up ſo, as to repreſent the fable 
in which our Lord was born, and the adorations there paid to bim, 
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; | What i is your opinion of poor Ma- 
dame de Puiſieux ? her cold is turned into a fluxion 
upon her breaſt. This has been a frequent diſtem- 
per here. Ourrelation Launois died of it in three 
days: he was of a temper peculiarly. agreeable to 
me: I am very much afflited at it. This good 
friend of ours la Puiſteux might have done us a 
thouſand ſervices againſt Mirepoix, and ſhe is 


dying. 
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The cardinal has truſted me with the 
ſecret of his being at Saint- Michael to paſs the holy 
days; but ke defires me to fay nothing of it for 
fear of giving offence. It was impoſſible for me to 
forbear communicating to him all that article of 
Rome, in your laſt Letter. There is a wondrous 
harmony in the arrangement ef every word of 
which it is compoſed: I am well aſſured he will 
think it inimitable, and that he will be ſenſibly 
touched with all the beauties of the ſtile and ſenti- 

ments of his dear niece. | 


Madame de Coulanges has had a 
long converſation with her fat * coutin, which ſhe- 
hopes will be very much to the advantage of M. de 
Coulanges. Has not the great lady written to you? 
Madame de Vins has juſt writ mea very pleaſant 
Letter, and as you ſay, fuller of flattery than her- 
ſelf She tells me, there is no other way to pre- 
vent deſiring my friendſhip, but never to have ſeen 
me. The whole Letter is in the ſame ſtrain: it is 
a fagot of feathers, inſtead of a fagot of thorns, 
Mr. de Hacqueville believes ſhe will be very i much. 


Mr. de Louvois, 
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in our intereſt ; though ſhe has been a little angry, 
that what ſhe deſired has taken a different turn. 


Do you know la Boulai ? yes, I believe 

you do. He met by accident with Madame de Cour- 
| celles ; to ſee her and to adore her was the ſame 
thing ; a fancy took them to go to Geneva, where 
they are at preſent, and from whence he has writ 
to Manicamp the pleaſanteſt Letter in the world. 


Madame de Mazarin, for her part, 
is rambling about the wide world: it is thought ſhe 
is in England, where you know there is neither 
faith, nor law, nor prieſt; but I believe it is not 
true, as it is ſaid in the ſong, that ſhe is for driving 
out the King too from thence. 


| Is it not abuſing your leiſure to en- 
tertain you with ſuch fooleries as theſe ? I ſay ſuch 
as theſe, becauſe there are fooleries of different 
kinds. Thoſe which anſwer to yours, are of the 
agreeable kind, and are always welcome to ſuch as 
have a true taſte ; but mere impertinencies, though 
ridiculous, are not diverting. I conclude with 
wiſhing you much mirth this feſtival ſeaſon, and 
with aſſuring you, that I love you with a perfect 
tenderneſs, which will doubtleſs accompany me * 
in articulo mortis. | 


* 


Did I tell you, that Madame de 
Fiontenaux made a viſit to Madame de Coulanges, 
purely to ſee your picture? No pilgrimage was ever 
undertaken in honour of a lovlier ſaint. 

* In the laſt agonies of death, 
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To the Same, 


7 be Rocks, Saturday, 29 Decem. 1675. 


| Y dear little Letters are come 
at laſt ; do not think I am to be pitied for enduring 
the fatigue of reading two at a time; you better 
know my fondneſs of them. Whenever I receive 
one, I always-wiſh for another, and here it is. It 
is a double joy, a.hoard of - happineſs, as long as I 
am not in pain for you. Nothing can make a bet- 
ter compenſation for the diſappointment occattoned 
by the irregularities of the poſt, which 1 ſo much 
reſent; but I never am guilty of the leaſt ſuſpicion - 
of your failing to write to me. Would not Mon- 
gobert acquaint me with it, if any thing ſhould 
happen to prevent you? pray let me know how ſhe - 
does: I love and embrace her. 1 return to the 
_ it is the winter which cauſes theſe irregu- 
arities. It muſt be. confeſſed, that your Letters 
deſerve well to be expected, and received. I 
have received Letters from Madame de Vins, from . 
Mr. de Pomponne, and Corbinelli. I have clenched- 
the nail, with regard to Corbinelli and his muſe, by 
declaring, that Iwill put upon the ſame foot what 
I demand of him, and what ſhe demands of me. 
You will ſee that Madame de Vins has ſtill at heart 
what ſhe writ to you about: fir.ce ſhe gives you fo 
fair an opportunity to juſtify yourſelf, do it, my 
dear, and tell your pretty little reaſons, that they 
| 16. wo max. 
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may be heard, and that none may any longer think 
you to blame. Mr. de Pomponne has ſcarce for- 
given me yet, for ſaying in Madame de Vin's Letter, 
that he loved the biſhop of Marſeilles better than 
he did me. In a word, all our friends of that 
clan are very kind and hearty; and Mr. d'Hacque- 
ville tells me, that we have all the reaſon in the 
world to be ſatisfied with them. All your reaſons 
have been preſented, and every thing has been done 
in the manner you directed; he fears only Mr, 
Colbert. For my part, I believe this affair will be 
referred to the intendant, and that is what you de- 
fire. I believe it would be better, if things were 
ordered to continue as they are: but alas! in this 
world, where we do what we can (and this holds 
true with regard to you as well as to us) do we do 
the half, (God preſerve us from it) or even the 
quarter of what we would? | | 


We have been made to expect the 
departure of Figuriborum : I do not ſay the peace; 
for you will never believe that a treaty can be ſigned 
by him. How pleaſant you are in recollecting a 
time ſo different from the preſent ? could we have 
ever thought, that Higuribarum would have made a 
figure? never was any man ridiculed as he has 
been. It muſt be owned, that you have the moſt 
extraordinary addreſs in-rallying, of any perſon in 
the world. Here is a little aukward figure of a 


35 man, who has had the vanity to boaſt, that he had 


eſcaped from your pleaſantries; and you are de- 
ſitrous of letting him ſee that he is ſtill as much in 
your power as ever: but ſeriouſly, are not you 
afraid of being excommunicated ! 


What 
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| What ſay you to the marriage of la 
Motte? is there any neceſſity of beauty, youth, or 
conduct, to procure a ſettlement for a young wo- 
man ? the goodneſs of Providence] we can only 
have recourſe to that. | | 


Madame de Puiſieux in raiſed to life 
again: but is it not dying twice within a very lit- 
tle time ? for ſhe is fourſcore. 


Madame de Coulanges tells me all 
the good company we have in our quarter ; but this 
does not engage me to return thither ſooner than I 
had deſigned: I am only drawn thither by affairs; 
for as for pleaſures, I hope for none. The winter 
is not here what it is imagined to be; it gives me 
no horror. We follow your advice as to my ſon; 
we conſent to make a few falſe appearances ; and 
if we are refuſed, we ſhall be but even with the 
ladies, who cannot complain, unleſs diſſimulation 
be their peculiar privilege. In the mean time, 
while he expects the ſucceſs of this amour, he is 
very agreeable company to me here, and finds me 
not leſs ſo to him; there is not the leaſt air of ma- 
ternity in our manner of converſing. The Prin- 
ceſs is ſurpriſed at it; ſhe who has only a booby of 
a ſon, who has not the leaſt ſpark of a ſoul in his 
body. She is very much aggrieved by the troops, 
which are arrived at Vitre; ſhe hoped with reaſon 
to be exempted from them ; but notwithſtanding 
that ſhe has a good regiment in her town. It had 
been a pleaſant thing, if it had been the regiment 
of Grignan. | | 
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Do not you intend to read the Eſſays 
on Morality, and give me your opinion of them ? 
for my part, I am charmed with them. I am very 
much ſo with the funeral oration of M. de Tu- 
renne ; there are paſſages in it, which ought to 
have made all that aſſiſted at it weep. I do not 
doubt but it has been ſent you; tell me, if you do 
not think it very fine. Have you ho thoughts of 
finiſhing the hiſtory of Joſephus ? We read much, 
as well things of a ſerious kind, as pieces of levity ; 
are equally entertained with fable, and with 
hiſtory. We are ſo deeply engaged in theſe amuſe- 
ments, that we have fcarce leiſure for any thing 
beſides. They pity us at Paris; they think us con- 
fined to a fire ſide by the inclemency of the ſeaſon, 
and languiſhing under a famine of diverſions. Alas! 
my dear, I walk abroad; I find a thouſand amuſe- 
ments; the woods have nothing wild or inhoſpita- 
ble. It is not for paſſing my time here rather than 
at Paris, that I am to be lamented. 


| Mr. de Coulanges has great hopes, 
from a converſation his wife had with Mr. de Lou- 
vois. If they had the intendency of Lyons, as 
their father-in-law had, it would be an excellent 
thing. It is pleaſant to fee the world! all of them 
firmly believing there is no happineſs out of Paris, 
and yet labouring to eſtabliſh themſelves at a hun- 
dred leagues diſtance from it. I cannot compre- 
hend the new paſſion of the Charmer; it is not to be 
imagined that he can find more than one ſubject of 
converſation to entertain a miſtreſs of ſo low a taſte; 
as Madame de — ſaid very well. They ſay 
her huſband has forbid her any other company but 


that of Madame de Armagnac. I his ſtrikes my 
5 ima- 
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imagination in the ſame manner as I am apt to 
think it will yours, my dear; I fancy I fee this 
ancient Medea armed with her wand, and diſper- 
ſing at her pleaſure all thoſe airy phantoms, the 
gallants. They ſay that Mr. de la Trouſſe has 
formed a 2 upon la Maiſon ; but I do not 
know whether he has obtained his liberty. I ſhould 
ſing the reverſe of the ſong of the laſt year : 


* La Trouſſe eft vaingueur de Brancas, 
Tetu ne lui reſiſte pas, 
De lui ſeul Coulanges eft content, 
ue chacun chante. 


But I ſing this only between you and me, my dear, 
J know that in other company I muſt change my 


s . 


tone; you are truſty and diſcreet. 


| The length of our anſwers gives us 
terrible apprehenſions ; it makes us comprehend the 
vaſt diſtance there is between us, Alas ! my dear, 
how ſenſible I am of it; and how much melan- 
choly does it give me] were it not for this, ſhould 
I I not be too happy in having ſuch a ſon with me? 
he will tell you himſelf, how unhappy he is in be- 
ng at ſuch a diſtance from you. Adieu my deareſt. 
rite to me of your health and your beauty, every 
thing of this kind delights me. I have my health 
as well as you can deſire. I expected your brother, 
but he is not returned. He is but a tender crea- 
ture yet. If he ſhould marry, while he is upon 
this little expedition! but I am well aſſured they 


*La Trouſſe has conquered Brancas; Teètu is not able to refit 
him; Coulanges is ſatisfied with him alone, Let every one ſing his 
vict. ties. N 
detain 
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detain him upon no ſerious deſign; 11 


himſelf there, it is well. Adieu, my deareſt. Does 
Mr. de. Grignan ſalute me 3 


F 
L ET T E R CCCII. 


c To the Same. 
The Rocks, Tueſday, New-Year's-Day, 1676, 


y \ E have now begun the next 


year, as Mr. de Monbaſon ſaid. I wiſh it may 
prove happy to you; and if you believe the conti- 
nuance of my amity can make any part of that 
happineſs, you may ſafely reckon upon it. 


I have here a Letter from Mr. d'Hac- 
queville, which will inform you of the agreeable 
ſucceſs of our affairs in Provence. It much ex- 
ceeds my hopes; the utmoſt extent of which you 
will ſee by the Letters I received a few days ſince, 
which I will ſend you. This thorn is now happily 
taken out of your foot; this den of thieves is de- 
moliſhed ; the credit of this cabal js vaniſhed. But 
let me adviſe you to uſe your victory with modera- 
tion: confider as our friend d'Hacqueville ſays, 
that prudence and generoſity oblige you to it. 


| You will ſee how TI betray his ſe- 
cret to you, for the pleaſure of ſhewing you the 
inſide of the cards, which he deſigns to conceal even 
from yourſelf.” But I cannot conſent to leave you 


under any doubt cf the ſentiments j ou ought to en- 
| tertain 


7 
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tertain for this generous friend, and for his ſiſter- 
in- law: for it appears to me, that they have even 
done beyond what they have written to me; and 
as the utmoſt recompence, they deſire no acknow- 
ledgment, Treat them therefore in their own way, 
and enjoy in ſilence their true and ſolid friendſhip. 
Take care not to let ſlip the leaſt word which may 
diſcover to this obliging gentleman, that I have ſent 
you this Letter: you know the rigour of his exact- 
neſs would not let him comprehend how ſuch a 
licence could be allowable. Thus, my dear, I de- 
liver myſelf up to you, conjuring you not to draw. 
me into a quarrel with ſo good a friend, to whom 
we have ſo great obligations. In a word, I put 
myſelf into your hands, and knowing your fidelity, 
I apprehend no danger from thence : but you muſt 
likewiſe anſwer for Mr. de Grignan : ſor it would 
be no ſatisfaction to me to have my ſecret betrayed 
by him, though in the moſt gentleman-like manner. 


I have another ſecret to tell you : 
this is with me a day of revealing ſecrets, and like- 
wiſe of diſcoyering diſappointed lovers. Your bro- 
ther is returned from Rennes: the only trophy he 
has brought from thence is a ſimple ſong, which 
has made me laugh. It expreſſes in verſe a part of 
what I told you the other day in proſe. We have 
thought of an agreeable match for him, but it is not 
yet ripe; the fair-one is not quite fifteen, and they 
would have her a little more advanced in years, be- 
fore they think of marrying her. | 


| What do you fay to the ingenious 
damſel we mentioned to you in our laſt, who was 
at a Joſs to determine the day after Eaſter-eve? ſhe 
is a pretty little creature, and diverts us much; her 
; age 


186 LETTERS OT THE 


age is under fourteen. I wiſh you had ſeen her in a 
morning devour a flice of bread and butter as long 
as from hence to Eaſter, and in the afternoon 
ſerump up green apples with brown bread. Her 
eaſy behaviour, and agreeable figure, are a relief to 
us after we have been teized with the impertinence 


and affectation of Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis. 


5 Have they not ſent the funeral ora- 
tion of M. de Furenne? Mr. de Coulanges and the 
little cardinal have almoſt ruined me in the poſtage 
of Letters; but I am pleaſed with this expence. It 
ſeems to me, that I have never ſeen any thing ſo 
fine as this piece of eloquence. They ſay that the 
Abbe Flechier has hopes of ſurpaſſing it; but ! 
defy him. He may perhaps give us a finer picture 
of a hero, but not a ene pi eure of Mr. de Tu- 
renne: this is what Mr. de Tulles has performed 
inimitably in my opinion. The portrait of his heart 
is a maſter- piece: that genuine nature, that truth 
and integrity of which it was formed; in a word, 
that amiable character, equally free from the ſup- 
ple demeanor of pride, and the affected reſervedneſs 


of falſe modeſty, is repreſented ſo much to the life, 


that I am charmed with it; and if the critics ceaſe 
to eſteem it, ſince it has appeared in print, 


I thank the Gods that I am not a Roman. 


; Will you not yet ſay one word of 
the Eſſays on Morality, the treatife of tempting 
God, and: the reſemblance between ſelf-love and 
the love of others ? It is a fine converſation that 


_ we maintain at a hundred leagues diſtance : how- 


4 tom - 


ever, we do all that is poſſible to be done in ſuch a 
fatuation. Eng ö 5 
I ſend 
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I ſend you a billet writ by the Abbeſs, 
who is ſo famed for her politeneſs and good ſenſe. 
Tell me, if theſe little pieces, which her ſerious 
character ſometimes allows her to condeſcend to, 
are not very entertaining : this ſample may ſuffice 
to give you a taſte of the agreeableneſs of her wit. 


Adieu, my deareſt ; I recommend to 

1 all my ſecrets. 1 relign the pen to the pretty 

gentleman who ftands at my elbow. He ſays you 

dipped yours in fire to write your laſt billet to him; 
it is true, nothing was ever ſo pleaſant. 


_ Continued by Mr. de Sevigne. 


| Why did I fay in fire? it was in gall 
and vinegar that you dipped that impertinentimple- 
ment, employed by you in making ſo many ridi- 
culous reflections, begging your pardon, on your 
humble ſervant. From whence does a lady ſo ſkil- 
ful in gallantry, conclude that I am incapable of 
chuſing a miſtreſs ? is it becauſe I was for three 
years devoted to a pious damſel, who was only to be 
captivated by a lover qualified to charm her by the 
winning eloquence of his ſermons, and the graceful 
manner of his benedictions on the proſtrate people? 
you have great reaſon to believe that I was ſoon diſ- 
engaged from her chains. You know me to be 
too good a catholic to diſpute any thing with the 
church: and it is a regulation long ſince made, that 
the clergy are to have the preference of the nobility 
in obtaining favours from ladies. There has lately 
fallen into my hands a billet compoſed by this great 
luminary of the church. He addreſſed it to the * 
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he adored, and humbly implored her to anſwer his 
tenderneſs by ſome mark of hers. Theſe are his 
words : ** Refuſe me not, I beſeech you this grace, 
* and coniider that you will do me a fingular 
c office“ —— of chriſtian charity, I preſume. Was 
not this very moving! if my Letters to Madame 
de Choiſi were leſs paſſionate, they were not per- 
haps leis gallant. Iam now again grown a ſlave to 
another beauty, ſince I haye been at Rennes. lt is 
Madame de'—— ſhe that behaved herſelf ſo pret- 
tily at the church of the Capuchins: you may re- 
member that you diverted us with mimicking her, 
She is grown a wit, and repeats the elegies of the 
counteſs de la Suze in the dialect and accent of 


Brittany. 


That precious piece of affectation 
Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis is always with us from nine 
in the morning. She gave us the other day the 
pleaſanteſt account in the world of a little ſecret 


malady which had given her great uneaſineſs. She 


ſaid ſhe was come to pay her devoirs to my mother, 
as ſoon as ſhe could diſpatch a certain-remedy ; not 
unknown to- the fair, and often preſcribed in civil 


terms to refreſh and mollify the entrails ; which ſhe 


had been obliged to have recourſe to, in order to 


allay a ſoreneſs occaſioned by plentifully diſcharg- 


ing a ſharp humour by the help of rhubarb.. 


I wiſh you a happy day and a happy 
year, my dear fifter; and deſire the favour of you 
not to inſult me, or undervalue my tafte, which J 
aſſure you is very good: I leave it to be judged of 


by the love I have for Mr, de Grignan, whom 


perfectly honour. 
EETTES 
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To the Same. 


The Rocks, Saturday, 5 January, 1676. 


SHE H ERE they are both of them, 
my dear, and they are both very heartily welcome. 
I never yet received three of them at a time; I 
ſhould have been quite our of patience, becauſe I 
muſt have waited for them twelve days; I think it 
too much to wait eight. As to my being fatigued 
with ſo- much reading, it is impoſlible your ſtile 
ſhould ever eloy.; I ſheuld defy even you, who 
pique yourſelf upon ſuch extreme delicacy and in- 
application, as renders it difficult for the moſt art- 
ful writer 'to engage your attention, to forbear to 
read even with eagerneſs the leaſt part of ſuch Let- 
ters as yours. This is a pleaſure you have no poſ- 
ſibility of experiencing, and which I have dearly 
purchaſed ; I would not adviſe Mr. de Grignan to 


envy it me. 

| You have much obliged me by ex- 
plaining to me the reaſons of your going to Lam- 
beſc: I ſhould not have failed to have aſked with 
ſurprize and concern, what urgent affair can have 
drawn her thither ? I think the little uneaſineſs of 
your having a wry neck, was well recompenſed by 
its excuſing you from the fatigue of dining with 
ſuch a .croud as you eſcaped by it; you did very 
well in leaving your herd to feed by — . 
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I ſhall never forget the aſtoniſhment [ 
was under at a midnight maſs, when I heard one of 
our profane airs ſung as a part of that religious cere- 
mony ; this novelty ſurpriſed me extremely. 


5 J ſuppoſe you have by this time read 
the Eſſays on Morality. Tell me, are you pleaſed 
with them ? Joſephus is one of the nobleſt hiſto- 
rians one can read: you muſt confeſs there is a 
eee and a dignity in his hiſtory, which you can 

ind in no other. If you entertained me more with 

ourſelf and your manner of employing your time, 
1 ſhould have leſs to ſay of my amuſements, and our 
correſpondence would be more agreeable. Between 
friends who entirely love each others thoughts, no- 
thing is more pleaſing than the mutual entertain- 
ment of ſpeaking of themſelves. We ſhall even 
retrench much from our accounts of things foreign 
to us, and enlarge the more on the delightful hiſ- 
tory of ourſe]ves, in order to make our converſations 
| agreeable to thoſe who are moſt intimately endeared 
to us. You may have ſeen, by what my ſon has 
ſaid of her in his Letter, that the damſel we are fo 
familiarly acquainted with, gives entirely into this 
opinion: ſhe agreeably inſtructs us in all the parti- 
cularities relating to her perſsn, which we have the 
leaſt curioſity, to Lede | | | ; 


It were well if our ſoldiers here were 


like your Cordeliers ; they only amuſe themſelves 
with ſtealing and plundering ; the other day they 
were for making the experiment of putting a young 
child upon the ſpit; it would be endleſs to relate 
their other diſorders. Mr. de Chaulnes writ to me 
that he deſired to make me a viſit; I very gracioully 


deſired 
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deſired him not to give himſelf that trouble, and 
frankly told him, F renounced the honour on ac- 
count of the trouble it would occaſion, ſince I could 
not receive him here with ſo much eaſe as at Paris. 
Lou haye ſeen my Letter of conſola- 
tion to B.; you paint him to me ſo very natu- 
rally, that I till fancy his very thoughts are viſible 
to me, if that be poſſible, for I own there is a great 
obſcurity in his words. 


You tell me very ſerioully, ſpeaking © 


of my Letter, that your father and I were not at all 
a-kin to each other : I defire to know how he was 
allied to you in your opinion? if you do not an- 
ſwer me to this queſtion, I will aſk the little damſel 
who is with us; perhaps ſhe may reſolve this difſi- 
culty as learnedly as ſhe determined that concerning 
the day after Eaſter-Eve. -We are ſo much taken 
with her ingenuity, that Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis is 
almoſt dying for jealouſy of her. She is ſollicitous 
to enquire of all the family how I treat her; and 
there are none of them to whom it is not a piece of 
diverſion to ſtab her to the heart, by giving her re- 
peated inftances of my fondneſs for this little rival 
of hers. One tells her, that I love her as well as 
I do my daughter ; another, that I make her lie 
with me, which would certainly be a great mark of 
my tenderneſs for her; another ſays, that I intend 
eco carry her along with me to Paris, that I kiſs her, 
+ Wl that I doat on her, that my uncle the Abbe will 
y pi her ten thouſand livres, and that, if ſhe had 
ut twenty thouſand crowns, I ſhould certainly 
e marry her to my ſon; in a word, there are ſuch 
fooleries of this kind, and they are ſo much the 
ſubject of diſcourſe amongſt my domeſtics, that we 
| are 
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are frequently conſtrained to laugh at the variety of 


tales they create. But while we are diverting cur 
ſelves, poor du Pleſſis is dying with envy. But the 


pleaſanteſt thing of all is, that you ſhould know 


her ſo well, and reaſon ſo juſtly, when you ob{crie 
upon her, that if her ague leaves her upon my ap- 
proach, ſhe certainly counterfeits it ; however, ſhe 

has been teized ſo much, that I believe we ſhall 
give it her in good earneſt. This family is cer- 
tainly deſtined to divert us. Did I never tell you, 
how her father kept us in a continual laugh for ſix 
weeks together? my ſon begins to comprehend 
that this neighbourhood makes the greateſt beauty 
of the Rocks. | | 


1 H I think there is ſomething very plea- 
ſant in the rendezvous of your traveller with Mr. 
Deverguez. Their arrival on the ſame day at the 
Cape of Good Hope ſeems to have fallen out as 
exactly, as if they had agreed to meet upon the 
plain at a certain hour, in order to a hunting- 
match. You cannot doubt of the pleaſure it would 
be to me to converſe with this gentleman from the 
Indies, for you remember how much I have impor- 
tuned you to read Herrera, which I have read with 
great delight. If you have as much leiſure and ap- 
plication as I have, this Spaniſh hiſtory, would fur- 
niſh an entertainment worthy of you. 


| _  Qur good friend d'Hacqueville paſſes 

to and fro between Paris and St. Germain without 
- .cealing, for the ſake of our affairs; were it not 
for this, we ſhould ſcarce pardon him for the tedi- 
ous Lettershe favours us with. I confeſs to you, 
that paſſage you ſpeak to me of, has a little too 
much repetition ; but you will pardon my _— 
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which begun it, and my pen continued it; for I 
aſſure you the pen has often a great part in that 
endleſs flow of words with which our Letters are 
filled. To begin the year, I wiſh that mine may 
be as pleaſing to you, as yours are to me. 


The good Princeſs ſtill loves me ; ſhe 
has been a little indiſpoſed, and has invented a kind 
of a machine to make her ſweat, which is the ſo- 
vereign bara s ſhe uſes in all her diſtempers. The 

ude ſaid, he had never had any ill- 
neſs in which he was not relieved by ſweating. It 
is Mr. de Cheſnay's remedy for all bodily pains ; 
and if I had a wry neck, and made uſe of the Prin- 
ceſs's remedy, you would be ſurpriſed to hear that 
I was under the Archet. The Princeſs always 
ſpeaks wonders of you, ſhe knows you, and ef- 
teems you. For my part, I believe that, according 
to the ancient doctrine of the tranſmigration of 
ſouls, your laſt ſtage of life was in Germany; you 
was, doubtleſs, that King of Sweden who was for- 
merly one of her lovers; and from thence ſhe has 


derived thoſe impreſſions of eſteem and affection ſhe 


has for you. Adieu, my dear; all of our family 


ſalute yours, But here comes your brother, 


Monſieur DE SEVIGNF. 


You are not able to compre- 
hend, my dear ſiſter, how extremely pleaſant that 
is which you ſay of Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis, that 
you are confident ſhe has taken the pains to act 
an ague this year, to make it fall out ſo exactly, 
that it ſhould leave her the very day my mother 
came to Pleſſis. The joy of hearing that my mo- 
Vol. IV. K | ther 
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ther was come thither it ſeems, tranſported her to 
ſuch a degree, that ſhe vowed hy all that was ſacred 
ſhe found herſelf well on a ſudden and was angry 
that ſhe was not dreſſed. The company replied by 
aſking her, whether ſhe did not feel ſome little 
{1hivering, ſome ſymptc m of the expected attack of 
her ague? Come on, replied this unparallelled dif. 
ſembler, let us play, let us divert ourſelves ; let us 
ſpeak no more of my ague; it is a ſordid intereſted 
diftemper. How do you mean intereſted, ſaid my 
mother? why, madam, becaute it would have 
me all to itſelf. I ſhould think it generous in 
that, replied my mother, aſide. This ſevere re- 
partee did not hinder, but that the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing ſo much good company at her houſe baniſhed 
the ague, which ſhe in reality had not; but we hope 
the exceſs of her jcalouſy will ſoon give it her. We 
are under ſome apprehenſions that ſhe will poiſon 
the little damſel, who goes every where by the name 
of the favourite of Mad. de Sevigne, and of the Prin- 
ccfs. She ſaid yeſterday to Mr. Nahuel, ! had the ſa- 
tisfaction, as I was ſitting down at the table, to ſce 
madame puſh away this little girl, to make room to 
place me next to herſelf. Rahuel replied in his 
rough manner, oh Mademoiſelle, I do not wonder 
at that, it was only doing honour to your age; 
beſides, this young girl is conſidered at pieſent as 
one of the family; Madame treats her as if the 
was a younger ſiſter of Madame de Grignan. This 
was all the conſolation ſhe had, 


You have reaſon to ſpeak ill of the 
troops in Brittany; they do nothing but kill and 
piunder; they do not at all reſemble your monks. 
Though I am very well ſatisfied with my mother 


and my uncle, and have ſome reaſon to be ſo; yet 
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I think I had beſt take your advice, and turn them 
out of doors at the end of this month: however, 
that I may do it in a handſome manner, I will ſend 
ſome guards with them to Paris, to prevent their 
being robbed, as they paſs through a province ſo 
ſafe under the protection of military government. 
Adieu, my dear ſiſter, I ſalute Mr. de Grignan : he 
makes me no anſwer, but I will take my revenge of 
him by continuing in good health, and coming off 
ſafe every campaign. 


Theſe are excellent fooleries to en- 
tertain you with. If the poſt knew what trifling 


materials our packets are made of, they wouid 
certainly drop them half way. 
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To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedrefday, 8 January, 1676. 


T HIS is the day on which I was 


to tell you my dream, my dear. You muſt know 
then that about eight in the morning, after hav- 


ing dreamt of you all the preceding night, though 


in a confuſed manner; I thought I then ſaw you 
plainer than ever, and that we were together, and 
that you was fo pleaſant, ſo good-humoured, ſo 
amiable, and ſhewed ſo much fondneſs for me, that 
I was almoſt beſide myſelf with joy; at Jaſt I wa- 
kened, but with ſuch a dulneſs and load upon my 


ſpirits with the grief at loſing this lovely viſion, that [ 
K 2. fell 
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fell a ſighing and crying in ſuch an immoderate man- 


ner, that I was obliged to call Maria; and with the 


help of a glaſs of cold water, and ſome of your 
Hungary water, I recovered myſelf a little from the 


dreadful lowneſs of ſpirits, but could not get a wink 


more ſleep. It held me ncar a quarter of an hour; 
and all I can ſay about it is, that I never felt myſelf 
in ſuch a condition before. Obſerve however, that 
this is one of the days that I give my pen the reins. 


You have paſſed a fortnight very 


dully at Lambeſc: I ſhould pity any other than you, 
but you have ſuch a taſte for ſolitude, that the time 
ſpent in that manner is a carnaval to you. But 
what do you fay to la St. Geran, that has left her 
fat huſhand to go and ſpend her carnaval at Paliſſe? 
Such a journey as this, which cannot take her up leſs 
than a month, and at ſuch a time of the year, is a 
matter of ſurprize to every one: ſhe'l] doubtleſs re- 
turn time enough to attend the preachings. The 
preat Bethune ſaid, when he heard of Mr. de St. Ge- 
ran's having received a wound by a cannon-ball 
before Beſangon. St Geran, ſays he, is p honeſt 
4 man, and a good inan, but he muſt be kiled be- 


© fore he will be truly eſteemed.” His wife however, 
does not think ſo, neither do I, but this was the 


firſt thing that happened to preſent itſelf to my pen. 
The Princeſs came here yeſterday, quite weakened 


with her ſweating, She is almoſt diſtracted at the 


ravages committed on her eftate by the military 
gentry that we have amongſt us here, and the 
little regard and concern that MonsiguR and Ma- 
DAME ſeem to take towards relieving her. She 
thinks that Madame de Monaco is inſtrumental to 
this forgetfulneſs, in hopes that by diſtrefling her 


in her income, ſhe may prevent her coming to 


Paris, 


8 — 1 . a . 
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Paris, as her preſence always robs her of ſome part 
of Mapame's favour, to whoſe ſleeve ſhe is for- 
ever pinned. Indeed the averſion is reciprocal : 4 
pw of reciprocal, a gentleman belonging to the 
rinceſs told a very merry ſtory, that when he was 
at the ball which M. de St. Malo gave to our ſtates, 
he over-heard a Bas-Breton declaring his paſſion to 
a young lady, to which the fair one made a pro- 
per reply, but he continuing to puth his fuit with 
great ardour, the nymph quite tired out, made him 
this anſwer, „ Sir, you may love me as much as: 
« you pleaſe, but upon my word I cannot be rec- 
40 1 I think ſuch kinds of anſwers are the 
beſt, and indeed the only ones that can be given, 
to cut ſuch addreſſes ſhort at once, 


My ſon is gone to Vitre to ſee the 
ladies, he left a number of good wiſhes for you. I 
fancy that honeſt d'Hacqueville will ſettle the ſum 
that is to be given for the conſideration, and as 
Lauzun will take our guidonage, the little Frater 
will mount a ſtep. 


8 We have had dreadful weather here 
for theſe laſt two or three days. The trees rained 
in the park, and the ſhrubs in the garden. I believe 
all our marriage ſchemes have been carried away 
by the high wind; one father tells us his daugh- 
ter is but fifteen, and he will not marry her till 
the is twenty ; another, that he would have a robe 
at leaſt : but however, we cannot reproach our- 
ſelves with ſuffering any thing to eſcape our atten- 
tion. Adieu, my deareſt child, let me embrace 
you. 
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SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSESSS 
LE FT EN -COCVI. 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Friday, 17 January, 1676, 


1 OU have talked to me of wry 
necks till you have given me one at laſt, for I can- 
not move my right ſide ; theſe are little ailments, 
my dear, that nobody compaſſionates, and yet J 
' allure you they make one cry out; here is my 
| Hopeful ſon laughing till he is ready to ſplit. I 
{hall certainly give it him over the face as ſoon as [ 
am able to doit. In the mean time, my dear, I 
embrace you molt cordially in my left arm. The 
{rater hete, is going to entertain you with an heap 
ct idle ſtuff. Your Hungary water will have cured 
me before this Letter can have reached Paris. 
Adieu, my dear child. 


Monſieur DE Sfvicnk. 


AM not laughing at my mo- 


ther, though ſhe tells you ſo, but her diſorder has 


nothing in it to cauſe the leaſt uneaſineſs; and fo 
we pity her, and amuſe her in her bed, and do what 
lies in our power to make her eaſy. I imagine you 
will readily depend upon the Abbe and me, in what 
regards a health ſo precious to us both : be perfectly 
caſy in this reſpect, my dear ſiſter, for depend upon 
it, we ſhall be perſectly well before you begin to be 
uneaſy about us. 4 I now 
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I now ſend you the hiſtory of our 
province, you are already informed on what a foot- 
ing M. de Coetquen is. with M. de Chaulnes ; they 
have lately been at daggers-drawing, and the former 
has actually preſented a memorial tothe King, com- 
plaining of his conduct fince he has had the govern- 
ment. After this, he returns toh is government by 
his Majeſty's orders, comes to Renncs, goes to wait 
upon M. de Pommereüil, and ſtays in the town 
from eight o'clock in the morning, till nine at 
night, without going near Mr. de Chaulnes, nor 
did he intend to go near him at all, as he told Mad. 
de Coetquen, and ſeemed to pride himſelf in brau- 
ing M. de Chaulnes in his own capital. About 


nine at night, juſt as he had got to his inn, and 


t iought of nothing but going to bed, he hears a 
coach ſtop at the door, and preſently ſees a perſon 
come into his room with an exempt's ſtaff *; this was 
tae captain of the guard to M. de Chaulnes, who 
deſired him from his maſter to come immediately to 
the Biſhop's palace, where he at preſent reſides. 
Accordingly M. de Coetquen foHows him down 


ſtairs, where he finds a coach, guarded by four and 


twenty troopers, which he gets into, and is con- 
veyed ſafe and ſnug to the Biſhop's palace. When 
he came there, he was introduced into the anti- 
chamber, and there left for near a quarter of an 
hour, with proper people to prevent his making his 
eſcape. At length M. de Chaulnes appeared and told 
him, „ That he had ſent for him to deſire him to 

„think of paving the francs- fiefs in his govern- 
„ ment; that he was acquainted with what he had 
„ ſaid to his Majeſty, which layed at his door to 


« prove,” and then turning his back upon him re- 


* An Exempt is a kind of military meſſenger. | 
= K 4 tired 
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tired into his cloſet. Poor Coetquen was quite 
thunder ſtruck, and returned to his inn, went to 
bed half mad with rage and vexation. 


7 IO ELIE 
LETT ER MU. 
To the Same, 
The Rocks, Sunday, 19 Fanuary, 1676, 


| 1 AM much better, my dear, this 

ff me wry neck was in truth a very pretty fit of the 
rheumatiſm : it is a diſorder attended with violent 
p. in, and want of reſt and fleep, but it gives one 
no e for the conſequences, 'I his is the 
eighth ay; a little ſweating, and a few purges will 
get me cl-2r cf it. I have been once bled in the 
ſoot, and now abſtinerce and patience will put Me 


finihing ſtroke to it, 5 


Well, my dear, I read your Letters 
veſterday with extreme pleaſure, the converſation 1 
tind in them, delights me beyond expreſſion : 1 de- 
Hire you will not pretend to tell me that your ſucceſs 
in Provence is a matter of indifference to you; I do 

not know what is pleaſing, if ſo complete a victory 
is not; which at the ſame time is attended with the 
moſt agrecable and honourable conſequences on 
your ſide, I have the pleaſure of this agreeable 
news a little before you; and the aſſembly of the 
nobleſſe has put the finiſhing hand to my ſatiſ- 
faction: I ſend you M. de Ponponne's Letter, I 
think nothing can be fuller of generous and friendly 


fentiments. D'Hacqueville writes me word, that 
7 our 
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our Cardinal has a fluxion on his breaſt, which 
gives me great uneaſineſs. I could with great plea- 
ure write you twenty or thirty pages, but it is 
really more than I can do at preſent. My ſon ſhall 
fill up the reſt. Adieu, my deareſt child, I can. 
now embrace you with the right hand. 


Monſieur DE SEVIGNF. 


You ſee, my dear ſiſter, by 
what my mother. writes, how matters ſtand with 
regard to her health, and how little reaſon there is 
to be in pain on account of her preſent diſorder, . 
which begins to go off by gentle ſweats, which 
give her great S: i ſhe was indeed ſo very bad 
that it cut us to the heart to be witneſſes of it. 
I hope you do me the juſtice to believe, that I 
do all in my little power to relieve and aſſiſt her. 

I heartily wiſh I could be of any rcal ſervice, but 
God help me, I am good for nothing, unleſs having 
brought Larmechin, who does wonders: day and 
night. Your Letters are very neceſſary, and very 
efficacious-in diverting the pains of our dear patient. 118 
It is a pity we cannot have them every ſix or eight - i 
days. We do not give. much credit to your philoſo- = 
phical notions about your affairs in Provence; you 
may ſee by M. de Coetquen's affair, that I informed 
you of in my laſt, that your's is not the only pro- 
vince where there are intrigues and cabals. Is it: 
not very high of d'Hacqueville, to write you an 
account of this affair, when we are but ſeven. 
leagues diftant from Rennes, juſt as if he thought- 
we never heard any thing in this barbarous hole ? 
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You have doubtleſs heard of the diſ- 
putes that happened at the nuptials of la Mothe, 
which were not inferior to thoſe that happened at 
the marriage of Thetis; for Diſcord with her ſnaky 
| Tocks had inſinuated herſelf amongſt our Dutcheſſes 
and Princeſſes, thoſe Goddeſſes of the earth, but at 
length all is calmed, and there is no more talk of 
war, that we have at preſent upon our hands “ is 
fully ſufficient We have read the verſes of the 
opera; but you never ſaw taſtes ſo corrupted as our's 
have been, ſince we have been in Brittany, We 
look upon the funeral oration of M. de Tulles as 
extremely beautiful, and we think the opera + this 
year infinitely ſuperior to any we have had before; 
as we did not get it till yeſterday, we have only read 
the prologue and the firſt act, which we honour 
with our approbation, but pray do not think that 
we do the ſame to the latter part of Pharamond, we 
anathematiſe every thing of that kind, that is not 

written by Calprenede. 


Adieu, my dear ſiſter, we endeavour 
to divert our good mother as much as poſſible, 
which is all that ſhe now ſtands in need of, for the 
diſtemper will have its courſe, and we do not think 
it will be finiſhed in leſs than three weeks. Her 
fever left her juſt at the ſeventh day, which plainly 
ſhews you that there is no danger. Pray. do not 
write us any Letters that may make us uneaſy, they 
will come out of ſeaſon, and the uneaſineſs of 
knowing that you have been in pain may not be 
quite ſo well for your lady mother's recovery. 


* With the Dutch, the Spaniards, and the Germans, 


1 Atys, written by Quinault, | 
: A thou- 
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A thouſand compliments to Mr. de 
Grignan, and to his beard, one with another. 


Bf RS RSA, HRS RAD 
LETTER C<CVIIL 
f . DE Fire | 
To the Same. 
The Rocks, Tueſday, 21 January, 1676. 


IN the firſt place let me deſire 
you, my dear ſiſter, not to put yourſelf into a fright. 
upon not ſeeing my mother's hand writing, but be- 
lieve firmly in what is told you by the good Abbe 
and myſelf, The ſwelling ſtil] continues ſo much 
in her hands, that we do not think it adviſeable to 
let them be expoſed to the air: and another reaſon 

is, that ſince yeſterday, which was the ninth of her 
diſorder, the inflamed and ſwelled parts have began 
to ſweat, which we muſt on no account ſuffer to 
be checked, as it is the forerunner of health, and 
the only means of getting the diſorder out of her. 
joints. Her fever is gone, and nothing remains but a 
little pain and a great ſwelling. This now is the real 

ſituation of our dear little mama. Do not imagine- 
that any care is wanting, or that any precaution.” 
has been neglected. There is a very good phyſi- 
cian at Vitre who has bled her in the foot admirably 
well, She is as well taken care of here as ſhe could. 
have been at Paris, and what is ill better is, that 
{he thinks fo herſelf. In ſhort, we ſhould have no- 
„ | EE. thing. 


| 


been witneſs to the ſcene, _ 
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thing to do but laugh now, could we find an expe- 


dient for her to lie in bed at the expence of any 
perſon's rump but her own, but as that cannot be 
done, it is a matter of great inconveniency. The 


_ diſorder has been very ſevere and painful, and the 


firſt ſne has ever had in her lie; but as it is be- 
come a kind of neceſſity to be ill this year, it is in- 
finitely more eligible for her to have had this rhu- 
matiſm with all it's inconveniences, than one of 
thoſe defluxions on the breaſt that have run ſo much 
about; eſpecially as we are in a country where it is 
next to an impoſſibility to be bled in the arm with 


any degree of ſafety. The little girl who is here 


with us, when ſhe uſed to ſee my mother's pains 
return always towards the evening, had nothin 
left for it but to cry. She is the Aen. 
of du Plcflis's jealouſy, who makes no ſmall merit 
with my mother of hating her like a devil. 


I muſt tell you a droll adventure that 


happened amongſt us this day; my mother was fal- 
len into a little doze in her bed, the Abbe, the 
little girl, and myſelf were fitting round the fire, du 


Pleſſis came in, we made ſigns to her to walk ſoftly, 
which to give her her due, ſhe obeyed very punctu- 
ally ; but as ſhe was got about the middle of the 
room, my mother waked, coughing, and called for 
her handkerchief to ſpit into; the little one and 


J got up to give it her, but du Pleflis was before- 
| hand with us, and running to the bedſide, in the 


hurry of her zeal, inſtead of applying it to my mo- 
ther's mouth, pinched her noſe ſo hard that ſhe 
made her cry out violently ; my mother ſnuffled out 
her diſlike of the indiſcreet haſte, and then we all 
fell a laughing, as you muſt have done, had you 


Adieu, 


Mort aan ates... m 
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Adieu, my deareſt fiſter, be in no 
care nor concern for what is going on here: be- 
fore this Letter reaches you my mother will have- 
been' to take the air a little in the garden; if any 
thing» extraordinary ſhould happen between this. 
time and to-morrow, you ſhall know itgbefore I 
cloſe my packet. But the charm of it is, that no- 
thing can now happen but for the better. I hear- 
tily embrace M. de Grignan. 


4 
FFC 


Ern e. 


Madame DE SwIo vf, 


j 


To the Same. 
The Rocks, Monday, 27 January, 1676, 


M Y hands ſtil} continue ſwel- 
led, my dear child, but that is a certain ſign of the 
going off of the rheumatiſm, which has been always 
loſing ground ſince the criſis we mentioned to you. 


Here Monſieur de Sevigns takes the pen and 
writes as Madame de Sevigne dictates. 


.4.+........,.$0,, my dear, the ſweating com- 
pleatly carried off the remains of the diſtemper, 
but I was obliged to lye in bed for a fortnight with- 
out being able to move off my back, but now I am 
ſettled in my little alcove with every thing ſnug and 
warm about me. I with I had not your 9 | 

or 


* 


Js 
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for a ſecretary, that I might tell you all he has done 
for me on this occaſion.” My diſorder has prevailed 
greatly in theſe parts, never failing to attack thoſe 
whoeſcaped the defluxion of the breaſt: but to tell 


you the truth, I did not look upon myſelf as ſubject 


to this common-law, but never was poor woman 
more hymbled, nor treated more directly againſt 
her inclination. Had 1 made a proper uſe of this 


affliction, it might poſſibly have turned to my ad- 


vantage, but I am inipatient, my dear child, and 
cannot conceive how people can live without legs, 


arms, or hands; you muſt excuſe this Letter, my 


dear, as the amuſement of a ſick perſon : when J 
next write to you, I hope to write like other people. 
I thought * 1 was ill with the fever, that I 
heard them ſay, that Cardinal Grimaldi * was 
dead; if it is ſo, I ſhall be very much concerned. 
Adieu, my deareſt child, I only wait a recruit of 
ſtrength, and the going down of the ſwelling, I 


embrace M. de Grignan. - The Princeſs has be- 
haved extraordinary well during my illneſs. 


Monſieur de SEviGNE, 


5 1 HAVE nothing left to ſay to 
you, my dear fiſter, after this, only that the Abbe 
and I have had a diſpute. He aſſerts that a 


line or two with my mother's own hand, how- 
ever badly written, were abſolutely neceſſary to- 


fjeronymo Grimaldi, Archbiſhop of Aix, died Cardinal Dean 


| the fourth of November 168 5, aged go, extremely regretted by his 


whole dioceſe, efpecially by the poor, to whom he was a conſtant 


and noble bene factor. 


wards 
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wards making you quite eaſy ; I on the contrar 
maintained that they were more likely to encreaſe 
your fright ; and that you would have always done 

us the honour to confide in what we told you about 
her health, and that our manner of writing about 
it would have perfectly removed your uneaſineſs: 
this is my thoughts, for I can never ſuppoſe that 
you would look upon me ſo hardened or inſenſible 
as to write in a merry and joking ſtrain, at a time 
when I ſaw myſelf threatned with the moſt dreadful 
of all calamities. Pray let us have your opinion to 
decide the diſpute, 


| | I falute M. de Grignan, and kiſs la 
Dague's forchead, 
S $$S$S00$ $$DS9S$ 
*LE TT FTiER. CCC 
To the Same. | 

Dictated by Madame DE SfvIOGNF. 
Written by Monſieur DE Stvicnk. on 

The Recks, Wedneſday „ 29 January, 1676. 


O U will think it very odd, my 
dear, when J ſhall tell you that I am quite cured, 
that I have neither fever nor pains, and yet do not 
write to you: but the very reaſon of this is, becauſe 
lam cured. My pains are turned to a ſwelling, fo 


that my poor hand is no longer capable even of 
ſcrawling 
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crawling as it has done for ſome days paſt. But 
this is an inconvenience that will not laſt a great 
while. I have now nothing left to do but to com- 
fort myſelf for the uneaſineſs my bed has given me 
for this fortnight paſt. I begin to walk about my 
room, I recover my ſtrength: this is no diſagreeable 
condition, and therefore I deſire you to be under no 
uneaſineſs on our account while we think ourſelves 


fo happy. 


I have read your two Letters, they 
are divine, you make me moſt admirable repre- 
fentations, if ever I can get my hand free 1 will 
moſt certainly anſwer them; in the mean time be 


aſſured that you loſe nothing by me either in point 
of correſpondence or friendſhip. One of the greateſt 
pleaſures I had in my recovery, was the thoughts of 


its freeing you from the uneaſineſs you lay under, 


which now you ought to throw intirely aſide, ſince 
we have told you the real truth, and that I am now. 


in the high road to health. I embrace you my 


deareſt child, from the bottom of my heart, 2% 


Worthy * does the ſame; and as to me, my dear 
ſiſter +, you will believe I am not behind hand. I 
have nothing to ſay to you of my own to-day, ſave 


that I am very happy that we are ſo well out of this. 


affair. 1 


The Abbe de Coulanges. > 
I This is written by Mr, de Sevigne as from himſelf = 
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Madame DE SEVIGNE. 


To the Same. | 
The Rocks, Friday, 31 January, 1676. 


4.5 481-1 4 By under no concern about me, 
my dear child; I am perfectly well, except that my 
hands and feet are violently ſwelled ; but this, I am 
told, will ſoon go off, TORTS. 


Monſieur DE SEvIGNE. 


Oh, ſuch curious writing! Do you 
not think that my mother had better not have wrote 
to you at all? We would have hindered her, but 
ſhe would do it: I wifh it may ſerve to make you 
more eaſy ; and do you in return wiſh us a little pa- 
tience to bear with the ſwelling and weakneſs of 
our limbs. My mother imagined that the inſtant 
her pains had left her, ſhe might have gone to leap- 
frog. She is a little diſconcerted to find herſelf ſo 
miſtaken. All will go well, if our impatience does 
not produce any ill effects. 


| We would have ſent a Letter of 
Mad. de Vin's, which my mother received by the 
laſt poſt ; but we put it by ſo carefully, that there 
is no ſuch thing as finding it. You muſt be con- 


tented then to know in general that it was a very 
friendly 
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friendly and civil one. Mad. de Vins tells us that 


ſhe is well perſuaded that the Grignans had reaſon 


and right on their ſide, in theſe two laſt affairs, 
that ſhe had not wrote to you, becauſe ſhe was ſen- 
fivle that you had too much good underſtanding, to 
be deſirous of renewing the diſpute, when the cauſe 
was removed. She adds, that the appeared to inte- 
reſt herſelf ſo warmly on the fide of the Grignans, 
as being that of juſtice, that ſhe is ſuſpected by 
the other party. This is the generat purport of the 
Letter, which I ſuppoſe we ſhall find in a fortnight 
or three weeks hence. There has been ſuch pains 
taken not to loſe, or miſlay it, that it has cer- 
tainly been. put into. ſome ſafe corner, where no body 
might get at it, and we cannot get at it ourſelves, 
Adieu, my dear lifter. 


OOOOOOOOGOOO OOO) 


LETTER cccxli. 
| To the Same. 

Dictated by Madame DR SEVIO XH. 
Written by Monſieur DE SEvIGNE. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 2 February, 1676. 


Y deareſt child, we have 
read your two laſt Letters with a joy and ſatisfac- 
tion, that nothing, but themſelves could produce; 
but we dread thoſe which we are next to have from 
you, that you ſhould cry out upon my diſorder, 
and charge it to my own account, which need 

| ' wou 
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would not be doing me juſtice; for every living 
creature, in this country, has had rheumatiſms, or 
defluxions; take your choice, Morbeuf has been 
deſperately ill, with one of theſe, fix weeks; fo 


that you ſee, my dear, we muſt pay the tribute one 


way or another: and as to your frights and uneaſi- 
neſſes, they begin preciſely at the inſtant they ſhould 
end; for I am now out of all kind of danger: I 
am rid of my fever and pains, and have nothing 
left of my rheumatiſm, but a little ſwelling in my 
hands. I can compleat my cure by the exerciſe of 
walking, and recover all I loſt by being confined to 


my bed: I have ſuffered ſome inconveniencies, my 


dear, but nothing that can be called danger. I 
think of nothing now but gathering ſtrength, and 
returning to Paris, from whence I ſhall let you 
know how all matters go on. 


I cannot write to you to day, my 
right hand being greatly ſwelled ; the ſwelling in 
my left is quite fallen, and the ſkin looks all wrink- 
led; it is a very pleaſing and comfortable fight to 
ſee it in this condition. I aſſure you the rheuma- 
tiſm is one of the prettieſt things a perſon can poſſi- 


bly have ; I have a very great reſpect for it. It has 


its beginning, encreaſe, decline, and end. Thank 
heaven, I am at preſent in the latter ſtate. 


J think I have ſhewn you, Mad. de 


Vins, and her brother-in-law, in a very ſatisſactory 


light, they appear ſo to me. They did not chuſe 
to appear to be what they are; they have their rea- 
ſons for it; and we certainly ought to allow our 
friends to ſerve us in that manner they think beſt. 
I think they have managed matters very circum- 
ſpectly, with regard to Provence; this ſhould be 
: | | > the 


— 
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the uſe of our behaviour, which, is ſo much more 
eaſy and agreeable to be obſerved, as they have 
_ ſhewn me a little of the inſide of, the cards, which 
I affure you bear a pleaſing aſpect for you and yours, 
They have both of them wrote to me on hearing of 
my diſorder, which is highly obliging ; here are the 
Letters, ſo my dear, I deſire you will keep all theſe 
little things ſecret for me, and let us be both care- 
ful how we complain of people we have the great- 
eſt reaſon to commend. | 


I pretty well gueſs what a noiſe and 


buſtle you have in your rotunda . But this is a 


time of life to divert one's ſelf in. As to your opi- 
nion concerning the Moral Eſſays, it is entirely my 
own. TI ſcold your brother about it, but let him 
ſpeak for himſelf. 2 


Monſieur DE SfFVIONFf. | 


| And, I ſay, that the firſt treatiſe in 

the Moral Eſſays would appear to you in the ſame 
light as it does to me, if la Marans, and the Abbe 
Tetu had not accuſtomed you to ſuch nice and ab · 
ſtracted notions. The moſt intricate ſtuff imagin- 
able, appears clear and eaſy of conception to you, 
Of all the things that were ever wrote on man and 
his intellects, I never met with any one ſo little 
pleafing to me: the ſtrokes and deſcriptions are ſuch 
as are above the reach of every common capacity. 
M. Paſcal, the Logician of Port-Royal, Plutarch,and 
Montaigne, talk in a very different manner. This 
writer argues for the ſake ofyarguing, and ſome- 
* A little cloſet or drawing room called the Rotunda becauſe it was 


made in an old round tower belonging to the palace of the county of 
Provence, where M. de Grignan reſided when at Alx, ; 
ORE times 


MARCHIONESS DE SEvIGNE. 213 
times too, he hag very little to ſay for himſelf, 1 
maintain, that p. = two firſt acts of the opera are 
very pretty, and above the uſual flight of Quinault : 
my mother agrees with me in this; but ſhe intends 
to give you her opinion herſelf. Let us but know 
what you find fault with in it; we will anſwer for 
theſe two firſt acts; as for the aſſembly of the ri- 
vers, I give it you up. | 


My very pretty, and much loved 
ſiſter, our mother embraces you with her wrinkled 
hand; and I would embrace you likewiſe if I durſt, 
conſidering how we are fallen out. 


DEDDDDDCDDILICDICOCD 
LETTER Car 
5 To the Same. | 
Madame px Sfvicnt dictates. 
Monſieur DE S&viGNE ws 


The Rocks, Monday, 3 February, 1 67 65 


(5 UESS, my dear child, what 
is the thing in the world that comes the quickeſt, 
and goes off the ſloweſt ; that brings you the 
neareſt to health, and removes you the fartheſt 
from it; that throws you into the moſt agreeable 
ſituation imaginable, and at the ſame time hinders 
you from enjoying it; that flatters you with the 
moſt pleaſing hopes, and keeps you the longeſt from 
the accompliſhment of them, Cannor you gue! 

0 
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Do you give it up? Why, it is the rheumatiſm, I 
have had it theſe three and twenty days; ſince the 
fourteenth of the diſorder, I have been free from the 
fever and pains, and in this delightful fituation, 
thinking myſelf ſtrong enough to walk, which is 
- the whole of my wiſhes; I find myſelf ſwelled all 
over, feet, legs, hands, arms; and this ſwelling 
which they call my cure, and in effect is fo, is the 
ſole occaſion of all my preſent diſquiet ; was I good 
for any thing I might make it of ſome merit to me, 
but however, I think I am pretty well got over it, 
and that in two days time I ſhall be able to walk, 
Larmechin gives me hopes of it. I every day re- 
ceive Letters from our friends at Paris, congratula- 
ting me on my recovery. I have purged me with 
Mr. de Lorme's powders, 'which has done me great 
3 I am going to take them again; it is a never 
ailing remedy in theſe diforders. After this, I am 


promiſed an eternal ſucceſſion of health; God grant 


it. My firſt ſtep will be to return to Paris; there- 

fore I deſire you, my dear, to calm all your dif- 
quiets: you ſee how faithful an account we have 
given you of the affair, let that make you eaſy. 


1127 Before this packet is ſealed up, I 
ſhall venture to aſk my great hand if it will pleaſe 
to write a line or two to you; I am afraid it will not 
comply ; but I do not know ; perhaps it may. 


FL. Adieu, my dear and beft loved child, 
let me beg of you to have a reverential awe of that 
thing, called a rheumatiſm ; methinks this is the 
moſt important matter I have to recommend to you 


at preſent. Here is the Frater, who has been 


railing at you this week for n 1 ma M. de 


Lorme's powder when you was at Paris. 
= Monſieur 


28 2 
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Monſieur DE SEVTO NF. 


Had my mother complied with the 


regimen preſcribed her by that honeſt man, and 


taken ſome of his powders once a month, as he 
would have had her have done, ſhe would not have 
had this diſorder, which is wholly owing to an over 
repletion of humours : but it was killing our mo- 
ther to adviſe her to try a fingle doſe z and yet after 
all, this dreadful medicine that makes people ſhud- 
der at its very name ; that is compoſed, Lord bleſs 
us! of antimony ; that is an emetic ; works as 
gently, and with as much ſafety, as a glaſs of any 
of the purging waters, and without the leaſt grip- 
ings or uncaſineſs, and has no other effect than that 
of making the head a little lighter, inſomuch, that 
you are ready for making verſes after it, if you 
take ever ſo little pains: but, no, it muſt not be 
taken; are you mad, drother, to think of giving 
my mother antimony | She wants nothing but alittle 
dieting, and a cooling purge once a month : this 
was your ladyſhip's ſtrain. Your ſervant, ſiſter 
o'mine; I am downright angry, when I think that 


we might have ſaved our mother this terrible diſor- 


der, had ſhe been prevailed upon to have taken this 
powder, which is the moſt ſpeedy reſtorative in the 
world, whatever the may be pleaſed to ſay againſt it 
in her impatience. | 


| Are you fools, children, ſays my 
mother, to think that a diſeaſe is to be put out of 
its courſe | Muſt not God's will be done ? Is it not 


our duty to fubmit ? All this is talking like a very 


good chriſtian, to be ſure ; but ſtill give me de Lor- 
me's powders, I ſay. RTE . 
8 LETTER 
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LETTER CCCXIV, 


To the Same. 
Madame pz SEVTIOxfF dictates. 
M.onſieur DE Stviont writes, 
| The Rocks, Sunday, 9 February, 1676, 


I HIS is juſt what I feared and 
foreſaw, my dear, you are tormented with inqui- 
etude at the time that I am getting rid of my pain, 
I was greatly concerned for the effects the news of 
my being ill would have on you; knowing you as 
well as 1 do myſelf ; but you ſee now what it has all 
turned out to, there never was the leaſt appearance of 
danger. We never intended to deceive you in the 
leaſt from the beginning; I told you I had a wry 
neck, and I thought it was nothing more: but the 
next morning it declared itſelf the rheumatiſm in 
form; that is to ſay, one of the moſt painful and tire- 
ſome diſorders in the world; and now that I am cu- 
red, and can walk about my room, and have been at 
maſs, I am cured with pultices. I gueſs with what 
impatience you waited for our ſecond letter, and 
I cannot ſufficiently expreſs my obligations to Ro- 
queſante for partaking in your uneaſineſs and impa- 
tience. I have all heroes in friendſhip of whom I 
have the higheſt opinion. I thank the little ones 
for thanking God ſo heartily for my recovery, and 
I promiſe M. de Grignan two lines under my hand 
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as ſoon as I have got rid of my pultices. I deſire 
you will return my thanks to all the ladies who have 
been fo particular in their enquiries after me; for 
though I am ſenſible it is done only in the view of 
pleaſing you, yet it cannot fail even upon that ac- 
count to be highly ſatisfactory to me. I am in 
great fear of your brother's leaving me; all his Let- 
ters from Paris are filled with reviews, brigades and 
war. 'y 


J entreat you to be careful of your 
health, you know you cannot give me a more ſen- 
ſible proof of your friendſhip. Adieu, my deaeſt 
child, I embrace you moſt tenderly. The Frater 

| is going to write to M. de Grignan. 


* 


Monſieur de S£viGwnt,' 


To Monſieur DE GRIOGNAN. 


| | HOUGH my ſiſter may have 
taken the greateſt care imaginable to conceal trom 
you her condition, yet you may depend on it, my 
deareſt brother, that I ſhould have been very cauti- 
ous in what manner I had written to her, had we 
perceived any thing of danger in my mother's diſor- 
der, but happily we had only the vexation to fee her 
racked with in.olerable pains, without the leaſt oc- 
caſion for apprehenſion. This you might have eaſily 
perceived by our Letters, which were ſuch as might 
have made you quite eaſy on that head, I hope you 
are perſuaded, brother, that [ ſhould not have been 
wanting in my duty on this occaſion. My ſiſter has = 
too ſtrong an hold in my heart for me ever to forget 1 
her. At preſent we have the ſatisfaction to be ſpec- 3 
Vo I. IV. L | tators 9 
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tators of an hourly change, for the better, in my 
mother's health; and I am leſs concerned at the 
diſorder ſhe has ſuffered, as I hope it may be the 

means of inducing her to take more care of herſelf 
for the future, as finding herſelf a mortal perſon ; 
and as it is to this that I am indebted for your Let- 
ter, which is the moſt obliging and friendly in the 
world, believe me, Sir, that no one can honour 
you more ſincerely than myſelf, nor be with greater 
Eſteem and tenderneſs, &c. 


The Same 


To Madame Dt GRIGNAN. 


ND now for you my dear ſiſter, in 
order to inform you of what you deſired to know by 
the firſt poſt, which however could not be done un- 
leſs we had been like my uncle of Chalon's “ valet, 
who wrote word that his maſter had had a quartan 
ague ever ſince yeſterday. You was informed of all 
that there was for you to be informed of at that 
time, ſo I think you ought rather ro think of return- 
ing us your thanks, than to take upon you to ſcold 
us, forin that you dous a great piece of injuſtice, 


| We have got the Abbe de Chavigni 

for our biſhop of Rennes : this you will ſuppoſe 
does not greatly diſpleaſe us, laying aſide his diſlike 
to Montagne. I embrace you a thouſand times, my 
deareſt ſiſter, and deſire you to make M. de Grig- 
nan my farther reſpects: I have at length {cen a 


N. de Neufchaiſe biſLop of Chalons, 
Let- 
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ter from him to another perſon beſides yourſelf, 

which I ſhall carefully preſerve, as a trophy of his 
| Mi et and my glory : this may ſerve to ſhew my 
enſe of it. 8 


P 
LETTER CCCXV. 
Madame ve SEvIiGNk, 

To Madame DE GRIONAN. 


The Racks, Wedneſday, 12 January, 16 16, 


| Y dear child, I am now out 
of the queſtion. I am quite well: that is to ſay, 
as well as a perſon can be on coming out of the rheu- 
matiſm, for the ſwellings are ſo long a going away, 
that there would be no keeping one's patience, if it 
was not the condition one comes out of, makes the 
preſent ſeem a happineſs. Is it true that the Che- 
valier has been in the ſame dilemma ? I conceive 
how the petit glorieux can ſuffer a diſorder, that 
begins to exerciſe it's power over you by tying you 
hand and feet. They ſay that the Cardinal de Bou- 
illon likewiſe has had his fhare of this little piece of 
humiliation, oh, the good diſorder ! it is well done 
of it, to let the courtier feel it a little. My ſon is 
gone to Vitre on a little buſineſs, therefore I have 
conferred the poſt of ſecretary on the little body whom 
I have ſo often mentioned to you, and who deſires 
| moſt reſpectfully to kiſs your hands. Here is a 
Letter that the good Princeſs has juſt fent me for 
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you. I aſſure you J am greatly taken with the ex- 
treme politeneſs and friendſhip of this action; I 


am under no concern about the manner in which 
you will return it. 


FF 


LETTER CCCXVI. 
Madame DE SE£vicGNt dictates. 
Monſieur DE SEvIGNE writes. 

To the Same. 
The Rocks, Sunday, 76 er 26. 


81 NCE you are to decide * 


queſtion, whether it is not better to de without the 
writing of a perſon that we love, than to ſee them 
write badly; I think Iwill not propoſe any thing 
of the kind this time to my poor ſwelled hand; but 


J entreat you, my dear, to baniſh all uneaſi nefles. . 


My ſon made me walk abroad a little yeſterday, in 
the fineſt day imaginable : I found myſelf greatly 


ſtrengthened by it, and if my ſwellings would but 


leave me, I ſhould be in perlect health. As I dearly- 


love to be made much of, I am not diſpleaſed at 
your compaſſionating me a little, and joining with 
me in the perſuaſion, that the rheumatiſm in the 
manner I have had it, is the moſt cruel and tor- 


menting pain a perſon can have. Vour brother 


has bern 6f inexpreſſible conſolation and aſſiſtance 


to me; he ĩs a very pretty adept in fevers, and the 


art of preſerving health. I put the utmoſt confi- 
dence 
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dence in all that he ſaid ; he compaſſionated all my 
pains, and good luck would have it that he has not 
failed in one thing he promiſed me, no not ſo much 
as in yeſterday's walk, which has done me a great 
deal of good. Larmerchin on his part, conſtantly 
ne me for upwards of five weeks: in ſhort, I 
do not know what I ſhould poſſibly have done with- 
out theſe two good people. If you want any more 
anecdotes relating to the rheumatiſm, enquire of 
poor Marignane, whom | pity from the bottom of 
my heart, for ſhe is in the very condition from 
vhich I am juſt recovering. Don't imagine that the 
head-dreſs and the. toupee that you reproach me 
with, have been in faſhion this time. I have been 
ſeriouſly ill, and for the firſt time in my life. 


1 I now wait for more ſtrength and 
hall then ſet out for Paris, whither to my great 
- regret my poor boy muſt go before me. F am 
greatly affected with the devotion obſerved at Arles, 

I fancy the Coadjutor never ſuffers his to carry 
him ſuch lengths: we greatly want to hear the con- 
ſequences of this extraordinary zeal. 


16 Il am very glad that you have ſeen the 

inſide of the cards relating to Mr. de Pomponne and 
bis ſiſter · in- law's proceedings, and that you have 
adopted their politics, without letting any thing 

of it be perceived at Paris: they are friends on 
whom we may ſafely rely. Adieu, my dear child, 

I think this is all I have to ſay to you. If it was 

not for my being a little anxious about you and 

| _ health, I ſhould be ina condition worthy envy. 

But it is not for wretched mortals to taſte happineſs. 
' unallayed. I embrace M. de Grignan with great 
35 55,89 36 ole; © 391 I 
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 cordiality, and you, my deareſt, with unbounded 
tenderneſs. | 


0000000000000 
LET TER UI. 


Madame DE Stvicws, 
| To the Same. 
The Rocks, Aſh-Wedneſday, 19 February, 1676 


Fr I HOPE, my dear, you paſſed 
your carnival better than I did: I ſee nothing to 
have hindered your doing it: you have long ſince 
had reaſon to be eaſy on the ſubject of my health. 
I am a little diſcompoſed by it at preſent, indeed, for 
the inſupportable tediouſneſs of a rheumatiſm is be- 
yond conception, now a pain in one hand, then a 
twitch in t' other, all remembrances of thoſe that the 
fit began wich: in ſhort, it is no ſmall buſineſs to 
recover one's health perfectly; accordingly I ſet 
very ſeriouſly about it; there is no fear of my re- 
lapling, through my own fault, for I am afraid of 
my own ſhadow, in ſo much that they make a per- 
fect jeſt of me; ſo that altogether I make what you 
may call a diſagreeable companion enough. Add 
to this that the good Abbe is not very well, he has 
an ugly pain in one of his knees, with an uneaſi- 

neſs towards the evening that I do not at all like. 


| Madame de Marbeuf | came from 
Rennes to ſee me, but I ſent her to the Princeſs to 
. ſpend her Carnival, I expect them both here to ſee 


me. My fon has paſſed two or three days 2 
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He is to leave us in five or fix; this will be a real 
loſs to me, but he cannot poſſibly delay his depar- 
ture: I ſhall think of nothing but following him 
as ſoon as poſſible. But, my dear child, what is to 
cure me of the inquietude I ſuffer on your account ? 
this is extreme indeed, and I every day, beſeech: 
God to relieve me from it, by news ſuch: and as 
happy as I deſire it. I do not know when my: 
Letters will become ſupportable again ; at preſent 
they are ſo dull and full of myſelf, that I have not 
patience to hear them read; your taſte is too good 
not to make you think the ſame, and ſo I will con- 
elude immediately; but ſce, the little wench: “ 
laughs at me. 


I wait in expeRation of your Letters 
as the only joy my heart can taſte, ir is a pleaſure 
to me to enter into ail you write, and to extricate 
myſelf from what I write myſelf. Adieu, my dear- 
eſt and ever lovely child, you know how much I 
am your's : preſerve for me a friendſhip ſo tender 
and ſo dear. I embrace M. de Grignan and the 
little ones.. How does poor Marignane, methinks 
the rheumatiſm makes us neighbours. I ſend you a 
dozen of remembrances to diſtribute as you think 
proper; but there is one for Roqueſante, which: 
muſt never be confounded: with the reſt. 


®. The young perſon who was writing for Madanze de-Strign&s. 


Ls LETTER 
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LETTER CCCXVIUT. 
To the Same. 
The Rocks, Sunday, 23 February, 1676. 


| H AT! brought to bed at the 
eight months end, my dear, and that what a happi- 
neſs you are ſo well] and yet what a pity it is to have 
loft uch a pretty little boy! you who are ſo prudent 
and apt to condemn others for their want of care; 
you to take it in your head to waſh your feet *, 
when you had carried matters fo prettily on for ſo 
long atime; how could you ever think of riſking all, 
and your life in the bargain ? but if I am not miſ- 
taken, your labour did not go on ſo well as it ſnould 
do: but after all, my dear, by God's blefling you 
have gotten well over it; you wanted no help. You 
may imagine with what impatience I wait for a 
ſecond packet to hear more particularly of your 
health, and how full my head will be of this lying-in 
and all it's circumſtances. I give you many thanks 
for your three lines, and you my dear count, for the 
care you was at in giving me ſo ſpeedy and exact an 

account. You know what the health of your dear 
wife is to me: but you let her write too much. And 
ſo it was this ſame waſhing of the feet it ſeems, that 
brought on the labour. I cannot get over the loſs of 


* Madame de Griznan by imprudently waſhing her feet, had 
brooght on her labour, and was delivered of a ſon at eight months 


end, 
** the 
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the poor infant; and I ſtand in need of all your chriſ- 
tian reflections to ſupport me; for ſay as you pleaſe, 
you will never be able to ſave it's life at eight months. 
I ſhould have been afraid that it had been occaſioned 
by the concern ſhe was under on account of my 
illneſs, had I not known there was a fortnight's in- 
terval. However God be praiſed a thouſand and a 
thouſand times ſince my dear counteſs is well. My 
life hangs upon her health, therefore let me recom- 
mend it to your particular care, my dear count, and 
I accept very heartily of the rendezvous at Grignan. 


$00200$$S0009S . Sp c ch 
FFF 
Monſieur pe SfVIGN HF, 


To the Same. 
The Rocks, Sunday, 23 February, 1676. 


(IOM E on, ſiſter o'mine, come 
on, give us ſome of your ſage advice for the ma- 
nagement of health, and then we will anſwer you 

out of the bible, Phy/zzan heal thyſelf. I have no 
ſmall advantage over you now | think, for by my 
good management, ſimple as J am, our peopie have 
taken the field. - Im a word, my mother is as well 
as poffible : yeſterday for the hiit time, ſhe took de 
Lorme's powders, which did her great ſervice, ſhe 
walks abroad in fine weather ; I gave her-my advice 
and the follows it; ſhe finds the benefit of ſo doing, 
for we are not brought to bed at the eight months 


1 eead 


* * 
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end at our houſe: after this I fancy ſhe will truſt to 
me in what relates to her health, and have a proper 
contempt for your little capacity that ſuffered you to 
waſh your feet for two hours together, when you 
was eight months gone with child: nevertheleſs we 
forgive you, in conſideration of your being pretty 
well, and of the Letters which we have received 
from you, Mr. de Grignan, and the little Dague, 
which extricate us from all uneaſineſs. 


| However cautious you was in in- 
forming us of this news, my mother was affected 
with it in ſuch a manner as alarmed us a good deal. 
We were at cards when the packet was brought; 
ſhe deſired du Pleffis, who ſate looking on, to open 
it. The firſt he ſaw was that of La Dague to me; 
when he read the word delivered, which happened to 
be the firſt that preſented itſelf on the outſide fold, 
my mother gave a great cry, without ſtaying for the 
Teſt of the contents, which were as full of humour 

as could be, and freed us preſently from any inqui- 
etude. However ſhe was greatly ſurpriſed, but this 
only proceeds from the weakneſs which the diforder 
has left upon her ſpirits: indeed there was ſome 
reaſon to be alarmed at firſt, but when we ſaw the 
droll manner la Dague wrote in, we were preſently 
eaſy. But my mother ſtill wanted to fee ſome of 


your own writing. 


: I defire Mr. de Grignan will be 
pleaſed to accept of the compliments I now make 
him on your health, and the fncereſ wiſhes for the 

life of his ſon: he will not doubt of my ſincerity if 

be will only do me the honour to judge of me by 
himſelf, and recollet how far ſhort this falls of 


+ thoſetears with which he favoured me about eigh- 
teen 
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teen months ago upon a certain piece of news from 
the camp: as to la Dague, I ſhall ſay nothing to 
her at preſent, I ſhall wait for an opportunity of 
revenge, till I can hide myſelf on that ſtair- caſe at 
Grignan, where the wind has ſuch a. fine effect. 


; I embrace you a thouſand times, my.” 
deareſt ſiſter; There is no danger to day, for it ia 
a long time ſince I put any powder in my wig. - 


eee 
Madame DE SfVIONH, 

To the Same. 

0 The Recks, Wedneſday, 26 February, 167 69. 


1 WATT with the utmoſt impa- 
tience, my dear child, for my Friday's Letters: L 
am ſtill in need of that pleaſing confirmation of a 
health ſo dear and preci us to me: 1 embrace you 
tenderly, my deareſt, and ſhall finiſh by the hand 
of my ſecretary. 7 89 2 8 


9 I make no farther mention of- my 
health, as that is now perfeRiy eſtabliſhed, ſave the : 
ſwelling of my hands, which is not down yet; 
could one write with one's feet, you ſhould ſoon : 
have long Letters from me: in the mean time, lay- 
ing aſide all thoughts of ſickneſs, I am-whoily taken 
up. with the news I received from Provence; which 
is of importance enough to arreſt all my attention,: 
but provided you il! continue in good hcalth, 1 
6 — | | have 
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have great reaſon to be thankful to God. The wea- | 


ther here is extraordinary fine, which helps greatly 
=; recruit my ſtrength, and haſten my return to 
aris. | 1 | 


Il am told that the Prince has excuſed 
himſelf from ſerving the enſuing campaign: I think 
he is perfectly in the right. M. de Lorges is at 


length a marichal of France: Don't you wonder at 


it, when you reflect how eafily it might have been 
done ſix or ſeven months ago? My Letters are 
filled with nothing but the return of Mr. and Ma- 
dame de Schomberg ; I fancy he will go to Ger- 
many. Our folks here will have it, that I am able 
to ride in a coach fince I have heard of your being 
ſafely delivered; it is certainly a very great ſtep 
towards recovery to have the mind at eaſe : how- 
ever J am in hopes of having it ſtill more ſo, after 
having received one more packet. ; 


Adieu, my deareſt, my beſt beloved: 

my ſon is going to Paris, in order to put the finiſh- 
ing. hand to a ſurpriſing affair that la Garde has 
entered into with young V irville, relating to the 
buying our guidonage. I love la Garde ſincerely, 
and deſire you to do the ſame, and that you would 
write to him in return of the obligations I have to 
him. Adieu my dear. 


LETTER 
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LETTER cc 
To the Same. | 
The Rocks, Sunday, firſt day of Marc5, 1676. 


Ld 


| E T me tell you, my dear, how 
fortunate and happy 1 am. Tueſday laſt I fully ex- 
pected Letters from you, which never uſed to fail 
me on that day: I had been a whole week in pain- 
ful expeRation : the packet comes, I open it, but 
no Letter from you: I thought I ſhould have 
 ſwooned away: I had not ſtrength to ſupport ſuch a 
ſudden ſurprize. Alas! what would have become 
of my recovering health with ſuch an anxiety as this 
to ſupport ? How could I have pailed the tedious 
moments till Monday? But fee how wonderfully 
d'Hacqueville is deſtined to do me good offices, for 
in doing a thing that there was no kind of neceſſity 
for him-to have done (as I was naturally to have 


had Letters from you myſelf ) he reſtored me to 


life and health by ſending me the Letter he had re- 
ceived from Davoneau of the 19 February, written 
at your deſire, and giving an account of your per- 
fect health (this was the tenth day of your lying- in) 
and that of the little one. What comfort was this 
in a moment ! how did I paſsfrom the extreme of 
grief and trouble, to a well-founded and rational 
tranquility ! I expe&t my wandering packet next 
Monday ; ah, cruel packet to wander the only day 
that of all others I moſt earneſtly wiſhed for 47 
i | | ut 
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but that charming Letter of the 19th, has ſet my 
heart at eaſe, and I ſhall now return to the care.of 


my health, which I had began to abandon. 


My poor hand can do no more, and 


ſo J embrace you and my dear count. What fol- 


lows is by the hand of my little ſecretary. 


To return to d'Hacqueville, I will 


henceforwards take care how I condemn him for 
his exceſſive carefulneſs, ſince it has been ſo ſalu- 
tary to me: I muſt own that had I-received my 
two Letters as regularly.as I ought, I ſhould have 
laughed heartily at this piece of over-care of his, 
as F do when he ſends me news from Brittany, but 
no more laughing ſince this laſt unſpeakable ſatiſ- 
faction which he proeured me. 


My ſon is gone, and we are ſolitary 


enough without him. The little girl and ] fit to- 
vere and read, and write, and ſay our prayers, 
delightfully pleaſant this fine weather, and ſtreng- 
thens me greatly: I have had a great many pretty 
alterations made in it, which I ſhall not be much 
the better for this year, for my face is-ſet towards 
Paris; my ſon is there already, about the affair of 
the guidonage. The good Princeſs viſits me ſome- 
times, and ſeems to take great concern about your 
health. La Marbeuf is gone away; ſhe was a great 
comfort and aſſiſtance to me, in that amiable diſor- 
der of mine called the rheumatiſm. Adieu, my 
deareſt and ever loved child. I moſt heartily thank 
M. Davoneau for his-Leiter of the 19 February. . 


LETTER 


am carried out in my chair into the park, which is 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 231 
LE ETF ER CECIXII 


To the Same. 
The Rocks, Medneſday, 4 March, 1676... 


5 XI length, my dear, I have re- 
ceived thoſe two Letters ] ſo earneſtly expected and 
defired, I am delighted to hear of your health, but: 
do not fatigue yourſelf ſo early with too.much wri-- 
ting. I thank M. de Grignan and Montgobert for: 
having hindered you from doing it, beſides I am not: 
deſerving of it, for I have no hands. I only requeſt 
an anſwer for the Princeſs, and two. lines for my- 
ſelf. I am really wearied out with fo tedious a-dif- 
temper, and ſhocked at the thoughts of returning 
lame to Paris. I have put my phyſician here upon. 
his mettles, and have likewiſe wrote to my ſon to 
conſult ſome able perſorgof the family in Paris, to 
know if there can be nothing done to haſten a cure, 
after. ſuffering for two months continually. Let me 
know how d does, and whether the la- 
bours under the ſame inconvenience with myſelf. 
I am charmed to hear the little boy is ſo well; but 
I dare not beſet my heart too much upon him, as I 
dare not hope that you ſhould be deceived in your 
conjectures, knowing you more infallible than the 
Pope: fo I build all my expectations on the old 
wives tales that were told you at Aix: I think ſome 
of them very droll, and the rarity of children born 


at nine months made me laugh very heartily. 
| To. 
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I0 Monſieur pt GRIONAN. 


| And now for you, my good count, 
you ſay that. my daughter ought always to lye in, 
ſhe does it with ſo good a grace, Lord God ! does 
ſhe do any thing elſe ? But let me tell you, Sir, 
that unlefs you give this pretty machine a little reſt 
you will entirely deſtroy it, and that methinks 
would be a pity. Let me deſire you to think of 


what I fay to you, my dear count, believe me it is 


no goſlip's tale. 


To Madame pE GRIGNAN. 


I now return to you, my deareſt, I 


imagine you are very well pleaſed to ſee the Coad- 
Jutor and la Garde, Is not the latter to return to 


court? We are going to ſee how the affair he put 


upon the carpet is likely to turn out: we are afraid 
it is rather too good to ſucceed. I hear from Paris 
that the Chevalier is greatly diſpleaſed at not being 
made brigadier ; he is much in the right, after his 
behaviour laſt year“; he very well deſerves to 
mount a ſtep higher. Adieu, my deareſt child, the 
good Abbe embraces you, and my little ſecretary 
here kiſſes your left hand. My hand ſtill continues 
as uſual, but you are well, and then I am fo too. 


At the battle of Altenbeim. 


LETTER 
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Colo eTytofeTetotenetoto Tele neteted 
LETTER Tri. 
To the Same. 
The Rocks, Sunday, 8 March, 1676. 


5 Yo U may believe, my dear, 
that if my hand could write for any one, it would 
for you; as to the reſt of the world, I do not 
think about. - I keep my ſcrawl entirely for you, 
and notwithſtanding your deciſion of the queſtion, I 
believe you had rather ſee that than none at all: 
the reſt will excuſe me then. But here is my pretty 
little ſecretary come very ã propss to relicve my 
ſhaking hand. 5 


You are too obliging, my dear, to 

offer to come and ſpend the ſummer with me, F 
make not the leaſt doubt but you would do it, as 
| you tell me ſo, and was it not for the little uneaſi- 
neſſes I ſtill ſuffer (for the rheumatiſm you muſt know |, 
is a thing I am going to compoſe a treatiſe about) I 
ſhould very contentedly ſee our good Abbe ſet out 
by himſelf, a fortnight hence, and remain in this 
delightful deſart, and with ſo ſweet a companion 
the whole ſummer. But I muſt now ſet out a dog- 
trot for Paris. When l was in the worſt of my diſ- 
order, I was ſaying, that no one was more likely 
than yourſelf if you knew how ill I was, to come 
and ſurpriſe me one morning at the bed's foot. You 
ke, my dear, what an opinion I have. of move 
5 5 ve 
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love and friendſhip, and how great a confidence I 
_ repoſe in you. | | 

Is aſſure you, my dear, I am greatly 


delighted with the good ſtate of your health, it 
gives me the greateſt encouragement to endeavour 


to perfect mine; but for this pleaſing incentive, 1 


ſhould have totally 'abandoned the care of it. It 
is no ſmall undertaking to get over a rheumatiſm, 
but the ardent deſire I have to be of ſervice to you 
in your affairs, and a glimmering of hope, that! 
may perhaps ſee you ere long, will make me exert 
myſelf ſurpriſingly. You have painted Vardy to 
me in a divine manner : you need want no other 
hand, your pencil is no ways inferior to that of 


Mignard. 


| T would fain have you anſwer the 
good Princeſs ; I am afraid you did hot ſuffieiently 
enter into the friendly and obliging ſtyle of her 
Letter. Let me know, my dear, in what condi- 
tion you are after your upriſing : is your com- 
plexion unhurt ? I love to hear abqut your perſon : 
for my part, I will tell you that my countenance 
within this fortnight is the ſame de it was; J 
am very little fallen away, and I walk upon my 
hinder feet like another; I eat with an appetite, but 


have bid adieu to ſuppers for ever; ſo that except- 


ing my ſwellings, a few flying pains that come and 
go, and ſerve to remind me of my dear rheuma- 
tiſm, I am no longer worthy being an object of 
your ſollieitude. 1 N 


1 have juſt received a Letter from the 
Cardinal, who aſſures me that he is much better. 


L have like wiſe received a thouſand favours 1 
| _- 
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dear Grignans. Adieu, my deareſt, be under no 
apprehenſions of a relapſe on my ſide. My exceſ- 
five careleſſneſs with regard to my health is turned 
to a great fearfulneſs. Do you not greatly pity poor 
Lauzun that he cannot work at his hole“ any lon- 
ger? Don't you think he will daſh his brains out 
againſt the wall? I am ſtill much delighted with 
the Moral Eſſays, and you was miſtaken in thinking 
that the ſentiments of a certain perſon: would make 
me alter mine. The treatiſe on tempting God, 
preſſes us a little to do that for the ſake of our ſal- 


vation which we ſhould otherwiſe do out of ſelf- 


love. Carbonelli ſays, our friends are moliniſts on 


this head. I think the Coadjutor and you are ad- 


mirable herein: if you did but ſay your prayers 
every day, you would. be perfect ſaints; but you will 
not do it; and this is an example of that will which 
St. Auguſtine deſcribes ſo well in his confeſſions. 1 


wonder how far my love of talking will carry me. 


1118 M y deareſt child, embrace your mo- 
ther, for ſhe cannot embrace you ; but what of 


that? I am otherwiſe well, and the preſent little- 
- ailment will ſoon be removed. I have been a thou- 


ſand times better here, than ] ſhould have been at 
Paris: I have been ſerved and attended like a 


Queen. |, 


Mr. de Lauzun was diſcovered in attempting to make an hole in. 


the wal: of the room where he was confined at Pignerol. 


LETTER 
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LE TT E R CCCXXIV. 
To the Same. 


The Nocls, Madneſday, 11 March, 1676. 


1 MAKE a waſh for my hands, 


with a preſcription of old de Lorme's, it has done 
me ſome little ſervice, at leaſt, I think ſo. But upon 
the whole, my dear, I can aſſure you.] am very 
well; it came into my head to take particular care 


of my feet, and it is well I did, for they have ſaved 
my life: I am every day in my wood, where there 
is now a perfect ſummer; but about five o'clock, I 
am obliged to leave-tliem, at which-Ieould almoſt 


cry: it is a mortification I am not at all uſed to. 


I am in hopes of ſetting out the next week: and do. 


you know if I had not courage enough to go, the 
Abbe would certajnly go without me ? I have heard 


no news yet from my ſon. about his affairs : his 
whole ſubject hitherto has been about honeſt de 
Lorme, and my health: Is he not a good lad? I 


expect a Letter from you next Friday, witk an 
anſwer for the Princeſs. . 


One of the greateſt pleafures I enjoy 


is that of hearing from you, methinks I can never 
know enough of what relates to you: you always 
cut ſhort when you are ſpeaking of yourſelf, which 
is not the way to treat thoſe who love you ſo well. 
J have a whole cart load of news from Paris; one 


ſends. me a wonderful prophecy of Notradamus; 
3. 8 i another 
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another a ſtory of a ſurpriſing battle of birds in the 


air, which after having continued for ſome time, 


there were found two and twenty thouſand dead 


upon the place. When the ſky falls we Hall have 
larks in plenty. Of all this, we do not believe a 
ſingle XS Hs here. 


Adieu, my deareft child. I embrace 


the count after wg offended him. 


S SSS SS 
LEFT FER COCXXY: 
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To the Same. 


The Racks, Sunday, 15 oy 1676. 


4 AM in + 0 at the ;nfinke 
deal of uneaſineſs I cauſe you: how many needleſs 
pains do we ſuffer in abſence? Our joy and our 


ſorrow is never properly placed. I ftill continue 


de Lorme's waſh, but the cure goes on ſo flowly, 


that I have much more hopes in the fine weather 


than in all the good body's ſimples. As to the reſt, 
| fad myſelf 5 well that I am reſolved to ſet out 
next Saturday for Paris, where there are a thouſand 
things waiting my preſence. You would laugh, 


my dear child, to ſee me like a hen-hearted crea- 


ture as I am, (what a change !) looking at my 
watch every now and then, and thinking five 


o'clock a very late hour. I am really ſurpriſed at 
the little one's continuing in ſuch good health; it 


will be ne if he can be . 


What 
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5-4 What you ſay of Vardy is admira. 


ble: I know how much he dreads your epigrams; it 
is too much to have both you, and his own conſci- 
ence againſt. him at once. I am in hopes that the 
Frater's affair will turn out as we could with. He 
will get the enfigncy for 11,000 francs : I do not 
ſee how he could have done better, for M. de Vir- 
ville will be always ready to take the place of him 
whenever he is weary of it. I was very ſenſible to 
the mortification of the Chevalier, and think with 
you, that there were a thouſand reaſons for com- 
plying with his requeſt. The Duke de Sault, after 
a long converſation which he had with the King, 
has quitted the ſervice, and will attend his Majeſty 
as a volunteer. You ſee we have not a few of the 


grumblers. 


| I could have wiſhed, my dear, you 
had not been ſo remiſs in anſwering the good Prin- 
ceſſes's Letter, but have given her more early 
proofs of your ſenſe of the friendſhip and eſteem ſhe 
has on all occaſions ſhewn for me. You are in 
child-bed that's certain, and I have made the moſt 
of ſo reaſonable an excuſe, Yeſterday I took the 
good man's powder again: it is an admirable me- 
dicine : he may well call it Ie hon pain, for it does 
every thing one could wiſh; it does not heat, it 
does not diſorder one at all. I am now perfectly 
well reconciled to it: I fancy this laſt doſe will 
compleat my cure. | X30 


I I embrace you, my deareſt, and the 

caunt, and the little one: God preſerve you all in 
perfect health. Well, for theſe nine weeks paſt l 
have had no hands; they never bleed in this coun- 
try in rheumatiſms : God fits the back to the burden; 


of 


— 


MARCHIONESS DE SEvrent. 239 


of all the diſorders that could have befallen me, I 
have had that which was the moſt proper to mor- 
| tify my infolence, and make a chicken-hearted 
' wretch of me; for I would now run a thouſand 
miles to avoid one of the pains I ſuffered ; but you, 
my dear, who have lately ſuffered ſuch ſevere ones, 
with what courage, what firmneſs of ſoul do yon 
bear them! may that noble ſoul Jong remain in 
union with that lovely body. I love you, my dear, 
with unutterable tenderneſs, and my greateſt joy is, 
that I have reaſon to believe you are the ſame with 
regard to me. 3 


Sees 
LETTER &œõ 


_-_ 
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To the Same. 


u 

: The Rocks, Wedneſday, 18 March, 1676, 
E - | 

a - M- dear child, I am reſolved 


not to ſtrain my hand, and therefore write to you 
by my little ſecretary. 


In the firſt place, I am to inform you, 
| that when I no longer knew what to do with my 
hands, Providence ſent me M. de Villebrune, who 
is an excellent phyſician; he adviſed me to have 
them ſweated, and J directly did ſo, by holding 
them over the vapour of feveral curious herbs; I am 


ne perſuaded this is the beſt preſcription I have had 
x yet, and that this tranſpiration muſt-be very whol- 


ſome. I ſhall not ſet out till Tueſday, on account 
of the Equinox, which Villebrune adviſed me to 


of : avoid 
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avoid by a thouſand examples, in ſhort, Villebrune 
is all in all with me now. I fancy the good Prin- 
- ceſs will pay a viſit to MAD AME, on the death of 

M. de Valois. The marriage of Mr. de Lorges is 
ſomewhat admirable to me: I am delighted with 
the father-in-law's good taſte. But what do you ſay 

to Mad. de la Baume, who has obliged the Ling to 
ſend an Exempt to take Mademoiſelle de la Trivo- 
liere * from under her father and mother's care, 
and placed her with one of her ſiſters- in- law at Ly- 
ons. It is not doubted but that ſhe will get her 
married to her ſon. It is ſomething odd to tell you 
the news of Lyons, but I could not help mention- 
ing this affair to you. I have not ſeen Flechur's 
funeral oration yet; is it poſſible it can equal that 
of M. de Tulle ? 


Adieu, my deareſt child, our fine 
weather continues. If it was not for being a Va- 
letudinarian I ſhould regret leaving the Wks f 
but as I am in continual dread of the dews, and fo 
muſt paſs the fine ſummer evenings in my chamber, 
the length of the day would tire me to death, and 
ſo I am going. 7 5 8 


. I embrace you, my dear count; I 
am ſo weary of this horrid ſcrawl of mine, that was 
it not for alarming you all, I would not write ano- 
ther ſtroke till my hands were perfectly well. Such 
a tedious recovery is very mortifying to one, whom 

ou know to be not over-burthened with patience, 
ut we muſt ſubmit when God ſees fit : this has 


* She was afterwards married to M. de Tallard, ſon to Madame 
de la Baume, and afterwards marſchal of France. 


ſerved 
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ſerved me very right; I was vain. of my own 


ſtrength ; this has taught me how weak I am. 


| Forgive me, my dear Sir that I am always talking 
of myſelf, and my diſorders, but I promiſe you to 


be better company when get to Paris; and that is 
one great reaſon of my wiſhing to be there, that I 
may rid my brain of the remembrance of my paſt 
ſufferings The Rocks is the propereſt place in the 
world to nouriſh melancholy thoughts. But may I 
hope to ſee you ſome day, ere long, in the Paterno 
Nide®.  - ON | | 

SIPDDSES POPPED POOP EDE 

r T-E-R- n 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 22 March, 1676. 


AM in very good health, my 


dear, but my rebellious hands will not hear reaſon. 


I therefore employ the little body for the laſt time : 
it is the ſweeteſt girl in the world; I do not know 
what I ſhould have done without her, ſhe writes in 
the manner that you ſee ; ſhe is fond of me, oblig- 
ing, and can talk about Madame de Grignan: in 
ſhort, I muſt beg you to love her for my ſake. 


The LITTLE Bopy for herſelf. 


| I ſhould be too happy, madam, was 

that the caſe: I am rather afraid you envy me the 

pleaſure of being conſtantly about the good lady, 

your mother: ſhe made me write ſo much in praiſe 
Parental neſt. 


Vor. IV, M of 
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of myſelf, that I am perfectly aſhamed of it; and 
I am grieved to the laſt degree at her leaving us. 


Continued for Madame DE SEVIONFE, 


My little girl had a mind to prattle 


awhile: but now I return to you, my dear child, 
to tell you. that you have no reaſon to ſay, you can 


form no idea of me as I am at preſent, y face is 


not altered, my mind and temper are the ſame as 
ever: I am a little thinner indeed, but that Iam 
not diſpleaſed with: I walk abroad and take the air, 
without any uneaſineſs; and the only reaſon of 
their ſitting up with me is, becauſe I cannot conve- 


niently turn myſelf yet in my bed; but I ſleep like 


a top. I muſt own this is a little inconvenient, and 
J find it fo, but, my dear, we muſt ſuffer whatever 
it pleaſes God to lay on us; and I may think myſelf 
very happy in being ſo well as I am, for you know 
what ſort of a thing a rheumatiſm is to deal withal. 


But they tell me I have quite got rid 
of it; I wiſh it may be ſo for your ſake, my dear, 
and the love you bear me: dende I ſhould not be 
very unwilling myſelf to give you this proof of my 
gratitude. The good Princeſs has been to pay me 
a viſit to day: ſhe enquired if I had heard from you, 
I wiſhed for your anſwer, to have given her. The 


indolence of a country life makes one attentive to 


theſe little things. I could not help bluſhing when 


this came into my head, and ſhe reddened a little too. 
T ſhould have . glad that on my account you 
had diſcharged that debt a little ſooner : ſhe ſets off 
on Wedneſday, on account of the death of Mr. de 


Valois, and I ſhall ſet out on Tueſday, that I may 


lie at Laval. I ſhall not write to you on 227 * 
: - 27, 


. 
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day, ſo do not be uneaſy about not hearing from 


me. But I ſhall write from Malicorne, where J 


f 


intend to make a halt for two days to reſt myſelf: 
I begin already to regret the want of my little ſe- 
cretary. | TER: | 


| You imagine that we have bad 
weather here, my dear child, we have Pro- 
vence-weather, but what ſurpriſes me 1s, that you 
have Brittany-weather with you: I imagined you 
had the ſeaſon a thouſand times finer, and you, that 
we had it a thouſand times worſe than it really is. 
I have made the moſt of the fine weather, imagin- 
ing we may have a return of winter in April or. 


May, which I am accordingly going to paſs in 


Paris. And now had you but ſcen me play the 


tender ſick- lady in my bed-gown, and my arm 
chair, and my pillows, and my night-cap, believe 

me, you would not have known me again for the. 

perſon who uſed to dreſs fo light and airy, and be 
ſo very careleſs gf her covering; but this rheuma- - 
tiſm has wrought a total change. I forgot to te!l 
you that my uncle Sevigne is dead. Madame de la 


Fayette now enters into her mother's fortune. Mr. 


du Pleſſis-Guinẽgaut is dead alſo. You know what 
is neceſſary to be done with reſpect to his wife. 


Corbinelli tells me, I loſe all my wit 
and ſpirit, when I diate, ſo that he will cor- 
reſpond with me no longer: I believe he is in 


the right; I find my ſtile flat, but do you be gene- 


rous, my dear, and continue to charm me with 


your agreeable Letters. I ſhall ſet out on Tueſday, 


the roads are as good as in ſummer, but we have; at 
ſharp north eaſt wind that cuts my poor hands to 
pieces: I muſt have hot weather for them, ſweating: 

ä ſignifies 
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ſignifies nothing: I am very well, all but that, and 
it is droll enough to ſee a woman that looks well in 
the face, feeding like an infant; but one becomes 
uſed to theſe inconveniences. 


Adieu, my deareſt, continue to love 
me, and by that, merit the tendereſt attackment 
that ever united parent to child. I felt our ſepara- 
tion during my illneſs, and often thought, that it 
would have been a great comfort to have had you 
with me. TI have ordered matters ſo, as to meet 
with your Letters at Malicorne. I embrace the 
count, or rather, I deſire him to embrace me. I 
am wholly your's, and ſo is the good Abbe, who is 
reckoning and calculating from morning till night, 
and is never a penny the richer for it, ſo completely 
have they fleeced this province. 


SPSSDPD SSOPOSSS PRSDOÞS2 
LET T E R. CCCXXVII. 
To the Same. Me 

Laval, Tueſday, 24 March, 1676. 


| A ND why ſhould I not write 
to my dear girl to-day, if I can? I ſet out this 
morning from the Rocks, with the weather moſt 
delightful and warm: ſpring is opened in our woods. 
The Little Body was taken off by times in the morn- 
ing to prevent the violent ſallies of her grief: her 
ſorrows are the ſorrows of a child, but then they are 
fo natural, they come ſo immediately from the heart 
that one cannot help being affected by them ; 1 
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haps ſhe may be dancing now. Two days ago ſhe 
was a perfect fountain: I have given her no good 
example of ſelf governance. You allow one capa- 
ble, my dear, of uniting tenderneſs and reſolution. 
I am 'very well, and behaved very well upon the 
road, The confinement in the coach ſomewhat 
offends my knees, but when I get out and walk a 
little, it ſets them to rights. My hands, my poor 
hands are ſtill bad, but 1 am in hopes that the warm 
weather will cure them, it would give me no ſmall 
- joy. It is ſurpriſing how people accuſtom them- 
ſelves to ſickneſs and ailments; was any one to have 
told me, that I ſhould have been able to have un- 
dergone the pain and fatigue I have, I ſhould never 
have believed it, and yet fo it has been, and ſo it is. 


The good Abbe is very well, I ſhall 
write to you again from Malicorne, where I expect 
to meet with Letters from you. I embrace the 
count, and as to you, my dear child, when ſhould 
I finiſh, was I to go about to tell you all my 
thoughts, and all my tenderneſs for you? | 


— 


M 3 LETTER 
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LETTER CCCXXIX. 


- To the Same. 
Malicorne, Saturday, 28 March, 1676. 


I nave met with two of your 
Letters on the road, my dear, which have given 
me no ſmall joy, as they give the agreeable proofs 
of your affe ctionate regard for my health, in ſo 
tenderly adviſing me in relation to it; in return for 
which, I aſſure you, that I ſee nothing to hinder 
the little Adhemar from living a century, at leaſt. 
Vou mention the 15th of June, now we have 
reckoned the moons to the 11th of February, ard 
find that it enters juſt two days upon the ninth 
month; that is fully ſufficient. As to myſelf, the 
change of air, and the continuance of the fine 
weather have done me a great deal of good: if 1 
could ſtay here a week or ten days, Madame de La- 
vardin, and her friendly care would complete the 
cure: but a thouſand things call me to Paris, both 
on your account, and my ſon's. Do but think of 
our miſchance, Jallard's marriage has hindered Vir- 
ville from purchaſing the guidonage : here are all 
our meaſures broken at once: is not this very droll, 
or rather very cruel ? Madame de la Baume ſtrikes 
from afar, 7 - 


| If I go to Bourbon, and you join 
me there, that will be my cure, and this winter I 
Hall live upon the hopes of ſecing you. 9 
l | | e 


| 1 
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de Lavardin thinks there is very little in the Higöb- 
neſs of the Princeſs de Tarente, and that there is no 
compariſon between Madame de Vaudemont, your 
friend, who is ſo far from any ſovereignty, and 
the Princeſs Aurelle of Heſſe, who has juſt left it, 

F ſhall now. finiſh by another hand. 


| When I came here, Madame de La- 
vardin ſpoke to me of Mr Flechier's funeral oration. 
We read it together, and I aſk Mr de Tulle a thou- 
ſand pardons, but I really think it is better than his. 
J think it is more uniformly beautiful; I read it 
with aſtoniſhment, and was hardly able to compre- 
hend how the fame thing could be ſaid in ſuch a 
different manner: in ſhort, T was quite charmed 
with it. The news you ſent us from Meſſina was 
very entertaining and carried an air of authority 
with it on account of your near neighbourhood 
to it. What madneſs could poſſeſs theſe people to 
have ſuch an averſion to the French, who are the 
rr and moſt engaging people in the world. 
Let me always ſhare in your tragical hiſtories, never 
hide any thing, for a ſtate of ſuſpenſe is worſe than 
the moſt cruel certainty. Madame de Lavardin 
ſends. you a billet, the anſwer to which, I will deli 
ver more carefully than that to Buſſi. The way you 
take to write to each other is very droll *®. You 
know, I ſuppoſe, that M. de Coetquen arrived at 
Paris, at the ſame time with M. de Chaulnes: the: 
animoſity that is between them, on a writ of com- 
plaint de e rh ret ogy againſt de Chaul- 


nes, muſt furniſh a | 


e ſcene, if the King would 
hear them together. I am likewiſe informed, that 
M. de Rohan has quitted the ſervice, on not being 


Jes Letter LXVI, Vol, I. of the Letters of Buſſi-Rabutin. 
M4 | made 


4 


- 
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made a brigadier: ſo we ſhall ſee the faſhion of 


volunteers will return again. Adieu, my deareſt 
Counteſs, this is ſufficient for to- dax. 


29888888 8888889.88888.88 8 

LETT ER: CECXXX.. 
To the Same. | 5 | 

Paris, Wedneſday, 8 April, 1676. 


| I AM dull and mortified, m 
dear child, on not being able to write all I would. 
I begin to be quite out of patience at this tedious 
delay. I am extremely well in health, the change 
of air has been of great ſervice tome, but my hands 
cannot be perſuaded to ſhare in the recovery. I 
have ſeen all our friends, male and female. I keep 
my room, and obſerve your advice in making the 
care of my health my principal concern. The Che- 
valier (de Grignan) comes and chats with me till 
eleven o'clock : he is an amiable youth. I got fo 
far the better of his modeſty, as to engage him 
in an account of his campaign; when we both 
ſhed tears of remembrance to M. de Turenne. 
What think you of the marſhal de Lorges ? Is he 
not happy? Honours, riches, and a pretty wife 
ſhe was brought up as one deſtined to be in time, 
' a great lady. Fortune is a pretty Goddeſs, 
but I cannot forgive her the manner ſhe treats all 


us in. 


Monſieur 
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Monſieur DR CoRBINELLI. 


: I am juſt come in time, Madam, to 
relieve this trembling hand; but ſhall reſign the pen 
to it again whenever it pleaſes. It was going to 
inform you of a droll ſpeech of M. d'Armagnac's, 
There was a diſpute concerning the places of the 
Princes and Dukes at the communion, which was 
thus regulated by his Majeſty. Immediately after 
the Princes of the blood came, M. de Virmondois, 
and ſome of the Dukes; the reſt of the Dukes and 
the Princes of Lorraine being diſpenſed with at- 
tending : upon this, M. d'Armagnac took upon him 
to expoſtulate with his Majeſty on this diſpoſition, 
but the King giving him to underſtand that he 
would have it ſo, Sire, replies d'Armagnac, The 
Coalman is maſter at home. This was looked upon 
drol! enough by every body, and I am perſuaded you 

will think the ſame. 


Madame DE SEVIGNE. 


] do not like to employ ſecretaries 
that have more wit than myſelf. I am afraid to 
make them write all my nonſenſe. The Little Body 
was excellent on this account. I ſtill deſign to go 
to Bourbon, and cannot but wonder at peoples en- 
deavouring to diſſuade me from it, notwithſtanding 
it is the advice of all the phyſicians. 


I was talking to d'Hacqueville yeſ- 
terday, about your ing; that you would come 
and pay me a viſit there. I need not tell you how 


* LeCharbonier eft le Maſtre chez lui. 8 
Ms; 5 much 
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much T deſire it ſhould be ſo, nor how much I re- 
gret paſſing my life thus without you. It ſeems as 
if we had another in reſerve, where we are to ſee 
each other continually, and give an unbounded looſe 
to our tenderneſs and affection; but we are waiting 
the preſent, which is our all, and death cloſes the 
account: this thought is affecting. But notwith- 
"ſtanding the deſire I have for your company, if you 
Imagine the expence of the journey will be a means 
of preventing your coming here next winter, would 
Not have 1 think of it, I had rather be without ſee- 
ing you ſo much longer, for I have no hopes of go- 
ing to Grignan. The good Abbé will not go; he 
has a great deal of buſineſs here, and beſides that 
1s apprehenſive of the climate. Now I find in turn- 
ing over my treatiſe of ingratitude, that I can by 
no means think of leaving him at his age; and as I 
know a feparation from me, would be like that of 
foul and body : I ſhould never be eaſy from reproach 
if he ſhould die in my abſence. Therefore, con- 
ſider whether the pleaſure of being together for three 
weeks will prevent our ſpending the whole winter 
together; ſettle this in your mind, according to the. 
plan and ſituation of your affairs, only remember, 
that my affection, and the miſerable condition 1 have 
been in, call upon you to give me all the comfort in 
your power, and the greateſt of all comforts is that 
of ſeeing you. If you could come back with me 
| here from Bourbon, it would - be excellent, we 
"would paſs our autumn at Livri; and in the winter, 
M. de Grignan might come and ſee us, and take 
you away with him in the ſpring. This would be 
the eaſieſt way, the moſt natural, and the moſt de- 
ſirable for me. Conſider of all this well, there is 
no time to loſe: J ſhall ſet out for Bourbon, or 
Vichi, the next month. e 
5 You 


N 
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S443 You enquire after my health, why, 
it is very good; I eat, drink, and ſleep well, but in 
moderation : I am come now. to feed myſelf with 
my left hand; I was the moſt laughable figure in 
my ſwaddling cloaths that could be; as to writing, 
you ſce how that is with me. They ſay a great 
deal in. praiſe of Vichi, and I fancy I ſhall like it 
better than Bourbon, for two reaſons : firſt, becauſe 
they ſay Madame de Monteſpan is to be.at Bourban.. 
Secondly, becauſe Vichi is the neareſt to you ; fo 
that if you ſhould come, you will have a leſs fa- 
tiguing journey, and if the ZY/orthy ſhuuld change: 
his mind, we ſhall. be readier for.Grignan.. | 


| The Chevalier de Mirabeau was tell- 
ing us here, how greatly you was affected with the. 
news of my illneſs, and that ſix hours uneaſineſs 
had altered you ſo, that you was hardly to be 
known. You may judge, my dear, how ſenſibly, 
I am touched with thoſe marks of your affection. 
I have ſeen the Dutcheſs of Sault here, ſhe is ex- 
tremely well made, and as gay as a bird; ſhe is go 
ing into Dauphine. Her huſband ſeems melancholy, 
but that is attributed to his having left the ſervice.. 
It is ſaid, and he begins to think fo himſelf, that 
he ought not to have made a capital point of his be- 
ing a lieutenant-general a year ſooner, or later, I. 
do but juſt touch upon theſe ſubjects, and ſtifle half; 
my thoughts on account of my poor hand.. "The. 
Princeſs de Tarente is expected here in a day or 
two. MADAME wrote to her very tenderly, call- 
ing her good aunt. About a week ago, Mr. de 
Vendome ſaid to the King, „That he hoped after- 
«.the campaign was ended, his Majeſty would per- 
„mit him to go and take poſſeſſion of the govern+- 
FT M 6. mente 
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© ment he had done him the honour to give him.” 
Sir, replied the King, when you know how to 
% manage your own affairs, I ſhall give you the 
& care of mine, and ſo it ſtopt ſhort, | 


PERL 46 Adieu, my dearcft child, I take up 
the pen, and lay it down ten times in writing a Let- 
ter; ſo do not fear that I ſhall hurt my hand. 


S,, 
LETTER CCCXXXI. 


To the Same. 


* 


Paris, Friday, 10 April, 1676. 


] HE more I think on it, my 

dear, the more 1 am againſt your making me a 
"viſit only for a fortnight. If you come to Vichi or 
to Bourbon, it ought to be in order to come on hi- 
ther, and be with me, and we will paſs the remain- 
der of the ſummer and the autumn there. You 
ſhall govern me, and Mr. de Grignan ſhall come 
and ſee you in the winter, and diſpoſe of you in his 
turn as he thinks proper. It is thus you ought to 
viſit a mother, it is thus you ought to comfort her 
after ſne has ſuffered a painful illneſs, and a thou- 
ſand other incommodities, and loſt the flattering 
gination of being immortal. At preſent ſhe be- 

ins to fee] ſome little doubts, and is mortified to 
fach a degree, as to believe that ſne may one day 
paſs, like others, in the bark of Charon, and that 
ſhe is not exempted from his juriſdiction, My ſon 
is going away, I am very melancholy upon it, and 
feel 
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feel a ſenſible grief from this ſeparation. We ſee 


nothing at Paris, but equipages preparing for the 
campaign; the complaints of the neceſſity of part- 
ing from hence are greater than ordinary, but I 
believe none will ſtay behind any more now, than 
in other years. You ſee that my hand writing be- 

ins to return to its uſual form: I reckon the cure 
of my hand chiefly to conſiſt in that; it well knows 
that I will excuſe it for ſome time from any other 
exerciſe. I cannot yet lift any thing with it; a 
ſpoon ſeems a ponderous machine. I am ſtill forced 


to ſubmit to ſuch regulations as are very trouble- 


ſome and mortifying ; but I complain of nothing, 
fince I write to you, The Dutcheſs de Sault viſits 


me like one of my ancient friends; I ſeem to be 


agreeable to her. She came twice with Madame de 
Briſſac. What a contraſt is there between theſe two 
characters] the firſt of them would certainly pleaſe 
you. My hand deſires to repoſe itſelf ; I owe it this 
complaiſance, for that it has had for me. 


Continued by Monfieur DE SEvIGNE. 


* Fe vais partir de cette Ville, | 
Fe men vais Mercredi, tout droit a Charleville > 
Matgre le chagrin, qui m'attend. 


I did not think it proper to finiſh the 
parody of the ſtanza, becauſe all my hiftory is 
comprehended in three lines. You cannot conceive 
the joy it gives me, to ſee my mother ſo well reco- 
vered. I ſtill inſiſt on it, that you ought to come 
and ſee her at Bourbon; you may return hither 


* I am leaving this town; I ſhall ſet out on Wedneſday for Char- 
leville, in ſpite of all the vexations that attend me. 


Rd 


with 


* 
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with her, and ſtay here, till Mr. de Grignan re- 
turns to give a new luſtre to your beauties, and 
1 you e in the Caſtillan language, 


Ls gala del pueblo, 
La for del Horil. 


If you follow my advice, you will be W "PR 
I am; you will ſee my mother, without feeling the 
pain of parting from her in twq or three days, a 
pain that is uſually accompanied with other — 9 ; 
neſſes eaſy to be imagined. I am ſtill a Guidon, an 
eternal Guidon, a Guidon with a grey beard: what 
comforts me is, that all things in this world have 
an end, and there is no probability that this only is 
excepted from the general rule. - Adieu, my dear. 


filter; wiſh me a happy voyage: I fear the in- 
tereſted ſoul of Mr. de 8 will forbid you to 


make fo kind a wiſh. 
Concluded by Madame DE Stvrons. 


Adieu, my dear; I embrace the Count, 
and conjure him to enter into my nne and np. 
tender ſentiments. 


3 Tbe pride of the vil age, the flower of Api, | 


LETTER 
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E S 
LETTER deen 

To the Same. 

Paris, audio. 15 April, 1676 


| 4 A M very melancholy, my dear, 
my poor lad has juſt left us, he has ſo many little 
| ſocial virtues that render him an agreeable compa- 
nion, that were it only a neighbour, I ſhould regret 
the loſs of him. He deſired me over and over again 
to tell you, that he forgot to take notice to you of 
the ſtory of your Proteus, who was one time a ca- 
puchin, another time a galley-ſlave ; it was highly 
pleaſant. It is imagined that we are going to un- 
dertake the ſiege of Cambrai; this is ſo extraordi- 
nary a ſtep, that every one thinks we have had in- 
telligence with ſome one in the place. If we loſe 
Philipſbourg, it will be very difficult to repair the 
breach, rederemo But ſtill we reaſon and make 
almanacks, all of which end with the King's /lar 
will prevail. 


| | At "SOR Marſchal Bellefond has 
cut the thread that tied him here. Sanguin has pur- 
chaſed. his place * for 55,000 livres, and: a brevet 
de retenue of 350000. This is a hne ſettlement, 


_ Of Premier Maitre d'Hotel, or Lord Chamberlain to. the 
Ling. $2.5 8 


and 


/ 
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and an aſſurance of a Cordonblue*, M. de Pom- 
ponne has been to pay me a very cordial viſit. Our 
friends have exerted themſelves to a wonder. I do 
not go abroad yet. it blows a wind at preſent that 
retards the cure of my hand, and yet I write better 
than I did, as you may ſee. I turn myſelf at night 
on my left fide ; I eat with my left hand: here is a 
deal of left work. I am reſolved to go to Vichi; 
they have ſet me againſt Bourbon on account of it's 
air. The Mareſchal d'Etrees is fot having me to go 
to Vichi; ſhe ſays it is a delightful country. I have 
told you what | think of that affair, either reſolve 
to return hither with me, or elſe do not come at all; 
for a fortnight will only diſturb me with conſtant 
thoughts of a ſeparation, and will be on the whole 
an expence equally fooliſh and uſeleſs. . You know 
_ dear the ſight of you is to me; ſo act accord- 

„ 


5 5 I wiſh you had finiſhed the bargain 
about your eftate; M. de Pomponne tells me it is 
erected into a marquiſate. I deſired him to make it 

a dukedom, he — me he ſhould gladly be em- 

ployed in it, and would uſe all poſſible expedition 

In drawing up the patents. This is, however, a 

conſiderable ſtep. gon delighted to hear the Pi- 

chons are ſo well. How does the little finey one, or 


rather the great big one do? I love him dearly, for 


reſolving to live in ſpite of Nature. But I-cannot 
forget my little gir/4, I fancy you will determine 


M. de Sanguin was not created a knight of the King's order at 
the promotion in 168?, but the Marquis de Livri his ſon, who was 
Premier Maitre d' Hotel, was comprehended in that of 1724. 

-+ Marie-Blanche d Adhemar, born the 15 November 1670, 
bee Vol, I, | \ 
| ok about 
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about putting her to St. Mary's, according to the 
reſolutions you take this ſummer, all depends upon 
that. You ſeem entirely ſatisfied with the devotions 
of the Paſſion-Week, and the Jubilee: you was 
quite retired in your caſtle. As for me, my 
thoughts were not affected with any thing, I had 
no object to ſtrike the ſenſe: I eat meat till Good- 
Friday, and had only the comfort of „ very 
diſtant from any occaſions of committing ſin. I 
told la Mouſſe you remembered him; and he ad- 
viſes you to make the moſt of your man of wit. 
Adieu, my dear child. | 


Monſieur DE CoRBINELLI. 


I always come at a lucky time to re- 
lieve this poor hand; ſhe was juſt going to tell you 
the good Princeſs de Tarente has been here, and 
that ſhe is ſo full of buſineſs, and ſo ſtunned with 
the notion of Paris, that ſhe could not ſay any thing 
to her about your anſwer. We mutually regret the 
ire de of the Rocks. But I am weary of act- 
ing the ſecretary, and ſo I will entertain you a little 
by myſelf. 

1 Vour good mother mentioned the 
project of Cambrai to you, but in a very ſuperficial 
manner. This is what the politicians ſay of the 
affair. It is certain that our troops are all diſtri- 
buted to different parts; ſome are before Cambrai, 
others before Ypres, and others are ſent towards 
Bruflels, whither Vandrat” has been diſpatched. 
The deſign of this is, to amuſe the allies, and to 
prevent them from forming a ſtrong army by the 
junction of their "ſeveral garriſons. But what is 
looked upon in the worſt Foe, is ſending a fecre- 

a tary 
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tary of ſtate * to aſſemble the troops, and carry 
orders himſelf to all parts. M. de Crequi is at 
Cambrai; M. de Humieres is at Ypres, but as 
to the reſt, their deftination is as yet a ſecret in the 
King's breaſt. The Duke of Luxembourg has dc- 
clared againſt us, and furniſhed the Imperialiſts 
with five or ſix thouſand men: the Princes his bro- 
thers are of little conſequences, that is, the Duke 
of Hanover tr, and the Biſhop of Oſnaſbruck. 
We have demanded the Infanta of Bavaria þ for 
the Dauphin; but ſince her mother's § death, the 
King of Spain has demanded her likewiſe, and it is 
believed that he will have her, for the good Elec- 
tor has a month's mind to the King of Poland's 
widow ||, who is ſiſter to the. Emperor (Leopold). 
Tf M. de Marſeille could have parried his ſtroke, 
I ſhould have ſaid ſomething to him. 


| The King has ordered the parliament - 
to make out a commiſſion for a counſellor of the 
high chamber, to repair to Rouen and examine 
Madame de Brinvilliers; for they will not have 
her brought hither to be examined, by reaſon that 
ſome of the gentlemen of the robe have ſome rela- 
tion or connection with that unhappy wretch. 


* Monſieur de Louvois. „„ 

+ His late Majeſty George I. | 

1 Mary-Anne-Victoria of Bavaria, married in 1680 to Louis, 

- Dauphin of France, - | | 
Henrietta Adelaide of Savoy, whe died the 18 March, 1676, 

I Cleonora- Maria of Auſtria; widow to Michael Vieſnoviski. 


. — 


— 


R 
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ot, 
LETTER C<CCXXXII. 

| To the Same. 


Paris, Friday, 17 April, 1676. 


ETHINES I do not write 
very badly, my dear, thank God for it, at leaſt, I 
anſwer for the firſt two or three lines, for you muſt 
know that my hands, I mean my right hand, will 
give it's aſſiſtance to no other purpoſe than that of 
writing to you; I love it the better for it. If it is 
offered a ſpoon it deſires to be excuſed, it ſhakes and 
ſpills every thing in it: offer it any thing elle, it is 
the ſame thing, it refuſes it flat and plain, and thinks 
that I am already ſufficiently obliged to it. In fact, 
I require very little elſe of it: I am extraordinarily _ 
patient, and wait for relief froin the warm weather 

and Vichi. Since I have been informed there is'a 
pump there, and a bath; the clearneſs of the air, 
and the beauty of the country have determined me 
to ſet out as ſoon as poſſibly I can. | 


The King left Paris yeſterday, but 
it is not abſolutely known what ſiege he is going to 
undertake. I have ſeen M. de Pomponne, he de- 
ſires me to make you a thouſand compliments for 
him. 1 have been at Mademoiſelle de Meris's, who 
has very pleaſant and agreeable apartments, and ex- 
tremely well furniſhed : there is no leaving her 
rooms they are ſo pleaſing. The Villars are very 

dull upon the Marſchal de Bellefond's abſolute re- 
: . treat. 


' That ſbe thought ſbe wwas with i 
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treat. I have been abroad but three times; is not 


that as you would have it? My activity is quite 


over; aſk Corbinelli, here he is. 
Monſieur DE CORBINELLI. 


| | Indeed, Madam, it is true, ſhe is 
juſt what we would have her, and fo compleatly 
altered, that ſhe is rather the image of indolence 
than activity, unleſs when you and your affairs are 
in queſtion. This refreſhing calm is cne of the 
beſt remedies ſhe could have had; and ſhe ſeems. 
already to have a taſte for indolence : as for me, 
who make that paſſion my deity ; I rejoice at it, as 
a thing that muſt be of great ſervice to this excel- 
Tent mother. But ſtay, ſhe interrupts me to dictate 


two or three bons mots of Madame de Cornuel's 
which made M. de Pomponne give into thoſe burſts 


of laughter that you are ſo well acquainted with, 
Madame de Cornuel, ſeeing Madame de Lionne 
with ſome very large diamonds in her ears, ſaid, 
and in hearing too, To me theſe large diamonds lock 
lite bacon in a mouſe-trap. 


The other day ſhe was ſpeaking of 

fome young perſon of her acquaintance, and ſaid, 
he dead, for ſhe ſmelt 

very ill, and ſaid nothing. 


| Third bon mot. In ſpeaking of the 
counteſs de Fieſque, ſhe ſaid, That ſhe preſerved her 
beauty by being pickled in folly, Beſides an infinite 
number of others, which were ſpoken with ſo much 
indifference and chagrin together, that they were 
exceedingly entertaining. 


I need 


a _ IDEN, 0 Ie 


} 
I 
4 
P 
0 
V 


Þþ 


MarcHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 261 


oo I need not tell you, I ſuppoſe, that 
Madame de Monteſpan . ſet out yeſterday at fix 


_ o'clock in the morning, either for Clugni, or 


Maintenon, which of them, is a ſecret ; but we 
all know that ſhe is to return on Saturday to St. 
Germain, from whence ſhe will go the latter end 
of the month to Nevers. till the ſeaſon for the 
waters. oe 


There is great talk of the ſiege of 
Conde, which is to be Fniſhed as ſoon as poſſible, in 
order to ſend the troops into Germany, and curb 
the inſolence of the Imperialiſts, who cannot be 
brought to abandon Philipſburg. The chief affairs 
in Europe are on that ſide. We muſt all have the 
glory of the treaty of Munſter ; or at leaft, keep 
the empire from making any advantage of it, Not 
but that the charms of the Princeſs of Bavaria have 
a great part in our diſputes, for all the Princes that 
are marriageable, pretend to her; and we ſhall one 
of theſe days ſee her the heroine. of, at leaſt, a 
dozen of Romans. 


Madame pk Stviong, 


This has been a great relief to my 
hand, but I am ſorry I have nothing left to tell you. 
Don't you think Madame de Cornuel admirable ? 
Adieu, my deareſt child, I love you with the moſt 
pure and perfect friendſhip, you are entirely worthy 
of it, and it is abſolute vain-glory to boaſt of the 
value I have for you. 8 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCXXXV, 
To the Same. 
| Paris, Friday, 24 April, 1676, 


I AM ſtill very much troubled with 
my hands. Old de Lorme would not have me ſet out 


till the end of May, but every body is going off, 


and the houſe that 1 thought to have had, is {lipt 
through my hands : he is for my going to Bourbon, 
but that is mere cabal, and fo I ſhall ſtick by my 
reſolution of going to Vichi. If your affairs would 
have permitted you to have joined me there, and to 
have returned from thence and ſpent the autumn and 
part of the winter with me, and then for M. de 
Grignan to have come and taken you home with 


him, it would have been doing me a ſenſible plea- 


ſure: but I am willing to believe that you could not 
do it, as you did not ſeem to lend an ear to the pro- 
poſal. If Mademoiſelle de Meri was prepared for 
taking the water, I ſhould have taken her with me 
with a great deal of pleaſure ; as ſhe may have told 
you, but Brayer will have her take ſome cooling 
phyſic firſt. f £ 


| Let me have a few kind remem- 
brances for Madame de Villars, ſhe has a great 
eſteem for you, and ſhews an inexpreſſible tender- 
neſs and concern for me. Her huſband is going 


ambaſſador to Savoy, whither his wife will ſpeedily 


follow 


* 


En. 4 
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follow him. We have no news from Conds, unleſs 


of the loſs of eight or ten men, and Mareſchal 
d'Humieres having had his hat ſhot through: God 
grant this may be the worft we may have. _ I have 
ſeen M. de Perrier, who told me, that you heard 
the news of my being ſeized with the rheumatiſm 
while you was at cards, and that it made you ſhed 


tears: and can I withhold mine at ſuch marks of 


your love and tenderneſs? All Provence was in 
anxiety for my health, on account of the uneaſineſs 
it gave you. Is it poſſible to love too much a child 
by whom one is ſo beloved? But to tell you the 
truth, I do not think that I am very ungrateful. 


Adieu, my deareft and ever loved 
child, your Letters are very agreeable to me ; till 


you can give me a more ſubſtantial pleaſure. 


E . x x dt . th” ih * 3 5 8 a * 


* 
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LETTER cccxxxvl. 
To the Same. | 
Paris, Wedſiiy, 29 April, 1676, 


I MUST begin by telling you 
that Conde was taken by ſtorm on Saturday night. 
This news at firſt makes one's heart beat; it was 
feared. that this victory had coſt us too dear, but it 
does not prove ſo; we have loſt ſome ſoldiers, but 
none of any note; this may be reckoned a com- 
plete happineſs. Lare, the ſon of Mr. Lenet, who 
was killed in Candia, or his brother is dangerouſly 
Fs | wounded, 
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| wounded, You fee how ſoon our old heroes are 


forgot. 


Madame de Brinvilliers is not ſo 
much at her eaſe as I; ſhe is in priſon. She en- 


dieavours to paſs her time there as pleaſantly as ſhe 


can, and deſired yeſterday to play at Piquet, be- 
cauſe ſhe was very dull. They have found her con- 
feſſion: ſhe informs us, that at the age of ſeven 
years ſhe ceaſed to be a virgin, and that the had 
ever ſince went on at the ſame rate; th. che had 
poiſoned her father, her brothers, one of ner chil- 
dren, and herſelf; but the laſt was only to make 
trial of an antidote. Medea had leſs of this guilty 
ſkill. She has owned this confeſſion to be her own 
writing: it was an unaccountable folly; but ſhe 
ſays, ſhe was in a high fever when ſhe writ it; that 
it is a frenſy, an extravagance, which does not de- 
ſerve to be read ſeriouſly. 


| The Queen has been twice at the 
Carmelites with Madame de Monteſpan. This lady 
laſt mentioned had a fancy to make a lottery; ſhe 
got together a collection of every thing that could 
gratify the nuns; this made great diverſion in the 
convent. She talked a great while with * Louiſe, a 
ſiſter of the convent, called la Miſericorde; ſhe aſked 


her, whether it was true that ſhe was ſo perfectly 


eaſy there, as it had been generally reported ? She 


* Tt is probable, that more than mere cvriofity induced Madame 
de Monteſpan, who perhaps had thoughts of a like retirement, to 
make ſo preſſing an enquiry of this beautiful nun, who ſeems to have 
retired on a like motive, whether ſhe found a real ſatisfaction from 


her religious retreat, 
| replied, 
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replied, I am not only eaſy, but I am perfectly 
happy in this retirement. She had a great deal of 


diſcourſe with her about the Prince's brother; and 
aſked her whether ſhe had no meſſage to ſend him, 


and what ſhe ſhould ſay to him from her? The fair 
recluſe replied with the moſt agreeable air, and in 


the ſweeteſt accent that can be imagined, What- 


ever you pleaſe; but let me beg the favour of you 
to expreſs it with all the grace, all the wit, and all 
the modeſty, you know ſo well how to give it. I 
tell you the ſimple fact, juſt as it paſſed, without 

the leaſt paraphraſe. | wy 


| You congratulate me upon the hopes 
J have of finding Madame de Briflac at Vichi, and 
you aſk me, what entertainment I can promiſe my- 
ſelf from her ? I have made choice of her, my dear, 
to teach me plainneſs and ſincerity in converſation. 
If I had had my ſon with me the other day, whom 
I might have employed as my ſecretary, I would 
have ſent you a ſketch of the ſuperficial converſa- 
tion ſhe engaged us in, in this room. 


| You ſay, my dear, you fancy you 
have taken the remedies preſcribed to you; you are 
very happy: I wiſh T could bleed in imagination; 
they ſay it is a neceſſary preparation in order to my 
drinking che waters. . ; 


— 


To Monſieur pt GRIONAN. 


. Lese vos, my dear Count, that 
I ſhould be a thouſand times more pleaſed with the 
favour you mention to me, than with that of- his 


Vox. IV. * Majeſty. 
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Majeſty. I believe you begin to be of my opinion, 
and that you comprehend the extreme deſire I have 
to ſee your wife, without coming to take upon me 
the management of your family, as your coal-man 


does ; I believe, on the contrary, that you are the 


chief of the coal- men, and that no man can have 
the preference to you under any title whatſoever. 
But be generous, and when ſhe has acted the part 
of a good wife a little longer, bring her to me, and 
bid her act that of a good daughter. It is thus 
that a man of honour acquits himſelf of his devoirs; 
and this is the only means to reſtore me to my 
health, and to my life.” 1 5 8 


How pleaſant you are in ſpeaking 


ſtill of Cambrai. We ſhall have taken another 


town before you will have heard of the taking of 
Conde. What think you of the favour fortune has 
done us, in bringing our friend the Turk into Hun- 

ary ? Corbinelli is much pleaſed with it: I ſhall 
{46h a warm diſpute with him upon it. 


I return to you, my dear, and em- 
brace you in the moſt affectionate manner. Here is 
Mr. de Coulanges, who will tell you in what man- 
ner Madame de Brinvilliers has endeavoured to de- 
ſtroy herſelf. | 


— 


Continued by Mr. pe CouLANnGEs, 


She thruſt in a truncheon, not into 
her eye, not into her ear, not into her mouth; I 
leave you to gueſs where. The wound was ſo very 
deep, that ſhe would certainly have died, if they 
had not come in time to her aſſiſtance. I am very 


well pleaſed, that the poems I ſent were agreeable 
to 
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to you. I expect with impatience the return of Mr. 
de Bandol, to know what reception he gave to the 
poem, intitled, Tobit. He muſt certainly have had 
the addreſs to impart it to you, without offence to 
the purity of a ſoul, which you have ſo newly 
waſhed in the ſalutary ſtreams of the jubilee. Your 
mother is going to Vichi : I ſhall not follow her 
thither becauſe my health has been a little better 
for ſome time. I believe I ſhall not go to Lyons: 


ſo that you muſt come to Paris, and bring your fine 


face along with you, if you expect a kiſs from me. 
I ſalte Mr. de Grignan, and acquaint him, that 
M. de Luſſan has gained his ſuit, that he may 
thank me for it, if he thinks proper. | 


DODDEDDODDODICDIDEDD? 
LET T E. R CC NN NN 


To the Same. 


Paris, Friday, 1 May, 16 7 "oo 


„ 1 BEGIN 3 by return- 
ing a thouſand thanks to Mr. de Grignan for the 


pretty night gown he has ſent me, I never in my 


life ſaw any thing better fancied; I am going to 
have it made up for the winter, to keep my corner 
in your chamber, I often think as well as you, of 
the evenings we paſſed together laſt winter; but 
pray what ſhould hinder us paſſing the ſame this, 
if you are not againſt it ? Every creature here, is 
ſtruck with amazement at your picture; it is, with- 
out doubt, greatly improved, the colours are grown 
ſtronger, and —— in ſhort, it is now a finiſhed 
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piece: if you ſuſpect my veracity, pr'ythee come 
and fee it yourſelf, 3 8 5 
51 „178 TELE | 
{+ 44-4... +. There has been a piece of news 
handed about theſe two or three days paſt, of which 
every one comes to enquire of me the truth. They 
| fay, that Mr. de Grignan has orders to turn the 
Vice-Legate neck and ſhoulders out of Avignon : 
I ſhall not believe a ſyllable of it till J hear it from 
you. The Grignans will have the honour of bein 
the firſt excoinmunicated, if this noble war ſhould 
begin; for the Abbé Grignan here, has had orders 
from his Majeſty to forbid the Biſhops paying any 
viſits to the Nuncio. 5 74 


VII am in no hurry about ſetting out, 
for I know that the month of June is better than 
that of May for drinking the waters in, and fo I 
ſhall begin my journey about the eleventh af next 
month. Madame de Monteſpan is ſet out for Bour- 
bon: Madame de Thianges accompanies her as far 
as Nevers, where ſhe is to be met by the Duke and 
Dutcheſs of that place. My fon writes me word, 
they are going to beſiege Bouchain with part of the 
army, while the King with the main body is to 
wait for the Prince of Orange, and give him battle. 
'The Chevalier d'Humieres has been out of the 
baſtile this week; this he owes to his brother. 

Nothing is talked of here, at preſent, but the tran- 
ſactions and behaviour of Madame de Brinvillters : 
Could one ever have thought of her forgetting the 
murder of her father at, confeſſion? And then the 

ccadilloes. that ſhe was afraid of forgetting were 
admirable. . She was in love, it ſeems, with this 
ſame Sainte-Croix, ſhe wanted to marry him, and 


for that purpoſe gave her huſband poiſon mo or 
2 6 * three 
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three different times. Sainte-Croix, who did not 
care to have a wife as wicked as himſelf, gave the 
good man a doſe of counter poiſon ; ſo that after 
being bandied about between them, ſometimes poi- 
ſoned, ſometimes unpoiſoned again; he at laſt is 
actually making interceſſion for his dear Kib, oh! 
there is no end of ſome people's follies ! 


- 


I went to Vincannes yeſterday with 
the Villars' : his excellency ſets out to morrow for 
Savoy, and deſired me to kiſs your left hand for 
him. Theſe fame ladies * love you exceedingly : 
| pray make mention of them when you write to me, 
y way of reward for their kindneſs. Adieu, my 
dear and ever-loving girl, I ſhall ſay nothing more 
to you to-day. FR | 


YODOOOCCOOOCOOOCOOOCC 


"LY TEK CEC 
To the Same. 5 
Paris, Monday, 4 May, 1 676. 


80 it is you then, daughter, that 


refuſe coming to paſs the ſummer with me, and not 
Mr. de Grignan.- As you are fo very reaſonable a 


perſon, and that I cannot but think that you have 


| ſome deſire to ſee me, you muſt certainly have ſeen 

ſome impoſſibilities in the propoſal I made to 

that eſcaped me: but you may reſt aſſured/ that I 
_ * Meſdames de Villars, and Sainte · Gerang i : | 


N 3 | ſhould 
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ſhould come to Grignan, had not the good Abbe, 
who regulates my ſteps, ſome affairs on his hands 
that would oblige him to return again very ſpeedily, 
and of which mine make a part. It was therefore 
a natural propoſal on my ſide, for to ſee you for a 
fortnight only at Vichi, would be only damping all 
my joy with ſadneſs. | | 


| Pray tell me ſincerely your reaſons 
and views for the next winter, for | can never think 
that you have an intention of letting it go by, with- 
out affording me the joy and comfort of embracing 
you. I will let you know the day that I ſet out 
and will incloſe a direction for writing to me. I 
have made choice of Madame de Briſſac, to learn 
in her company an example of uprightneſs and ſin- 
cerity. | | 


My good child, you fancy you have 
taken phyſic ! I wiſh I could fancy that I have been 
bled! for they ſay, that operation is abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary before taking the waters. © You ſee I write 
tolerably well: I imagine that my hands will ſoon 
be well, but I feel myſelf ſo full of humours by the 
continual ſweats I am ſubject to, that I cannot but 
think this ſame ſpungy carcaſe of mine wants a 
good ſqueezing. The fear of having a ſecond time 
in my life the amuſement of a rheumatiſm, Would 
make me take a much longer journey than from 
here to Vichi. ir” 125 


1 731 | 
MOT $63. Vou aſk me, what I do? Why I 
take the air very frequently; one day I go to the 
horſe-races with Villars; at another time I pay a 


viſit to the Fauxbourgs, and then J reſt a-while. 


I have been to Mignard's, he has painted Mr. de 
POM ED e 
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Turenne upon his Magpye , it is one of the fineſt 
things that ever was ſeen. The Cardinal de Bouil- 
lon came to me, and deſired that if I "oy leiſure 


I would go and ſee this maſter-piece : Mignard's 
imagination has done even more than his pencil. 


I have had another two hour's con- 
verſation with M. du Perrier, I have never done 
with the ſubject of Provence: I made him tell me a 
thouſand things relating. to you, eſpecially about 
your playing, and your operas, where you ruminate 
ſo finely. I made him tell me all the Sguibs of the 
procurators, and in what manner you reſtored peace 
to Provence, and about the firſt preſident, and la 
Tour d'Aigues; and a thouſand other things. In 
ſhort, I have refreſhed my memory with every thing 
that a week's fever had made me forget, for you 
know that I have been ſubject to ſo many wander- 
ings, that my poor brain has made a mere hotch- 
potch of truths and falſhoods” 


** A War-horſe of Mr. de Turenne's, the ſame that he rode en 
the day that he was killed, | 4 


: 
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ET TEA GGR. 
I To the Same. 
Paris, Feaneſday, 6 May, 1676, 


. Y heart is juſt broken about 
my poor grand-daughter *, ſhe is inconfolable at 
being parted from you, and confined, as you ſay, in 
priſon : I am aſtoniſhed how I had the courage to 
place you there, but the thoughts of ſeeing you fre- 
quently and taking you from thence when I would, 
made me determine upon this piece of barbarity, 
which was then thought a prudent action, as being 
a thing requiſite to your education. In ſhort, we 
muſt follow the acitinations of Providence, which 

diſpoſes of us as it pleaſes. Madame de Gue, the 
nun, is going to Chelles, ſhe carries a very hand- 
ſome allowance in with her, that ſhe may want for 
nothing, but I fancy that ſhe will change her ſta- 
tion again, unleſs the hand of ſome young apothe- 
Cary , who ſerves the abbey, prevails on her, to 
fx her reſidence there, I ſaw him yeſterday. My 
dear child, he is a young fellow of five and twenty, 
With a face like an angel, and eyes like Madame de 
Mazarin, teeth like ivory, and the reſt of his per- 
ſon like —like Rinaldo, fine flowing black locks 


* She was Jately placed in the convent of the nuns of St, Mary 
 C'Aix, See Letter of the 15th of Apiil. 


i 
T Amonio, 


adorn 


MaRCcHIoN 23s DE Sfvicnt. 273 
adorn the prettieſt head yu would wiſh to ſee; he 


is an Italian, and ſpeaks Italian as you may ſuppoſe- 
He was at Rome till he was turned of twenty, 
after that he made ſeveral voyages. Mr. de Nevers 
and the Dutchefs brought him over to France, and 
Mr. de Briſſac, by way of making him eaſy, has 
fet him down in the very middle of the charming 
abbey of Chellee, of which Madame de Briſſac his 
ſiſter is abbeſs. He has a phyſic garden in the con- 
vent, but truſt me, he has very little of a Lampore- 
chio in him. I fancy moſt of the young nuns will 
like him, and conſult him in all their little diſor- 
ders, but I would take the ſacrament that he will 
not cure one of them, but by the rules of Hypo- 
crates. Mad. de Coulanges, who is juſt come from 
Chelles, thinks of him as Il do, In ſhort, all the 
handſome muſicians at Thoulongeon's + are mere 
frights to him. You cannot think how this little 
adventure has delighted us. | 


J muft talk with you about the little 


Marquis de Grignan ; I beſeech you not to be un- 


der any apprehenſion about his fearfulneſs. Re- 
member that the lovely Marquis uſed to tremble 


and quake till he was twelve years old, and that la 
Troche, when young, was ſo terrified at the leaſt 


thing, that his mother would not bear to have 
him in her ſight; and yet you ſee how much they 


have diſtinguiſhed themſelves ſince: ſo let that com- 


* Sec La Fontaine's Tale of Maget de Lamporechio, 


+ Elder brother to rhe Count de Gramont, a remarkable good. 
companion. 5 6 | 


1 M:r-delaChinre, 225 12 41 
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fort you. Theſe kind of fears are the mere effects 
of childhood, and when they grow up, inſtead of 
being afraid of raw-head and bloody bones, they 
are afraid of being found to know fear, they are 
afraid of being leſs eſteemed than others, and that 
is enough to make them brave, and kill their thou- 
ſands and ten thouſands, let me then once again 
beg you to make yourſelf eaſy on that head. 


As to his ſhape, it is another matter, I 
would adviſe you to put him into breeches, and then 
you will ſee better how his legs go on, and whether 
they are ſtrutted in their growth or not. You muſt 
Jet him have room to ſtir himſelf, and unfold his 
little members : you muſt put him on a pretty tight 
veſt,' which will confine his ſhape. But I ſhall 
receive ſome farther inſtructions on this head which 
I will not fail to tranſmit to you. It would be a 
Hine thing indeed, to ſee a Grignan with a bad 
ſhape ! Don't you remember how pretty he was in 
his'{waddling-cloaths? I am no leſs uneaſy than 
yourſelf about this alteration. K 


I was dreaming when I] told you that 
Madame de Thianges was gone to accompany her 
fiſter part cf the way, there was only Madame la 
 Mareſchal de Rocheforte, and the Marchioneſs de 
la Valliere, and they ſaw her as far as Eftore. She 
is now quite alone, and what is more, will meet 
with no body at Nevers. If ſhe had had a mind 
to have taken all the ladies at the court with her, 
ſhe had nothing to do but to ſpeak. But let us have 
a word about the Friend: ſhe is ſtill more trium- 
phant than her we have been rg e every 
thing is ſubject to her will: ſhe is in al * 

: | a 
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of a favourite, and I believe in my conſcience laughs 
very heartily at the parade. There is no good 
Judging at preſent how matters ſtand between her 
and her female friend, | | 

The town is full of nothing but la 
Brinvilliers. Caumartin made a very fooliſh ſpeech 
about the truncheon that ſhe endeavoured to kill 
herſelf with, but without ſucceſs. It was, ſaid he, 
Jufl like Mithridates. You know how ſhe was uſed 
to poiſon, I need not conduct you farther into the 


application. 


I have been at the opera with Mad. 
de Coulanges, Mad. d'Heudicourt, Mr. de Cou- 
langes, the abbe de Grignan, and Corbinelli. Oh! 

there are ſome admirable things in this opera. The 
ſcenery is beyond all yo the dreſſes - 
are ſuperb, and there are ſome paſſages amazingly 
beautiful ; there is a ſcene of ſleep, and dreams, 
the invention of which is ſurpriſing. The ſym- 
_ phony conliſts entirely of Baſſes, and the ſounds are 

ſo lulling, that we admire Baptiſt more than ever. 
But Atys is played by the ſame perſon who played 
the Fury and the Muſe; fo that we always think we 
ſee the ſame droll characters in Atys. There are 
five or ſix new men dancers that are admirable, and - 
that is enough to carry me thither, and yet upon 
the whole, the town ſeems to like Alce/tes better; 
but you ſhall judge for yourſelf, for you will cer- . 
tainly come hither if you have any love for me, 
notwithſtanding your little curioſity. | 


To be ſure it is a fine thing not to 
bave ſeen Trianon, and can one after that propoſe 
to you the ſeeing the Pont de Garde?  ' -» 
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..__ -» The Counteſs de Fieſque was inſiſting 
upon it the other day to Madame de Cornuel, that 


Combourg was no fool, upon which Madame de 
Cornuel anſwers her, My dear Counteſs, you are juſt 
lite people who have eaten garlick. Was not that 
droll? Mr. de Pomponne has written to me to de- 


fire me, not to forget to write down all Madame de 


Cornuel's Bons mots. 


1 We ſhall ſet out on Wedneſday, 4 
ſhall not go through Fontainbleau, on account of 
the grief I had when I parted from you there. I. 


have no deſire of returning thither, unleſs you go 
with me. I fancy our correſpondence will be a 


Iittle interrupted now, which gives me no little un- 


eaſineſs, for your Letters are my greateſt amuſe- 
ment, and you write like—like—yourſelf. My 
dear, how | pity you for being obliged to take a 


naſty medicine blacker than ever | My little powder 


of antimony is the prettieſt thing in the world, but 
by the way I mult tell you, that I diſobey my good 


Mr. de Lorme a little, for he would ſend me to 


Bourbon, but the experience of. a thouſand people 
who have been in my way, the fine air, the little 


company, and all together determine me to go to 


Vichi- Tbe good d'Eſcars goes with-me to my 
great joy. My hands will not ſhut yet, and I have 


a pain in my knees and ſhoulders ; in ſhort, 1 am - 
ſo full of {erofities, as they are called, that I muſt - 


abſolutely have this marſh of mine drained, which 


cannot be done otherwiſe than by drinking warm 
challybeate-water, and purging, and then I think 


I ſhall do pretty well. 


; , The journey to Aigues-Mortes was 
very pretty, and you was abſolutely a lazy creature 


not 
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net to be of the party. I haye a very good opinion 
of your converſations with the abbe de la Vergne, 

ſo long as you have nothing to do with the biſhep 
of Marſeilles. Madame de Brevai's devotion is a 
fine farce, I'll let you hear more about her from 
Vichi; the Caonoineò has the direction of her con- 
ſcience at preſent, and ſhe, I'm perſuaded, will tell 
me every thing. I have been bled this morning; a 
curious piece of news truly! Well] but Jam now 
quite ready to ſet out. 


eee ee 
*LETTER cccxkl. 

To the Same. " 

Paris, Friday, 8 May, 1676. 


| * 1 SHALL ſet out next Monday, 
my dear: the Chevalier du Buous brings you a fan 
which I think vaſtly pretty. Madame de Vins has 

ained a great part of her cauſe, in ſpite of Mr. de 
 Emboele, who ſignalized himſelf in his oppoſition 
to her. The good Princeſs (de Tarente) is violently 
enraged with Mr. d' Ormeſſon, who has the ma- 
nagement of Mr. de la Tremoille's affairs, becauſe 
he will not allow her a certain addition to the pre- 
judice of the former creditors. She was crying very 
heartily to me juſt now, and told me at the ſame 
time how rudely ſhe was treated by Madame de 
Monac. But Mapame ſeems very fond of the. 


* Madame de Longueval, cannoneſs of the abbey St, Mary d Alx, | 
She was fiſter to the Mareſchalleſs d'Etrees, and My, de Manicamp. 


good 
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good aunt, ſhe ſputters out German with her fnelys 
pion does not a little vex meme > Ii 


My God!] can it be true - that la 
Simiane is going to be parted from her huſband, on 
account of his gallantries? What a piece of folly ! 
I ſhould have adviſed her rather to have paid him 
in his own coin. I am told that ſhe is coming hi- 
ther, and that ſhe is going to Brittany: Is all this 
true? I'll take my leave of you for this time, my 
dear, as this is not the day for our great diſpatches. 
This poſt of our's is a hateful thing: the Letters 
are in the town, and yet they will not give them 
out till to-morrow; ſo that one has two to anſwer 


at a time. 


I have forgot to tell you that I am 
ſo well that I have been bled, and that ORD now 
ſtops me from ſetting out. 


| 600000 9000000000 
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To the Same. 

Foris, Sunday evening, 10 May, 1676, 


SHALL fet out to-morrow 
morning by 1 of day, and this evening give a 
ſupper to Madame de Coulanges, and her huſband ; 
to- Mr. de la Trouſſe, Mademoiſelle de Mongeron, | 
and Corbinelli ; who are all to come and take their 


leaves of me, and eat a pidgeon pye. The good 
d'Eſcars 


42 
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d*Eſcars goes with me, and as the Wortby finds that 
be may truſt my health in her hands; he has very 
prudently ſpared himſelf the fatigue of the journey, 
and wait my return here, where he has a thouſand 
affairs that require his preſence: he will be very 
impatient till my return, for let me tel! you, that 
this ſeparation, trifling as it is, coſts him a good 
deal, and I am under ſome apprehenſions about his 
health : the heart-ach is no good thing for old peo- 
ple, I ſhall therefore do all in my power to make 
my return as ſpeedy as poſiible, ſince it is the only 
time in my life that I have had an opportunity-of 
doing any thing to ſhew my gratitude for all his 
friendſhips, by ſacrificing to him the very thoughts 
of going to Grignan. Here now is exactly one of 
thoſe caſes in which one's love mult give way to 
one's gratitude, | 


You will be entitled to five or ſix hun- 
dred piſtoles from our uncle de Sevigne's legacy *, 
I wiſh you had them ready againſt the winter, for I 
but too well know the inconveniences you muſt be 
driven to by the great expences you are obliged to 
be at, and therefore ſhall not ur. . the journey to 
Paris, perſuaded that you love me enough to wiſh 
to be with me at any rate. You know likewiſe my 
ſentiments on that head, and how wretched my 
life appears to me while deprived of the fight of one 

I ſo dearly love, &c. Sc. It would be a provoking 
thing if Mr. de Grignan ſhould be obliged to pals 
the ſummer at Aix, and a great expence beſides, if 
it was only on account of the play, which makes a 
very conſiderable article at your houſe. 


See Letter of 22 March. 


— 
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Lou fell me you have found it ne- 


ceſſary to be bled, the trembling hand of your 


young ſurgeon made me tremble. The prince ſaid 


one day to a new ſurgeon, Shall you not tremble 
when you are going to bleed me? Faith, Sir, re- 
plied the man, your highneſs has moſt reaſon to 
tremble : the man was in the right. So you have 
left off your coffee; Mademoiſelle de Meri has like- 
wiſe driven it from her houſe in a ſhameful manner. 
After ſuch diſgraces, who would ever depend upon 
fortune? I am perſuaded that thoſe things which 
heat, do not keep their ground ſo long as cooling 
things: I muſt return to them, for my part, at leaſt, 
and indeed all my drforders have ariſen from an in- 
ward heat, ſo that after that has deen a little con- 


ſumed by the waters of Vichi, I am to return to a 


cooling regimen of fruits, ſallads, &c. &c. Let 


me adviſe you to follow the fame method, rather 


than burn yourſelf up as you do. I requeſt this 


favour of you for the ſake of your own life, who 


can enjoy no ſatisfaction if you are not well. 


I am now going to bed, my dear 


child, my little party is gone. Meſdames de Pom- 


ponne, de Vins, de Villars, and de St. Geran, were 
here, L embraced them all for mane I thall ſet out 
ock: I ſhall write to- 


to-morrow morning at five o'c 
a u from all the places through which I paſs. J em- 


ace you with all my heart; I am forry this ex- 
preſſion is ſo much proſtituted, for it is an admira- 


ble one to explain my manner of loving you. 


LETTER 
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I ET TER cccxlll. 

Io the Same. ny 
Montargis, Tua, 12 May, 1676. 


| WROTE to you laſt night, 
my dear child, ſo that you will receive two of my 
Letters by the ſame poſt, and if after reading the 
firſt, you ſhould chance to ſay, I wiſh I had ano- 
ther, there it will be for you; and you may ſay, 
that I am at Montaigis with the good d'Efcars, in 
perfect health, excepting hands and knees. | 


\ © +> -You know the road hither, I avoided 
Fontainbleau, for I am determined not to ſee it till 
J go to meet you there. I lay at Courance where 
1 ſhould: have taken a fine walk if I had not been a 

r wetted: hen. I may ſay wetted, in the ſtrict 
ſenſe of the word, for I ſweat all day long; I ſtill 
continue to wear my hare ſkins, for the refreſhing 
coolneſs, of the morning that gives life to every 
other creature, appears to me like the froſts of 
December; ſo that I had rather be too hot for ten 
hours together, than too cold for half an hour. 
What think you of theſe pretty relicts of the rheu- 
matiſm ? Do not you think I ſtand in need of the 
hot waters? Be it as it will, here Fam in the way, 
ay, and on your way too. Madame d'Efcars and I 
talk of you inceflantly.! but alas J our good Abbe! 
Do you know that I am continually apprehenſive of 
his falling ill? Do you know too, how I have mw 
3 | 1 55 him 
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him? why with only one ſingle ſervant. He in- 
ſiſted upon my having his coachman and Beaulieu, 
with two of his horſes to make me a ſet. I ſee no 
way of. getting aut of his debt, but by Enright 
ngratitude. 


2 my 8 Alas! what avails 


It that I am drawing nearer to you ? I pity you that 
you have not me at Paris, to ſend * ſome news 
of Brinvilliers. 


$8895 voss coe 
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To the Same. 
Nevers, Ban, 15 ay, 1676, 


A M in a place — which 
would tempt one to write to you whether one would 
or not; you may judge then how it is, confidering 
my diſpoſition. Ts weather is admirable,” this 
violent heat is gone off without a ſtorm, I have no 
more of thoſe critical affairs that I was ſpeaking to 
you of; the country is very fine, and I find our 
river Loire as beautiful here, as at Orleans: it is a 
great ſatisfaction to meet with an old acquaintance 
upon the road. I have brought my large coach 

with me, ſo that we are quite at out eaſe, and en- 
12 the fine proſpects which riſe upon us every in- 

ant; all that vexes me is, that the roads will be 
very indifferent in the winter, which will fatigue 
you in your journey. 


We 
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We follow cloſe upon the heels of Madame de 


Monteſpan, and inform ourſelves at every place, 


how ſhe looked, how ſhe eat, how ſnhe drank, and 
how ſhe ſlept. She is in a calaſh with eight horſes, 


with the little Thianges with her, another coach be- 


hind with the ſame number of horſes, with fix of 
her women in it : ſhe has two ſumpters, ſix mules, 
and ten or twelve men on horſeback, without rec- 
koning her officers ; her whole train conſiſted of 
about five and forty perſons. She always finds her 
apartment and bed ready; ſhe eats very heartily and 
goes to bed directly. She was here at the caſtle 
when Mr. de Nevers came to give his orders, but did 
not ſtay to receive her. She gives away à great deal 
in charity, and with a very good ; She receives 
a courier from the army every day ; ſhe is now at 
Bourbon. The princeſs of Tarente whoknows all 
the reſt, will inform me, and I ſhall take care to 
communicate it to you. Have I told you that.that 
ſame favourite of the King of Denmark, who was 
fo romantickly enamoured of the princeſs, is in 
priſon, and is to be tried ? He had only a trifling 


deſign, it ſeems, of dethroning his maſter and be- 


nefactor, and getting himſelf proclaimed king. You 


find this man had no mean way of thinking. Mr. 


de Pomponne was talking to me of him the other 
day, as of another Cromwell. Let me tell you, my 


dear child, that I find I ſhall not be able to live long 


without paying another viſit to your caſtle with al 
its circumſtances and dependances; I feed this plea» 
{ſing hope, and wiſh the proſpect was a little leſs re- 
mote. Adieu, my deareſt, I am certain that Iſhall 
write to you from Moulins, where I hope to meet 
with thoſe Letters you have by this time ſent me to 
Paris. I am in an utter ignorance of all kind of 
news: what relates to the war gives me moſt con- 
cern 
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cern and vexation, and is but a bad companion for 
the waters; but what can one do when one has any 


body at the army ? atthat rate one may ſtay till the 
month of January. I read while I am in the coach 
a little hiſtory of the Vizirs, and the intrigues of the 
Seraglio, which is amuſing enough; it is a book 
that is quite in faſhion, _ 

Good-night, my lovely one. I fa- 


Jute Grignan, and a thouſand good wiſhes to la 
Garde. | | 7 


LETTER CCCXLIV. 
F Same. ö | 

From Moulins at the convent of the viſitation, in the 
room in which my grand. mother“ died. Sunday 


17 May 1676 after veſpers, with two little girls 
from Valengai at my fide. : Fl 


. 1 ARRIVED here, my dear, laſt 


night, after fix days of a very agreeable journey. 
| is (Bounce with her 'brother-in-law, and 

his ſon, came to meet me, and have taken me 
to their houſe to lodge. I dined here to-day, and 
to-morrow ſet out for Vichi. I found the mauſo- 


* Jeanne Francois Fremiot, baronneſs of Chautal, ſoundreſs of 
the ordar of the viſitation, Pope Bouldutahe XIV. lately honoreed 
with the tirle of The bleſſed mother of Chantal, by a bull dated 13 


Nov. x751, Ys 
leum 
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leum very beautiful“. The good Abbe would 


have been charmed to have ſeen it. The little 


girls here are very amiable and pretty, they remem- 


ber to have heard you fetch ſome very deep ſighs in 


this church, I believe that I had ſome part in them, 
at leaſt I am ſure, that I fetched ſome very ſorrow- 


ful ones much about that time. Is it true that Mad. 


de Guenegaud ſaid to you, ſigh, madam, figh? I 
have accuſtomed this place to the fighs-that are 


brought from Paris. I admire you greatly for hav- 


ing thought of a match for your brother, you have 
hit the thing on the right fide, and I have a great 


eſteem for the negociation. I ſhallfollow this method 
at my return to Paris, and ſo may write to d'Hac- 


queville. You fancy, it ſeems, that you was not 


afflicted at my illneſs; ah, my dear child, how 
could you help it! you was, in truth, in more fright 
than I was in danger: as my two and twenty days 
fever was-only occaſioned by pain, it gave no body 
any apprehenſions. As to my ravings, they only 
proceeded from want of proper nouriſh ment, for [ 
could ſwallow nothing but a little broth; beſides 
there are ſome people light- headed all the time of 


a fever. Your brother has remembered the non- 
ſenſe I uſed to talk, and makes me ready to die with 


laughing at the repetition ; he will let you know 


them all when he ſees you, and you will laugh as 


heartily as I did. So let me deſire you to make 


yourſelf eaſy, my dear, for you have had but too . 


much uneaſinefs already on my account. 


The ſuperb mouument which Marie Felicis des Utſins had 
erected in the church of the viſitation at Moulins, to the memory 
of her husband Henry duke of Montmorenci, who was beheaded at 
— the zoth of October 173 1 by an order of the parliament of 


Mr. 


den we tn 
EY ß — 
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MI. de la Garde muſt erwin have 


had very ſubſtantial reaſons to oblige him to har- 


neſs himſelf with another, I thought him quite free 
and roving up and down the field of life, and here 
T find he bas put his neck under the yoke 8 as well as 
Fs | 


Madame de Monteſpan is at Bourbon, 
whkels Mr. de la Valliere had given orders for her to 
be addreſſed, by a deputation from all the towns in his 
1 but ſhe declined the compliment. She 

es a great deal of charity, and receives every one 


with all imaginable politeneſs. Mr. Fouquet and 


his niece who were drinking the waters at Bourbon, 
went to pay her a viſit, and ſhe talked for near an 
hour with him upon ſome very new matters. Ma- 


dame Fouquet went the next day, and was received 


with great ſweetneſs and affability, and Mad. de 
Monteſpan liſtened to her, ſeemingly with com- 
paſſion. God infpired Madame Fouquet with every 
thing in the world that could be beſt ſaid on the 
occaſion. In ſhort, without pretending to any 
abſolute promiſe ; ſhe ſet forth the horrors of her 
condition, and the confidence ſhe had in her good- 
neſs in terms that greatly affected me in the recital, 
as I am ſure they would have done you. 


Mr. de Monteſpan' s ſon * is now at 
Madame de Fouquet's in the country. He is about 
ten years old, is handſome and ſprightly; his father 
at his return to Paris, left him with the Meſdames 
de Fouquet. The good MEſcars, is very well, and 


* Lenis-Amthony ts Porcailla afterwards duke of Antin. 


1 
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is extremely kind and careful of me. Pray relate 
to me the ſorceries of ener de Rus. * 


Adieui my gene I embrecs! you 2 


 - thouſand FRY and love you as one ſhould my 


what is deareſt to one wo earth. 
KK , . N. WKM . OX 
* 5 gl T ER CCCXLYV. 
e Py e ee 
, T 16 4% 1th 


7 I BEGIN to write to you to- 
day: my Letter may go when it can, but Jam re- 
ſolved to have a little chat with you. 


I got here laſt night, Madame de 


| Briſſac with her Cnet * Madame de St. Herem 


and two or three others came to receive me on the 


banks of the pretty river Allier, T fancy that if 


ſearch was to be made one might find ſome of the 
Arcadian family on theſe banks. Mr. de St. Herem, 
Mr. de la Fayette, the abbe Dorat, Planci, and 
ſome more of them followed in another coach, and 


on horſeback. I was received with much joy. Ma- 


dame de Briſſac carried me hence to ſupper with 
her; and I think I can already ſee that the Ca- 
noneſs has the good dutcheſs f alt hold by——you 
ſee where I put my hand, don't you ? I have reſted 


| YEN to-day, and to-morrow I begin to drink. 


Madame de Langueval. 


„ ee | Mr. 
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f Mr. de 81 Rat, came this morn- 
ing to take me to maſs, and from thence to dinner 
with him; Madame de Briſſac was of the party, 
and the company played; for my part, I can't bear 
the fatigue of cards. We went a walking this even- 
ing in one of the ſweeteſt places in the world, and 
at ſeven - o'clock the poor wet hen took her 
chicken, chatted a little with her ſweet little girl, 
and ſo forth. I am yery well pleaſed that I;had not 
our Wortby with us here, he would have nlade but 
an indifferent figure; when one does not drink, 
this place is tireſome; it is a confinement that is 
far from'being e and leſs ſo to him than to 


any other. * 


58 There is news bete, that we have 
taken Bow, uchain, as luckily. as Condé, and that not- 
bande the prince of, Orange's feints, he will 
certainly attempt nothing. The good St. Geran 
has ſent me her compliments from Paliſſe. I have 
entreated them all not to mention a word to me 
| about the diſtance there is betwixt en en ; 
e Were eli en bo 
2 1207 1321 
3 N for your Letters * with 8 
impatience and when Lam abſent from you, my 
dear, my ſole joy is pricing to you, and ſhould even 
the phyſicians, at whom. by the Wwe, I lau "a in my 
ſleeve, forbid „ to you, I d in my 
turn forbid them to eat or drink, - or en to ſee 
how * Ma reliſh: that regimen. 
they 4, 1 1 l a.) 
| Let m me War ſome news about my 
little girl, and if the i is pretty wel reconciled to her 


* Meaning kerſglf, reg as 2b 2 7 
RB | convents 


« | 
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convent yet, let me know likewiſe if ſhe is to re- 
turn to 5 

ſome unforeſeen accident I ſhould be deprived of the 
pleaſure of ſeeing you, it would make me half mad, 


That ſame word Plague, that I find in your Letter, 
makes me tremble. I ſhould be very apprehenſive 
of a diſorder of that kind in ſuch a climate as Pro- 
vence. I beſeech the Almighty to avert ſuch a 
| ſcourge from every place of your reſidence, What 


an unhappineſs is it that we are doomed to paſs our 
hearts are ſo nearly allied in tenderneſs. 


© "Wedneſday 20th.' | 5 
oz Well, I have taken the waters this 


morning, my dear; ah, they are horridly diſagree- 


able! I called on the /Canmmmeſs ; the does not 


lodge with Madame-de Briſſac. The company go 
at/{1x.o'clock to the ſpring, there we all aſſemble, 
and drink, and make wry faces; for only figure ta 


yourſelf that they are boiling hot, and have a vety 
nauſeous taſte of ſulphur. We walk backwards 
and forwards, we chat, we talk, we go to maſs, 
we work off the waters, and every one-tells; with- 


out the leaft heſitation, in what manner they gd 


off: and ſo the time paſſes till noon: then we gotta 
dinner, and after dinner, a viſitifg. This has. Been 
my day to ſee company. Madame de Briſſac played 


at Ombre with St. Herem, and Planci: the Can- 


nonneſs and myſelf read Arioſto, ſhe is very fond of 
Italian, and thinks me a tolerable good companion. 


Fhere are two or three young ladies who play upon 
che flute, and dance a Bourèe very prettily: but to 
finiſh my account; at five o'clock we take a walk 
Vor. IV. ee e 


. 
I 
th 
3 
— 


aris this winter: I muſt, own that if by 


ys at ſuch a diſtance from each other, when our 


2 
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in a delightful country; at ſeven we eat a light 
| ſupper, and at ten retire to reſt, So now you 
know as much of the matter as myſelf, g 


II ſind my waters agree very well 
with me; I drank a dozen glaſſes, they purged me 
alittle, which is all that is required of them. I 
ſhall write to you every evening, and my Letters 
will go off when it pleaſes a certain little poſt - boy 
to call for them, who brings the Letters and ſets 

out a quarter of an hour afterwards. Mine ſhall 

be always ready for him. 1 | 9545 


. The Abbe Bayard is juſt come from 
his pretty houſe to pay me a viſit, He is the 
Druid Adamas of this country. „ 


O.ur little dirty poſt- boy is juſt ar- 
rived, but bas brought me no Letters from you. 
L have one from Coulanges, one from honeſt d'Hac- 
queville, and one from the princeſs of Tarente, who 
is at Bourbon. They have allowed her only to 
make her court ſor a quarter of an hour, ſo that 
her affairs will go ſwimmingly on; fhe wiſhes for 
me at Paris, but I think myſelf very well where 

© PER My waters have done me a great 
deal of good to-day. Madame de Briſſac has had 

the cholic to-day ; ſhe lay in bed, looked very 
handſome, and was dreſſed in a manner fit to make 
- conqueſts ; oh, I wiſh you had but ſeen how prettily 
ſhe managed her pains, and her eyes, and her arms, 
and her cries, with her hands lying on the quilt 3 
| Ot and 


% 
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and the ſympathy ſhe expected from all the by- 
ſtanders. I was fo taken up with this ſcene, and 
thought it ſo excellent, that the ſtupid poſture I 
ſtood in did me, I believe, no little credit with her, 
as it feemed as if I was pettified with ſorrow for 
her ſufferings; and only think that this fine ſcene 
was opened purpoſely for the abbe Bayard, St. He- 
rem, Montjon, and Planci. In truth, child, when 
I think on the way, that you carry off your illneſſes, 
| TI muſt looſt upon you as a downright ignoramus ; 
the calmneſs that ſits upon yout {weet face ! in 
| ſhort, what a difference | I cannot but ſmile at the 
compariſon. 483. 2 FR 
E As to myſelf, I eat my ſoupe with 
my left hand by way of novelty. They write me 
word about all the good fortune of Bouchain, and 
that the King is to return ſoon; I ſuppoſe: his ma- 
jeſty will hardly come by himſelf, Vou was ſpeak- 
ing to me the other day about Courtin, he is ſet. 
out for England, ſo that I ſuppoſe his companion 
has now nothing more to do than to adore his ſair 
one, ip know who, without envy and without 


* 
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's 'E ET TER o ccRI. 
To the Same. | 
Vii Sanday, 24 Wy, 16 76, 


1 AM really enchanted when 1 


; hiv your Liese they are ſo delightfully plea- 
ſing, that I cannot bear the thoughts of enjoying 


the pleaſure of reading them alone; but be un- 


der no apprehenſion, 1 ſhall commit no folly: 1 
have ſhewn Bayard a line or two, and another to 


the Cannonneſs ; ah, that ſame Camomes would 


ſuit you to a tittie! Jet me aſſure you that ever — 
is delighted with your manner of writing. 


ſhew ſo much as is proper, and you may be ſary 


that I keep the Letter ſo much in my on power, 
that no body can ſee any thing that I. would no- 


have ſeen, by peeping over my Moulders. I have 
wrote to you ſeveral times, both upon the road and 


from hence. You will have ſeen all that I ſay, all 


that I do, and all that I think, and even the con- 


formity of our 6p..u©©..5 in relation to the marriage 
of M. de la Garde. I cannot but admire how 
much our underſtandings are the dupes to our 
hearts, and the plauſible reaſons we find to defend 
a change of ſentiments. That of the Coadjutor's 
is, I think, admirable, but the manner in which 


you tell it, is ftill more ſo: I have always a ſtrong 


inclination to laugh when you write me any thing 


about-the Wawel man du hat: I think nothing can 


*% 
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be more diverting than to ſee him perſuad ing him- 

| ſelf that he alone can work miracles, though, as 

you ſay, the greateſt miracle would be to perſuade 
you of the truth of it. 1 


| I x4 1 am very glad that my dear little 
girl is gay and contented, I was uneaſy leſt her 


little heart ſhould have been ſad. It is certain that 


the journey from hence to Grignan is no great 
matter; but then you cannct perſuade me, my 
dear, that that from Grignan to Lyons is ſuch a 
trifle, it is a very fatiguing one, and I ſhould be 
very ſorry that you attempted it, to go back a- 
gain directly: J am ſtedfaſt in my opinion, you 
fee: was you one of thoſe people that are to be 
ceaſily biaſſed, and carried away here and there as 
S 6thers pleaſed; why, I might have had ſome Fon wh 
of bags 4 along with me; but you are of a 
very different ſtamp, nd therefore I am perfuaded - 
that I have no complz;fance of that kind to expect 
from you, and therefore J reſt ſatisfied that you 


ſhould keep your love and your money to bring you 


up next winter, and make me the happieſt of 
mothers, Indeed, was 1 to fall ill here, which 
by the way, there is not the leaſt danger of, I 
- ſhould certainly write for you to come to me in 
all haſte, but at preſent I am very well. I drink + 
like a fiſh every morning; I am a little like Nou- 
veau indeed, who ufed to aſk, Hav not I à4 great 
deat of pleafure'? 30 I aſk, Do not my waters work 
eff well ? Are they nit right in quantity and quality © 
ts every thing ar it fboreld be? 1 am told that I 
ds wonders, and I believe it, becauſe I feel it; for 
excepting my hands and knees, which are not 
quite as they ſhould be, becauſe I have never been 
„ - pumped * 


9. — 
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-* could be withed. 
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pumped. or bathed yet, I am as well as poſlibly 


OY 


Luhe delightfulneſs of our walks. is 
beyond deſcription, and is alone more than ſuffi- 
cient to reſtore me to my health. We are all day 
long together. Madame de Briſſac and the Cau- 
nonneſs dine here very familiarly, and as every one 
eats in a plain manner here, there is no ſhew of an 
entertainment at any of our tables. After that ad- 
mirable farce of the cholic, we had a recovery- 
piece exhibited with all its concomitant languiſh- 
ings, ſhort breathings, Sc. which was, upon my 
word, worthy of the ſtage; but it would take up 
a whole volume to defcribe all that I have found out 


in this maſter- piece of the Gods, I paſs ſlightly 


over a number of things, that I may not write too 
much. You make me laugh with your account of 


the Saint who is fallen from the ſkies upon you at 


Aix, and that they are obliged to louſe every mo- 


ment: he muſt certainly have his relicts at his fin- 


gers ends: thoſe living relicts, as you call his vermin, 


chocked me a good deal, for as I uſed always to be 
called the living relict at St. Mary's *, I fancied I 


was juſt in Mr. Ribon's ſituation. 


* 


: : % Madame de Sevigne was called by this name among the ſiſters 
Hof the vifiration, on account of her grand · mother, the baroneſs of 
© Chantal, who founded that convent, and whem they Icoked upon 
- as a faint, FFC 1 1 


4 
} 
# % + ” 


pro» 


I I am perfectly overwhelmed with 
- preſents by the good people here; it ſeems, it is the 
cuſtom; indeed one may live for nothing almoſt: 

two fowls for three ſols, and every thing elſe in 


- 
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portion. There are three good men here, the 
whole buſineſs of whoſe lives is to do me 3 
theſe are Bayard, St. Herem, and la Fa ot as I 
frequently make you pay my debts, ſo I defire you 
will remember to mention a Ware. or two of them 

in your next. 1 1 „„ 


A i my angel, continue to love 


me e dearly, and be ne that you do's noi let an 
ingrate. 


Seeed . 
IL E T TI E R CCCXLVIL 
To the Same. ä 


Vicbi, Tweſday, 28 May, ar 


— 


| $ HO ULD, FE . receive * 
ſome more Letters of your's from Paris; 3 they will 
be heartily welcome, my dear, whenever they pleaſe 
to arrive; pray be under no concern about my 
health; do you know that I keep my legs, ſo that 
I can walk very well!? 1 have a little pain ſtill in 
my arms, knees, and ſhoulders, but the pump will 
remove all that. I look very well, I eat well, and I 
ſteep well, and am ſo well of all my humours, that 
I ſhall continue the waters but a fortnight longer, 
for fear of over-heating my blood. To-morrow I 
begin the pump, and you may depend upon hearing . 
regularly from me. Do not ſcold me for writing, 
it is the only pleaſure I have, and I manage my 
time ſo, that it Ene hurt me. Do not deprive 
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me of any thing that regards you: you ſay. ſuch 
tender things to me, they are ſo good, and ſo true, 
ttat I can only anſwer them by what I feel. I re- 
pent very heartily the not having let you come 
hither, my poor heart is hurt by it, but when 3 
reflect again upon your taking all that trouble to be 
only a week or ten days with me, I think that 1 
ſhall be better ꝓleaſed to fee you next winter. Iam 
fo attached to you that I think I feel the pangs of 
ſeparation more ſtrongly than any other perſon. 


I Ito not think to be here much above 

a week longer. The Dutcheſs will go within that 
time; apditke protty Cannonneſe, ſhe. goes to Bay- 
ard's becauſe I am to go there: he would be as well 

pleaſed to be withaut her: there will be a little 
. troop of inſelici amanti. 8 


I have done myſelf credit here by 


4 


1 | 
the news of our ſea-fight. As we wept for the 
Chevalier de Tambonneau, the laſt time he was 
| Killed, there is no occaſion to do it over again, [ 
think. _ Pl VT Ds ed FH Tg 
Adieu, my deareſt child, take your 
reſt in your charming caſtle, where I ſhould rejoice 
to be this ſummer; but do not ſpeak of it to me. 
I never knew what it was to have virtue but on 
r 5 m0 9977 ge 
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